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Mac Flecknoe. 


| LL humane tliings are ſubject to decay, 
And,when Fate ſummons, Monarchs muſt obey: 


This Fleckno found, who, like. Auguſtus, young, 
Was call'd to Empire, and had governd long: 
In Proſe and Verſe, was ownd, without diſpute 
Through all the Realms of Nox-ſexſe, abſolute. 
This aged Prince now flouriſhing in Peace, 
And bleſt with iſſue of a large increaſe, 

Worn out with buſineſs; did at length debate 
To ſettle the ſucceſſion of - the State: 

And pond ring which of all his Sons was fit 
To Reign, and wage immortal War With Wit ; 
Cry'd, tis reſoly'd ; for Nature pleads that He 
Should onely rule, who moſt reſembles me : 

B 


—— —_ — 


alone my perfeCt image bears, | | [Fs 
re in dullneſs from his tender years. [| 
alone, of all my Sons, is he Bll 


_—— 
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Who ſtands confirm'd in full ſtupidity. | | 
The reſt to ſome faint meaning make pretencc, [| 4 
þ But Sh never-deviates into ſenſe. | I 
ms of Wit-on- other ſonls may fall, | 
rike through and make a lucid interval; 
s genuine night admits no ray, 
Fogs prevail upon the Day : | I6] 
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- Beſides his goodly Fabrick fills the eye, WE 
And ſeems deſfign'd for thoughtleſs Majeſty : +» $ Aad: 


ghtleG as Monarch Oakes, that ſhade the plain, Þ ku 
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great Prophet of Tautology : 
unce of more renown than they, 19% 
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'LuteI whilom ſtrung 
ing fohn of Portugal 1 
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Was but the rthuda to chat zlorious day, 
When thou on ſilver Thames didſt cut thy way, 
With well tim'd Oars before the Royal Barge, 
Swell'd with the Pride of thy Celeſtial charge; 
And big with Hymn, Commander of an Hoſt, 
The like was ne'er in Epſom Blankets tot. 
| Methinks I ſce the new Arion Sail, 
The Lute ſtill trembling underneath thy nail. 
At thy well ſharpned thumb from Shore to Shore 
The Treble ſqueaks for fear, the Baſes roar : 
Echoes from Pifing- Ally, Sh call, 
And Sh they reſound from 4— Hal. 
> plain About thy boat the little Fiſhes throng, 
As at the Morning Toaſt, that Floats along. 
Sometimes as Prince of thy Harmonious band 
Thou weild'ſt thy Papers in thy threſhing hand. 
St. Andre's feet neer kept more equal time, 
Not ev'n the feet of thy own Pſyche's rhime: 
Though they in number as in ſenſe excell; 
So juſt, ſo like tautology they fell, 


cc, 


34 
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"__ vow'd = ne'er would act videriu more. 
_ Here ſtopt the good old;Syre; and wept for joy 

"In ſilent raptures of -the hopefull boy. 

All arguments, but: moſt his\ Plays, perſwade, 
That for anointed dullneſs he was made. 

Cloſe to the Walls which fair Auga/ta bind, 

(The fair Augayſta much+to fears inclin'd) 

- An ancientsfabrick; raisd't' inform the ſight, 

There ſtood of yore, and Barbican it hight : 

A watch"Tower once; but now,: ſo Fate ordains, 

7 Of all the Pile-an-empty name remains. | 
? From i its old Ruins Brothel houſes riſe, 


., 
"Ts 


wo 


ind,  undiſturb'd/by Watch, in filence ſleep. 
Near theſea-Nurſery eres its head, 


tors learn 'to-laugh and cry, 
infant Punks their tender Voices try, 
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Great Hide never outlet in Borkins TY 


Nor greater Fohnſor dares in Socks appear. 
But gentle Simkzy juſt reception finds 
by Amidſt this Monument of vaniſht minds: 
Pure Clinches, the ſuburbian Muſe affords; 
4% And Pantoy waging harmleſs War with words. 
Here Fleckno, as a place to Fame well known, 
bd, Ambitiquſly deſign'd his Sh 
For ancient Decker-propheſid long fince, :..., : : 
lit, That in this Pile ſhould Reign a mighty*+Prince, 
it: Born fora ſcourge of Wit, and flayle'of Senſe: 
rdain, To whom true dulneſs ſhoald' ſome P/yches owe, 
But Worlds of Miſers from! his pen ſhould flow ; 
Flumoriſts and Hypocrites it ſhould produce, 
Whole Raymond families, and Tribes of Bruce. 
ets ke Now Empreſs Fame had publiſht the renown, 
Of Sh——-'$s Coronation through the Town. 
Rowsd by report of Fame, the Nations meet, 
bred; From near Bun-27i/}, and diſtant Watling-ftreet. 
y, No Perfiay Carpets ſpread th Imperial way, 
But ſcatterd Limbs of mangled Poets lay ; 


's Throne. 
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a; From duſty how neglected Aut Atthon come, 
— —_ of Pies, and Reliques of the Bum. 
3 "Much Zeywood, Shirly, Og/eby there lay, 
{But loads of Sh almoſt choakt the way. 
o * Bile t Stationers os Yeomen ſtood. prepar'd, 
" And EH]— — — was Captain of the Guard. 
* The hoary Prince in Majeſty appear, 
* High on a 'Throne of his own Labours rear'd. 
At his right hand our young Aſcanius fat 
Zora other hope, and pillar of the State. 
» Fins Brows thick fogs, inſtead of glories, race, 
| And lambent dullneſs plaid arround his face. 
\ As Hamibal did to'the Altars come, 
OW by his Syre a mortal Foe to Rome; \ 
s "So $þ——— ſwore, nor ſhould his Vow bee vain, 
4 | he till Death true dullneſs would maintain; 
* And in his father's Right, and Realms defence, 
Ne er t d have peace with Wit, nor truce with Senſe. 
Th ie King himſelf the ſacred UnCtion made, 

ing by Office, and as Prieſt by Trade: 
In his ſiniſter hand, inſtead of Ball, 
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F4 
Love's Kingdom to his right he did convey, | 
At once his Sceptre and his rule of Sway ; | 


—_— 


Whoſe righteous Lore the Prince had practis'd young, 

And from whoſe Loyns recorded Pſyche ſprung. 

His Temples laſt with Poppies were oerſpread, 

That nodding ſeem'd to conſecrate his head : 

Juſt at that point of time, it Fame not lye, 

On his left hand twelve reverend Ow/s did fly. 

So Romulus, 'tis ſung, by Tyber's Brook, 

Preſage of Sway from twice ſix Vultures took. 

Th admiring throng loud acclamations make, 

And Omens of his tuture Empire take. 

The Syre then ſhook the honours of his head, 

And from his brows damps of oblivion ſhed 

Full on the filial dullneſs : long he ſtood, : 

Repelling from his Breaſt the raging God; G 

At length burſt out in this prophetick mood: : 
Heavens bleſs my Son, from /reland let him reign 

To farr Barbadoes on the Weſtern main ; 

Ot his Dominion may no end be known, 

And greater than his Father's be his Throne. 


B 4 Beyond 


S MAC FLECKNOE 


| Beyond loves Kingdom let him retch his Pen; 
He paus'd, and all the people cry'd Amey.- 
| Then thus, continu'd he, my Son advance 
1 * Still i in-new Impudence, new Ignorance. 


| Succeſs let others teach, learn thou from me 
| | Pangs without birth, and fruitleſs Induſtry. 

; Let Yirtugſo's in five years be Writ ; 

| Yet not one thought accuſe-thy toyl of wit. 
| Let gentle George in triumph tread the Stage, 
| Make Dorimant betray, and Lovezt rage; 

| Let Cubly,' Cockwood, Fopling, charm the Pit, 
| And in their folly ſhew-the Writers wit. 
+ Yet ſtill thy fools ſhall ſtand in thy defence, 
| And juſtifie their Author's want of ſenſe. 

? et 'em be all by thy own model made 

Of dullnefs, | and deſire no foreign aid: 

Th: they to future ages may be known, 

| Not Copies drawn, but Iſſue of thy own. 

3 | | Nay! let thy. men of wit too be the ſame, | 

- All full of thee, and differing but in name ; 
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_ And when falſe flowers of Rhetorick thou wouldſt cull, 
Truſt Nature, do not labour to be dull ; 


n= 


But write thy beſt, and top ; and in each line, 
Sir Formal's oratory will be rhine. 
Sir Formal, though unſought, attends thy quill, 
And does thy Northern Dedications fill. 
Nor let falſe friends ſeduce thy mind to fame, 
By arrogating, Johnſon's Hoſtile name. 
Let Father Fleckno fire thy mind with praiſe, 
And Uncle Ogleby thy envy raiſe. 

, Thou art my blood, where Fohnſon has no part ; 
What thare have we in Nature or in Art? 


Where did his wit on learning fix a brand, 
And rail at Arts he did not underſtand 2? 
Where made he love in Prince Nicazder's vein, 
Or ſwept the duſt in P/yche's humble ſtrain? 
Where fold he Bargains, Whip ſtitch, kiſs my- Arſe, 
Promisd a Play and dwindled to a Farce? 
When did his Muſe from Fletcher ſcenes purloin, 
As thou whole. Et4'r:idg doſt transfuſe to thins ? 

' But fotransfusd as Oyl on Waters flow, 
His always floats above, thine ſinks below. 
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pl his is thy "2K this thy 9 gl way, ( 

"New Humours to invent for each new Play : X 

* This; is that boaſted Byas of thy mind, |} 

. By which one way, to-dullneſs, 'tis-inclin'd. f 

” Which makes thy writings lean on oneſide ſtill, 1 

| And i in all changes that way bends thy will. | & 

; Nor let thy mountain belly make pretence 

- Of likeneſs; thine's a tympany of ſenſe. 7 

A Tun of Man in thy Large bulk is writ, C 

- But ſure thou'rt but a Kilderkin of wit. 

| Like mine thy gentle numbers feebly creep, 

| Thy Tragick Muſe gives ſmiles, thy Comick ſleep. 

- With whateer gall thou ſett'ſt thy ſelf to write, 

: * Thy inoffenſive Satyrs never bite. 

{In thy fellonious heart, though Venom lies, 

: t does but touch thy 7riſh pen, and dyes. 

'T y Genius calls thee not to purchaſe fame 

S In keen Iambicks, but mild Anagram : iam 

3 cave Writing Plays, and chuſe for thy command 

ome pea Province in Acroſtick Land. | 

* There thou maiſt wings diſplay and Altars raiſe, 

| And torture one poor word Ten thouſand ways | 
F Or 
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Or if thou would'ſt thy aiff” rent talents ſuit, 


Set thy own Songs, and ſing them to thy lute. 


He faid, but his laſt words were ſcarcely heard, 
For Bruce and Longvil had a Trap prepar'd, 
And down they ſent the yet declaiming Bard. 
Sinking he left . his Drugget robe behind, 
Born upwards by A ſubterranean wind. 

The Mantle fell to the young Prophet's part, 
With double portion of his Father's Art. 
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READER. 


[ S not my intention to make an Apology for my 
Pocm: Some will think it needs no Excuſe; 
and others will recerve none. The Deſn, I am ſure, 
is honeſt: but he who draws his Pen for one Party, 
muſt expett to make Enemies of the other. For, Wit 
aud Fool, are Conſequents of Whig and Tory: And 
every man 1s a Knave or an Aſs to the contrary fade. 
There's a Treaſury of Merits in the Phanatick Church, 
as well as in the Papiſt; and a Fennyworth to be had 
of Saintſhip, Honeſty and Poetry, for the Leud, 
the Fattious, and the Blockheads : But the longeſt 
Chapter in Deuteronomy, has not Curſes enough for 
an Anti-Bromingham. My Comfort 1, their mani- 
feſt Prejudice to my Canſe, will render their Tudge- 
ment of leſs Authority againſt me. Tet if a Poem 
have a Genius, it wi/l force its own reception in the 
World. For there's a ſweetneſs in good Verſe, which 
Tickles even while it Hurts: And no man can be 
heaftily angry with him, who pleaſes him againſt his 
will. The Commendation of Adverſaries, is the 
greateſt Triumph of a Writer ; becauſe it never comes 


wnleſs Extorted. But I can be ſatisfied on more eafte 


terms ; 
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terms: If happen to pleaſe the more Moderate 


p 


fort I ſball be ſure of an honeſt Party; and, in all 
= probability, of the beſt Judges: for, the leaſt Con- 
** cern d, are commonly the leaſt G orrupt. And, 1 con- 
= feſs, 7 have laid in for thoſe, by rebating the Satyr 
= ( where Juſtice woud allow it) from carrying too ſhatp 
E anyEage. They, who can Criticize ſo weakly, as to 
- amagine 1 have done my Worſt, may be convincd, at 
* thetr own Coſt, that I can write Severely, with more 
eaſe, than I can Gently. 1 have but laugh'd at ſome 
* mens Follies, when I coud have declaimd againſt 
their Vices : and, other mens Vertues I have commend- 
| ed, as freely as I have tax'd their Crimes, And 
' mow, if . you are a Malicious Reader, / expect your 
ud return upon me, that I affect to be thought 


more Impartial than I am. But, if men are not to 
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| be juke by their Proeſions, God jorgsxe_ you Com 


= Author to judge againſt himſelf ;). But more probably 
3s 2x your Morals, . which caunot bear the truth of it. 
be Violent, on'both fides, will condemn the Character 

c a1 ; \D falom WP iS either too fav ourab ly, or too h ardly 
Grawn, ' But they. are not the Violent, whom 1 defire 
to pleaſe. The fault; on the right hand, is to Exten- 


ates Palliate and Indulge; and, to confeſs freely, 
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ſelf, to ſhew Ablalom Zafortunate 


To the Reader. 17 
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have endeavoured to commit it, Beſides the reſpett 
which I owe his Birth, I have a greater for his Heroick 
Virtues: and, David himſelf, could not be more tender of 
the 1ounr-man's Liſe, than 1 would be of his Reputation. 
But, fine the mojt exce/ſent natures are always the moſt 
eaſe ; antl, as { C1HT tuch, are the ſooneſt pervert ed by 
ill Counſels, efpectally when baited with Fame and 
Glory; "tis no more a wender that he withſtood nit the 
temptations of Achitopiel, than it was for Adam, nor 
to have reſijted the two Devils, the Serpent and the 
Ll} 001.7, / he ( onclie(io1 of the Story, [ purpoſely for- 
bore to proſecute : becauſe, I conid not ovtain from my 
The Frame of it, 
was Cut out, but for a Picture to thelWaſte; and, if the 
Draught be ſo far true, tis as much as 1 deſign d. 
Were I the Inventor, who am onely the Hiſtorian, 
T theuld certainly conclude the Piece, with the Recon- 
ctlement of Abſalom to David. And, who knows but 
this may come to paſs? Things were not brought to ax 
Extremity where I left the Story ; There ſeems, yet, 
to be room left for a Compoſure; hereafter, there may 
onely be for Pity. 1 have not ſo much as anuncharitable 
wiſh againſt Achitophel; bt, am content to be Accus'd 
of a good natur d Errour; and to hope with Origen, that 
the Devil himſelf may, at laſt, be ſavd. For which 
reaſon, in this Poem, he is neither brought to ſet his 
Flouſe in order, nor to diſpoſe of his Perſon afterwards, 
as be in Wiſedom ſhall think fit. God i infinitely mer- 
cifull ; and his Vicegerent is onely not ſo, becauſe he us 
not Infinite. ; 
The true end of Satyr, uw the amendment of Vices 


by 


© 


—— 


"correttion. And he who writes Foneſtly, 1s no more 
an Enemy to the Offender, than the Phyſician to the 
Patient, when he preſcribes harſh Remedies to an in- 
terate Diſeaſe: for thoſe, are onely in order to pre- 
Ve rurgeon s work of an Ente reſcindendum, 
pH not to my very, Fnemies. To conclude all; 
"If the Body Politique bave any Analogy to the Natural 
"in my weak judgment, an Att of Oblivion were as 
© meceſſary in a Hot, Diſtemper d State, as an Opiate 


would be in a Raging Fever. 
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THE UNKNOWN 


A U THOUR:' 


Ot this 


EXCELLED IF YLUOSN, 


Ake it as Farneſt of a Faith renew'd, 
T Your 'Theme is vaſt, your Verſedivinely good: 
Where, tho the Nine their beauteous ſtroaks repeat, 
And the turn'd Lines on Golden Anvils beat, 
It looks as if they ſtrook 'em at a hear. 
So all Serenely Great, fo Juſt, refin'd , 
Like Angels love to Humane Seed enclin'd; 
[ It ſtarts a Giant, and exalts the Kind. 
Tis Spirit ſeen, whoſe fiery Atoms roul, 
So brightly fierce, each Syllable's a Soul. 
'Tis minuture of Man, but he's all heart ; 
Tis what the World woud be, but wants the Art: 
To whom ev'n the Phanaticks Altars raiſe, 
Bow in their own deſpite, and grin your praiſe. 
0  W-N As 


| 


— 


a Milton from the dead aroſe, 
d off the Ruſt, and the right Party choſe 
Nor, Sir, be ſhock'd at what the Gloomy ſay, 
urn not your feet too inward, nor too ſplay. 

is Gracious all, and Great : Puſh on your Theme, 
' Lean your grievd head on David's Diadem. 


\ David that rebel 7raels envy mov, 


The beauties of your A44/a/om cxcell: 

But more the Charms of Charming Annabe!; 

. Of Annabel, than May's firit Morn more bright, 

= hearfall as Summer's Noon, and chaſt as Winter's 
-'O Annabel! the Muſes deareſt Theme, Night. 
Of Annabel the Angel of my dreatn. 

let a broken Eloquence attend, 


your Maſter-picce theſe Shadows fend. 
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TO THE UNKNOWN 


AUTHOUR 


Ot this 


ADMIRABLE POEM. 


Thought, forgive my Sin,” the boaſted fire 

|| Ot Poets Souls did long ago expire; 

Ot Folly or of Madneſs did accuſe 

The wretch that thought himſelt poſleſt with Muſe; 

Laughd at the God within, that did inſpire 

With more than humane thoughts the tunefull Quire; 

But ſure 'tis more than Fancy, or the Dream 

Of Rhimers ſlumbring by the Muſes ſtream. 

Some livelier Spark of Heav'n, and more refind 

From Earthly drofs, fills the great Poets Mind. 

Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal Lines, 

Through each of which thinforming Genius ſhines. 

5carce a diviner Flame inſpir'd the King, 

Ot whom thy Muſe does ſo ſublimely ſing, 
C3 


Not 


| 


Not David's ſelf could in a nobler Verſe 
j gloriouſly offending -Son rehearſe, 


d in his Breaſt the Propher's Fury met. 
Father's Fondneſs, and the Poet's. Wit. 


 Hereall conſent in Wonder and in Praiſe, 


, $ 
; ; 


And to the Unknown Poct Altars raiſe. 

” Which thou muſt needs accept with equal joy, 
| As when Acear heard the Wars of 7roy, 

: Wrapt up himſelf in darkneſs and unſeen, 

| Extolſd with Wonder by the Tyrian Queen. 

| thou already art ſecure of Fame, 

for wantſt new Glories to exalt thy Name; 
Father elſe woud have refus'd to own 


as God-like Ab/alon ? 
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'TO THE CONCEAL'D 
AV 1 HVUUN 
Gt! this 


INCOMPARABLE POEM. 


Ail Heav'n-born Muſe! hail ev'ry Sacred page : 
The Glory of our Ile and of our Ape. 


Th' inſpiring Sun to A/bjoz draws more nigh, 
The North at length teems with a Work to vie 
With Z7omer's Flame and Yirgis Majeſty. 
12: While Pindus lofty Heights our Poet ſought, 
(His raviſht Mind with vaſt /dea's fraught) 
\:m; OurLanguage fail'd beneath his riſing Thought; » 
\n This checks not his Attempt, for Maros Mines, 
He dreins of all their Gold tadorn his Lines; 
Through each of which the Mantuan Genius ſhines. 
.Þ. The Rock obey the powrfull Hebrew Guide, 
Her flinty Breaſt difſolv'd into a Tide : 
Thus on our ſtutborn Language he prevails, 
And makes the #7elicon in which he fails. 
T The Dialect, as well as ſenſe, invents, 
And, with his Poem, a new ſpeech preſents. 


C 4 Hail 


nm 
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Hail then thou matchle(s Bard, thou great Unknown, 
To hat give your Country Fame, Fyet thun your own! 
” 1 vain 


: for ev ry where Your Praiſe you find, 

© And not to meet it, you muſt ſhun Mankind. 
| Your Loyal Theme each Loyal Reader draws, 
* And evn the Fa&tious give your Verſe applauſe, 
- Whoſe Lightning ſtrikes to ground their Idol Cauſe. 
The Cauſe for whoſe dear ſake they drank a Flood 
- Of Civil Gore, nor ſpar'd the Royal-bloud: 
* The Cauſe whoſe growth to cruſh, our Prelates wrote 
| In yain, almoſt in vain our ZZero's fought. 
| Yet by one Stabb of your keen Satyr dies: 
| Beforc your Sacred Lines their Shatter'd Dagoz lies. 
wo If oy we appear to know 


(De Pea our WOE Homape to expreſs, 
nd can at- beſt but thankfull be by gueſs: ) 

'hi hogs remains, —May David's God-like Mind, 

ir him FwWas urde) the Veluews Authour find : 
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N pious Times, ecr Prieſt-Craft did begin, 


: ONE 

Betore Polygamy was made a Sin ; 
\ When Man on many, multipl:d his kind, 
« Mi Eer one to one was, curſedly, confin'd: 


ry When Nature prompted, and no Law deni'd 
Promiſcuous uſe of Concubine and Bride; 


Then, Iſrael's Monarch, after Heavens own heart, 
His vigorous warmth did variouſly, impart. 
BS To 
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ives and Slaves: and, wide as his Command, hab 


atterd his Maker's Image through the Land. | [3 


S 1V Lickal, of Royal Blood, the Crown did wear : 1.57 


E A Soil ungratetull to the Tiller's care: : 2 
$ " Not ſo the reſt ; for ſeveral Mothers bore | Fad: | 
"To God-like David, ſeveral Sons before. | cer! 


- Bur, ſince like Slaves his Bed they did aſcend, [arts 
A No true Succeſſion cou'd their Secd attend. 
| Of all the Numerous Progeny was none ;2m,\þ 
, So' Beautiful, ſo Brave' as A#ſalon : lil 
' Whether, inſpird by ſome diviner Luft, Wain: 
q - His Father got him with a greater Guſt; [88 
.O Ir that his Conſcious Deſtiny made way, - Wt 
F ly Beauty to Imperial Sway. 
ly'in Forcign Fields he won Renown, 

and States alli'd to rae/'s Crown : 
ce the thoughts of War he cou'd remove, 
1d as he were onely- born for Love. =_ 
hat Cer he did, was done with ſo much eaſe, 
h m alone, *twas Natural to pleaſe: 

is motions all accompani'd with grace; 


aus 


| Paradiſe was open'd in his face. 


P 
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12 His Youthfull Image in his Son renew'd: 


14%; To all his wiſhes nothing he deni'd; 
And made the Charming Annabel his Bride. 
What faults he had (for who from faults is free? ) 
His Father cou'd not, or he woud not ſee. 
Some warm exceſſes, which the Law forbore, 
Where conſtru'd Youth that purgd by botling o'er: 
And Amnon's Murther, by a ſpecious Name, 
Was call'd a Juſt Revenge for injurd Fame. 
Thus Prais'd, and Lov'd, the Noble Youth remain'd, 
While David, undiſturbd in Sox reign. 
But Life can never be ſincerely bleſt: 
Heav'n puniſhes the bad, and proves the beft. 
The Fews, a Head-ſtrong, Moody, Murm'ring race, 
x; AS ever try'd th extent and ſtretch of grace; 
x; God's pamperd People whom, debauchd with eaſe, 
,, No King coud govern, nor no God cou pleaſe; 
.; (Gods they had try'd of every ſhape and ſize, 
That God-fmiths cou'd produce, or Prieſts deviſe:) 
Theſe Adam-wits, too fortunately free, 
Began to dream they wanted Liberty, 


| 


And 


IE OS or RS 


Ho 


nd when no rule, no preſident was found, 
# Of men, by Laws leſs circumſcrib'd'and bound ; 


-H © They | led their wild deſires to Woods and Caves ; 
4 And thought that all but Savages were Slaves. 


| They who, when Saul was dead, without a blow, 
: a - Made fooliſh 7Þboſheth the Crown forego 
' Who baniſht David did from Hebron bring, 
* And, with a General ſhout, proclaim'd him King: 
© Thoſe very Fews, who, at their very beſt, 
Their Humour more than Loyalty exprelt, 
* Now, wondred why, ſo long, they had obey'd 
* An Idol-Monarch which their hands had made: 
ht they might ruine him they cou'd create ; 


9 4 


it theſe were random Bolts: No form'd Deſign, 
N , Intereſt made the Factious Croud to joyn: 

T part of ſrae!, free from ſtain, 

the value of a peacetull Reign; 

ting backward with a wiſe atright, 
of wounds, diſhoneſt to the ſight ; 
nterr plation of whoſe ugly Scars, 
the memory of Civil Wars. 
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The riodin "0 of Men, hns qualifid, 

Inclin'd the Ballance to rhe better fide: 

And, David's mildnets managd it ſo well, 
The bad found no occaſion to Rebel]. 

But, when to Sin our byall Nature leans, 

1 he carctull Devil is {ill at hang. with means ; 

And providently Pimps lor 1Jl detires ; 

The Good Old Cauſe revivd, a Plot requires. 


Plots, true or falſe; are neceſſary things, 


To raiſe up Common-wealths, and ruine Kings. 


Th Inhabitants of old Feruſalem 
Were Jebuſites: the Town fo calld from them; 
And their's the Native right 


But when the choſen People grew more ſtrong, 


The righttull cauſe at length became the wrong : 


And every loſs the men of Few bore, 


They. ſtill were thought God's enemies the more. 


Thus, worn and weakn'd, well or ill content, 
Submit they muſt to Davi#'s Government : 
Impoveriſh't and depriv'd of all Command, 
Their Taxes doubled as they loſt their Land; 


& » 


And, 


ir Gods difgrac'd, and bio like "RK Wood. 
ſet the Heathen Prieſthood in a flame; Ji 
*. For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame: | 
Of whatſocer deſcent their Godhead be, 
| | Stock, Stone, or other homely Pedigree, 
In his Defence his Servants are as bold, 


| As if he had been born of beaten Gold _ 
; | The Jewiſh Rabbins, though their Enemies, | 

|  Inthis conclude them honeſt Men and wiſe: —_ 
For'twas their Duty, all the Learned think, | 

- Teſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. _ 

hence began that Plot, the Nations Curſe, ._ | \=:{ 

ad in it ſelf, but repreſented worſe. Na of 

is b in extremes, and in extremes decry d 5 Tiny | 

& Oaths affirm'd, with dying Vows deny'd. [#22] 
Eweighd, or winnow'd by the Multitude ; b 
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Th' /£gyptian Rites the Jebufttes embracd; 
Whers Gods were recommended by their taſte. 
Sucu fav ry Deities mult needs be good, 

As ſerv'd at once for Worthip and for Food. 

3y force they could not Introduce theſe Gods; 
For Ten to One, in former days was odds. 

50 Fraud was usd, (the Sacrificers Trade, ) 
Fools are more hard-to conquer than Perſwade. 
Fheir buſie Teachers mingled with the Ferws ; 
And rak'd for Converts, even the Court and Stews: 
Which Hebrew Priefts the more unkindly took, 
Becauſe the Fleece accompanies the Flock. 

Some thought they God's Anoinred meant to ſlay 
By Guns, invented ſince full many a day: 

Our Authour ſwears it not; but who ean know 
How far the Devil and Febufites may go? 
This Plot, which faild for want of common Senſe, 
Had yet a deep and dangerous Conſequence: 
For as when raging Fevers boil the Blood, 
The ſtanding Lake foon floats into a Floud; | 
And evry hoſtile Humour, which before 
Slept quiet in its Chanels, bubbles o'er : 


ms, 


, ſeveral. factions from this firſt F erment, 
Work up to Foam, and threat the Government, 


E c me by their Friends, more by themſelves thonght 


= Oppos'd the Pow r,to which they couldnot riſe. (wiſe, 
oa had in Courts been Great, & thrown from thence, 
j | Like Fiends, were hardend in Impenitence. 

| Some, by their Monarch's fatal mercy grown 
From Pardond Rebels, Kinſmen to the Throne; 
' Were raisd in Pow'r and publick Office lugh : 
un Bands, if Bands ungratetull men cou'd cie. 
{ Of theſe the falſe Achirophel was firſt: 
 AName toall ſucceeding, Ages curſt. 
. , \'For cloſe Deligns, and crooked Counſels fit ; 
| tous, Bold, and Turbulent of wit : 
ſtleſs, unfixt in Principles and Place ; 
Pow'r unpleas'd, impatient of Diſgrace. 
{A fiery Soul, which working out its way, 
'Fretted the Pigmy-Body to decay ; 
And oer Inform the T-nepoot of Clay | 
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He ſought the Storms; but for a Calm anfir, 
Would Steer to nigh the Sands, to boaſt his Wir. 
Great Wits are ſure to Madneſs near ally'd; 
And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide: 

Elſe, why ſhould he, with Wealth and Honour bleſt, 
Refuſe his Age the needfull hours of Reſt? 
Puniſh a Body which he coud not pleaſe ; 
Bankrupt of Lite, yet Prodigal of Eaſe ? 

'S;: And all to leave, what with Ins Toil he won, 

vi! To that unfeather'd, two leggd thing, a Son: 
Got, while his Soul did huddl'd Notions try ; 
And born a ſhapeleſs Lump, like Anarchy. 

In Friendſhip falſe, implacable in Hate: 

Reſolv'd to Ruine or to Rule the State. 


To Compals this, the Triple Bond he broke : 


The Pillars of the Publick Safety ſhook : 
And fitted //rael for a Foreign Yoke. 
Then, ſeizd with Fear, yet ſtill affe&ing Fame, 
Uſurp'd a Patriot's All-attoning Name. 

So eafie ſtill it proves in Fa&tiqus Times, 
Withpublick Zeal to cancell private Crimes: 


WES. 


nl 
GOO. 


is Treaſon, and how facred 11], 
oe can ſin againſt the Peoples Will? 

V Where Crouds can wink; and no offence be known, 
> in another's guilt they find their own, 

Fame deſerv'd, no Enemy can grudge; 
tatſeman we abhor,, but. praiſe the Judge. 
Iſrae!'s Courts geer fat an Abbethdin 

ith more diſcerning Eyes, or Hands more clean; 
© Unbrib'd, unſought, the Wretched to redreſs 

| Swift of Diſpatch, and caſie of Acceſs. 

Oh, had he been content to ſerve the Crown, 

J With Virtues onely proper to the Gown; 

©! , had the rankneſs of the Soil been freed 
Cockle, that oppreſt the Noble Seed 


, tor x his tunefull Harp had ſtrung, 


*#; 


vn had wanted one Immortal Song, 


Ambition loves to. {lide, not ſtand 


8-4 


+. 


the Croud his Arme to ſhake the Tree. 


Now, 


War. x tlio 
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Now, manifeſt of Crimes, contriv'd long ſince, 
He flood at bold Defiance with his Prince : 

Held up the Buckler of the Peoples Cauſe, 
Againſt the Crown; and ſculk'd behind the Laws. 
The wiſh'd occaſion of the Plot he takes ; 

Some Circumſtances finds, but more he miakes; 
By buzzing Emiſfarics, fills the ears 

Ot liſtning Crouds, with Jealouſics and Fears 

Ot Arbitrary Counſels brought to light, 

And proves the King himſelf a Febufite. 

Weak Arguments! which yet he knew full well, 
Were ſtrong with People eafie to Rebell. 

, For, governd by the Moon, the giddy Fews 
Tread the fame Track when ſhe the Prime renews : 
?9, And once in twenty Years, their Scribes Record, 
{ By natural Inſtin& they change their Lord. 
Achitophel ſtill wants a Chief, and none 


Was found fo fit as War-like A#ſalon : 

Not, that he wiſh'd his Greatneſs to create, 

(For Polititians neither love nor hate: ) 

But, for he knew, his Title not allow'd, 

re Would keep him Ktill depending on the Croud: 
Noh - D 2 
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_ Kingly pow'r, thus ebbing out, might be 
| Drawn to the Dregs of a Democracy. 

j © Him he attempts, with ſtudied Arts to pleaſe, 
| And ſheds his Venome, in ſuch words as theſe. 


Aufſpictous Prince, at whoſe Nativity 

* Some Royal Planet rufd the Southern Sky 3 

-_ longing Countries Darling and Deſire ; 

Their cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire: 

Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand 

Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promisd Land: 

Whoſe dawning Day, in every diſtant Ape, 

Has excercisd the Sacred Prophets rape: 

+ The Peoples Pray'r, the glad Diviner's Theme, 
The Young mens Viſion, and the Old mens Dream! 
6. Chee, Saviour, Thee, the Nations Vows contels; 

2] { \n p Never fatisfi'd with feet ng, bleſs : 

' Swift, unbeſpoken Pomps, thy ſteps proclaim, 

ind ſtammering Babes are taught to liſp thy Name. 

F- oa Jong wilt thon the general Joy detain ; 

a ve, and defraud the ah 9 of thy ©" 


3 "35 
"*- L »-. 4 


” ww 34. i 
Es Þ Be 229 " 
+ "IE £4 1 b Es *__ 
3 Sus Ho " b 
GW S S bs £ ho. 7 * . - * > " 

= T >; * 
» Sy s 00 to ON en 
KEE 22S bp 32 : 
s 


= $04 Put +4 %s 
3 


Pos, rd LOR 4 
2p 5 I es. 
> Wooad $41 


Hel. 


P!it by 


Cr 


ABSALOM and ACHITOPHEL. 37 


Content ingloriouſly to paſs thy days 

Like one of Virtues Fools that feeds on Praiſe ; 
Till thy treſh Glories, which now ſhine ſo bright, 
Grow Stale and Tarniſh with our dayly ſight. 
Belteve me, Royal Youth, thy Fruit muſt be, 

Or gather'd Ripe, or rot upon the Tree. 

Heav'n, has to all allotted, ſoon or late, | 
Some lucky Revolution of their Fate: 

Whoſe Motions, if we watch and guide with Skill, 
(For humane Good depends on humane Wull, ) 

Our Fortune rolls as from a ſmooth Deſcent, 

And, from the firſt Impreſſion, takes the Bent : 
But, if unſeizd, ſhe glides away like wind ; 

And leaves repenting Folly far behind. 

Now, now ſhe meets you with a glorious prize, 
And. ſpreads her Locks before her as ſhe flies. 

Had thus Old David, trom whoſe Loins you Spring 
Not dard, when Fortune.calld him, to be King, 

At Gath an Exile he might ſtill remain; 

And Heaven's Anointing Oyl had been in vain. 

Let his ſucceſsfull. Youth your hopes engage; 

But ſhun th' example of Declining Age: 

| D 3 Behold 
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iT 'T he ſhadows kngthning as the Vapours riſe. 

" He i Is not now, as when on Fordar's Sand 

| The joyfull People throng'd to ſee him Land, 
 Covring the Reech, and blackning all the Strand : 
© But, like the Prince of Angels from his height, 

7 © Comes tumbling downward with diminiſ'd light : 
 Betray'd by one poor Plot to publick Scorn : 

; jet onely bleſſing ſince his curſt Return: ) 

. 'Thoſe heaps of People which one Sheaf did bind, 

| Blown off, and ſcatter'd by a puft of Wind. 

* What ſtrength can he to your Deſigns oppoſe, 

| Naked of Friends, and round beſet with Foes ? 

1 f Pharaoh's doubtfull Succour he ſhould uſe, 

A __ Aid wou'd more incenſe the Jews - 

; '0 wud Egypt wou'd diſſembled Friendſhip bring; 
(nom en + the War, but not ſupport the King: 

Nc I ou'd the Royal party Cer unite 

ith bras Arms, t aſſiſt the Febuſite ; 

if th ſhou'd, their Intereſt ſoon wou'd break, 
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All ſorts of men, by my ſucceſsful Arts, 
Abhorring Kings, eſtrange theit alterd Hearts 
From David's Rule: And tis their general Cry, 
Religion, Common-wealth, and Liberty. | 

If you, as Champion of the Publick Good, 
Add to their Arms a Chief of Royal Blood ; 
What may not Tae! hope, and what Applauſe 
Might ſuch a General gain by ſach a Cauſe? © © 
Not barren Praiſe alone, that Gaudy Flowr, 
Fair onely to the ſight, but folid Pow: 

And Nobler is a limited Command, 

of: Giv'n by the Love of all your Native Land, 

2  Thana ſucceflive Title, Long and Dark, 
Drawn from/the Mouldy Rolls of Noal's Ark. 
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What cannot Praiſe effe&t-in Mighty Minds, ?; 
When Flattery Sooths, and when Ambiti6ti Blinds ! 
Deſire of Pow'r, on Farth a Vitious Weed! ' 14 
Yet, ſprung from High, ts of Caoleſtial Sted: | 

tral Tn God'tis Gloxy: And: when Men Aſpire, | 

6 Tis but a Spark't6o much'of Heavenly Fire. 
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F br Ambitious Youth, too Covetous of Fame, 
Too full of Angels Metal in his Frame: ; 
Z Unwarily was led from Virtues ways; 

: "MadeDrunk with Honour, and debauch'd with Praiſe, 
"Half loath, and half conſentin gto the Ill, 
q (For Royal Blood within him ſtruggled ſtill) 

He thus Reply'd.— And what Pretence have I 
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| To take'up Arms for Publick Liberty 2 
| My Father Governs with unqueſtion'd Right : 


( 


The Faiths Defender, and Mankinds Delight: 


1 Gracious, Juft, Obſervant of the Laws; 
- And Heavin by Wonders has eſpousd his Cauſe. 
X has he Wrong in all his Peacefull Reign? 
Who ſu for Juſtice to his Throne in Vain ? 
What Millions has he pardon'd of his Foes, 

Whc n;Juſt Revenge did to his Wrath expoſe 2 

+ Eafie, Humble, Studious of our Good ; 
Mercy, and averſe from Blood. 


with Stubborn ſrae/ Suit, 


, his People to Betray, 
t, tor Arbitrary Sway } 
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Let Haughty Pharaoh Curſe with ſuch a Reign, 
His Fruitfull Ni/e, and Yoak a Servile Tram. 
If David's Rule Jeruſalem Diſpleaſe, | | 
The Dog ftar heats their Brains to this Diſeaſe, 
Why'then ſhould I, encouraging the Bad,. | 3 
j Turn Rebel, and run Popularly Mad? © 97: ; 
Were he a Tyrant who, by Lawleſs Might, 
Oppreſt the Fews, and raisd the Febufre, © 
t Well might I Mourn; but Natures holy Bands | 
:  Wou'd Curb my Spirits, and'reſtrain my Hands: 
is The People might aſſert their Liberty; 
i: But what was Right in them, were Crime i in me. 
471 His Favour ſaves me nothing to +7 Fs 
Prevents my Wiſhes, and out-runs Defire 
What more can I expect while David lives 
All but his Kingly Diadem he gives: 
And that; But there he pausd ; then Sighing, faid, 
_ uſtly deſtin't for a Worthier Head. 
For when my-Father from his'Toyls ſhall Reſt, 
And late Augmogt the Number of the Bleſt: 
His Lawfull Iſſue ſhall the Throne aſcend ; 
Or the Colar'ral Line where that ſhall end. 


LN at 1tleſs and Secure of Native Right, 
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| Of every Royal Virtue ſtands poſſeft ; 
Still dear to all the Braveſt, and the Beſt. 
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His Loyalty the King, the World his Fame. 

* His Mercy 'evn th' Offending Croud will find 
or ſure he comes of a Forgiving Kind. 

'T then Repine at Heayens Decree ; 
me no. Pretence to Royalty ? 
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| Yet oh that Fate, Propitiouſly Inclin'd, 


87 


7* 


1's 


ther, though Oppreſt with Valgar Spight, 


| His Courage Foes; his Friends his Trath Proctaim ; 
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Him Staggering ſo when Hells dire Agent found, 


While fainting Virtue ſcarce maintaind her Ground, 


He pours freſh Forces in, and thus Replies: 

Th Eternal God, Supremely Good and Wile, 
Imparts not theſe Prodigious Gifts in vain; 
What Wonders are Reſferv'd to bleſs your Reign? 
Againſt your will your Arguments have ſhown, 
Such Virtues onely given to guide a Throne.” 
Not that your Father's Mildneſs I contemn ; 

But manly Force becomes the Diadem. 

'Tis true he grants the People all they crave; © © 
And more perhaps than Subje&ts ought to have: - ' 
For Laviſh Grants ſuppoſe a Monarch tame, 
And more his goodneſs than his Wit proclaim. 
But when ſhould People ſtrive their Bonds to break, 
If not when Kings are Negligent or Weak 2 
Let him give on till he can grve'no'more, 
The Thrifty Sanhedrin ſhall keep him-poor: 
And every Sheckle which he cir: receive, « 
Shall coſt a Limb of his Prerogative.” 
To ply him with new Plots,!\hall-be my ate; 
Or " plunge him deep in ſome Exper 
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hich when his Treaſure can no more ſupply, 


muſt, with the Remains of Kingſhip, buy 11190 
faithfull Friends, our Jealouſies and Fears, ln! 
Febufites; and Pharaoh's Penſioners: Pr 
hom, when our Fury from his, Aid has torn, : (1 
e ſhall be naked left to publick Scorn. ' 
| The next Succeſſor, whom I fear and hate, [1 
F. My Arts have made obnoxious to the State ; | ws 
| ; 'Turn'd all his Virtues to his Overthrow, how 
| And gaind our Elders to pronounce a Foe. K 
His Right, for Sums of neceſſary Gold, F | 
{1 firſt be Pawn'd, and afterwards be Sold: (Ne 
time ſhall Ever-wanting David draw, " Mea: 
tir | 
for Kings are made for them. Fpicl 


Beats 


than Pow'r in Truſt : 
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The Jews W vell kiow their pow'r: Cer Sau/ they choſe, 
God was their King; and God they durſtDepoſe. 
Urge now your Picty, your Filial:Name, 


A Father's Right, and Fear of future Fame ; 
The Publick Good, that Univerſal Call, 

To which even Heav'n ſubmitted, anſwers all, 
Nor let his Love Enchant your generons Mind 
Tis Natures triek to'propapate her Kind. 


Our fond Begetters, who would never die, 
Love but themſelves in their Poſterity. 


Or let his Kindneſs by tl Effets be try'd, 
Or let him lay his vain Pretence: aſide. 
God faid he loy'd your Father; could he bring 
A better Proof, than to Anoint him King? 
[t ſurely ſhew'd he lov'd the Shepherd well, 
Who gave fo fair a Flock as /ſrael. 
Woud David have you thought his Darling Oy 
What means he 'then, to Alienate the Crown 2 
hi: my Oe: "Ig bluſh to hears; 


th'old Harp on which he thrums his Lays: 
r ſome dull Z7-Srew Ballad im your Praiſe. 

| Then the next Heir, a Prince, Severe and Wiſe, 

E Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes; 


+: 


E Sees through the thin Diſguiſes of your Arts, 
And markes your Progreſs in the Peoples Hearts. 
Though now his mighty Soul its Grief contains; 
He meditates Revenge who leaſt complains. 

And like a Lion, Slumbring in the way, 

Or Sleep diſſembling, while he waits his Prey, 
His fearleſs Foes within his Diſtance draws ; 

; Conftrains his Roaring, and Contracts his Paws: 
illat the laſt, his time for Fury found, 

e ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the Ground 
he Proſtrate Valgar, *paſſes oer, and Spares, 

ue with a Lordly Rage, his Hunters tears. 

{ r ir Caſe no tame Expedients will afford : 

w lve on Death or Conqueſt by the Sword, 
for no kfs' Stake than Life; you Draw ; 
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Prevail your ſelf of what Oaaiidn gives, 
But tric your Title while your Father lives: . 
And, that your Arms may have a fair Pretence,” 

Proclaim, you take them in the King's Defence : 
Whoſe Sacred Life each minute would Expoſe, 
. ToPlots, from ſeeming Friends, and ſecret Foes. 
And who can ſound the depth of Davz4's Soul? 
Perhaps his tear, his kindneſs may Controll:: : 
He fears his Brother, though he loves his Son; 
For plighted Vows too late to be:undone. 
It ſo, by Force he wiſhes to be gain'a: 
Like Womens Leachery, to ſeem Conftraind: 
Doubt ndt : but, when he moſt affe&s the Frown, 
Commit a pleaſing Rape upon the Crown. 
Secure his Perſon to/fecure your Cauſe; 
They; who Dm the Prince, Ne the uae 
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' With h jolt Mild Nature 
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he been, if Deſtiny 
his Birth, or not fo high! 


> Tis Juſter to Lament him, than Accule. 
- Strong were his hopes a Rival to remove, 


r this Achitophel Unites 
Male-contents of all the ſraelztes : 
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- For ſeveral Ends, to ſerve the ſame Deſign. 


reatneſs, ſince ſo few refuſe; 


4 With Blandiſhments to gain the publick Love; 
” To head the Faction while their Zeal was hot, 


differing Parties he could wiſely Joyn, 


Beſt, and of the Princes ſome were ſuch, 
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Afid make their Fewiſh Markets of the Throde; 
Pretending Put lick Good, to ſerve their own. 


Others thought Kings an uſeleſs heavy Load, 

Who Coſt too much, and did too little Good; 
Theſe were for laying Honeſt David by, 

On Principles of pure good Husbandry. 

With them joyfid all th Haranguers of the Thiorg, 
That thought to get Preferment by the Tongue. 
Who tollow next, a donbte danger bring, 

Not onely hating Davzd, but the King; 

The So/ym@an Rout ; well Versd of old, 

In Godly Fattion, and in Treaſon bold ; 

Cowring and Quaking at a Conquror's Sword, 
But Lofty to a Lawtull Prince Reſtor'd; 

Saw with Difdain an Erhnick Plot begun, 

And Scorn'd by Febufites to be Out-done. - 

Hot Levites Headed theſe; who. pulld- before 
From th' Ark, which in the Judges days they bore, 
Ky their Cant, and with. a Zealous Crie, - 
rſud their old; belovd Theocracie, - |... 
Wer Sanhedga and: Prieſt enſlav'd the Nation, 


E 


; fit for Reign as Aaron's Race, - 
If once Dominion they could found in-Grace 2 
Theſe led the Pack; though not of ſureſt ſcent; 
P | et deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Government. 

4 numerous Hoſt of dreaming Saints ſucceed; 


b 


© Nothing to Build, and all things to Deſtroy. 

3 But far more numerous 'was the Herd of ſuch, 
Who think too little, 'and who talk too much. 

5 5; of mere inftine&t, they knew not why, 
ather's God, and Property : 
Benefit of Fate, 

Febufi te did hate: 

in their own deſpight ; 
help believing right. 
more 
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Stiff in Opinions, always in the wrong 

Was Every thing by ſtarts, arid Nothing lat: 
But; in the conrſe of one revolving Moon, 

Was Chymiſt; Fidler, States-Man'and Bui 
Then all for Women, Painting, Rhiming, Drinking: 
Beſides ter thouſand Freaks that dy'd in tHinking, 
Bleſt Madmari, who cond every hour ertiploy, 
With ſomething New to wiſh;/ or to enjoy V*' 
Railing and praiſing were his uſual Themes; 
And both (to ſhew lis Judgment) in Exrrecites 
So over- Violetit, or over Civil, 

That every Man, with hint, was God or Devil. 
In ſquandring-Wealth was ns pectſliar Att: 
Nothing werit unrewarded, but-Defere.” 
Beggar'd by Fools, whom ftill he found” tos late: : 
He had his Jeſt, and they had his Eſtate.” 
He laugh'd himſelf from Cour 
By forming Parties, but cou 
Fry mer oF, che /6ig 
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r who { fit for Reign as Aaron's Race, 
in'Grace? 

eſe led the Pack; though not of ſureſt ſcent; 

et deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Government. 

erous Hoſt of dreaming Saints ſucceed ; 

the true old Enthuſiaſtick Breed : 

' Form and Order they their Pow'r employ : 
Nothing to Build, and all things to Deſtroy. 

- But far more numerous was the Herd of ſuch, 
Who think too little, and who talk too much. 


As 


p Theſe out of mere inftin&, they knew not why, 
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, by. 
l Jevil and the Febufite did hate : 

to be fav'd, even in their own deſpight ; 
zuſe they could not help believing right. 
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Stiff in Opinions, always in the wrong; 
Was Every thing by ſtarts, and Nothing lat: 
But; in the conrſe of one revolving Moon, 
Was Chymiſt; Fidler, States-Man and Bui 
Then all for Women, Painting, Rhiming, Drinking: 
Beſides teri thouſand Freaks that dy'd ini thinking, 
Bleſt Madman; who coud every hour ertipley; 
With ſomething New to wiſh, or to enjoy} 
Railing and praifing were his uſual Themesj 
And both (to ſhew his Judgment) in Exrrecites 
(7, So over Violetit, or over Civil; 
That every Man, with hint, was God or 'D64l. 
In ſquandring Wealth was his pectſliar Att: 
Nothing went unrewarded, but Deſerr. 
Beggar'd by Fools, whom ftill he found” tos hats: 
He had his Jeſt, and they had his Eſtate.” 
: He laugh'd himſelf from Court; ther ſought Relief 
By forming Parties, but could nec bs Chief | 
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= Titles and Names 'twere tedious to rehearſe 


arriors, Common wealths-men, were thebeſt : 
Husbands, and: mere Nobles all the reſt. 
therefore, in the name of Dulneſs, be 
well-hung Balaam and cold Caleb free. 
” And Canting Nadab let Oblivion damn, 
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{ Who made new Porridge for the Paſchal Lamb. 
> Let Friendſhips holy Band ſome Names aſſure: 


" 


LY 


” Some their own Worth, and ſome let Scorn ſecure. 
© Nor ſhall the Raſcal Rabble here have Place, 
-Kings no Titles gave, and God no Grace : 
Bull-fac'd Jonas, who coud Statutes draw 
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he Wretch, ,who Heav'ins Anointed dar'd to Curſe : 
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Thus, heaping: ,Wealth, by the moſt ready way 
Among the Fews, which was to-Cheat and Pray ; 
The City, to reward his pious Hate 
Apainſt his Maſter, choſe yoany ner 
His Hand a Vare of Juſtice did uphold';: 
His Neck-was loaded with a Chain of Gold. - 
During his Office, Treaſon'was no Crime." NG 
The Sons of Belial had a'Glotwous Time9®.-3 © io | 
For Shimei, though not prodipal of Pelf T: 
Yet lovd his wicked Neighbdur as himſelf: 
When two or three were gatherd to ——_— 
Apainſt the Monarch of Ferafatem; ' + 
Shimei was always in the midſt of them.” 
And, it they Curſt the King when he was by, 
Would rather Curſe, than break good Coinpany. 
If any durſt his Fattious Friends accuſe, * G11 99: 
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He padtt a Jury of diſſenting yows + © 231 
Whoſe fellow-teeling in the godly Cauſe,” "6 
Woud free the fir Ting Szint from Humih Laws. 
For Laws are 6nely made/ts piiſh thoſe - | | - 
Who ſervers King, and to prot hives. 


E 3 


[Fany. exfure time he had from Pow', - 
Be « | WW” 19, AL to miſ-employ an hour : 


DP * 


His Bugneſs was, by Writing to perſwade, | 
That Kings were Ulſeleſs,, and a Clog ta'Trade ; 


ad, that his noble tle he might refine, 

q\ oO Rechabite more: nd the fumes of Wine. 

te were his :.and his ShrievalBoard 

Feaſt abhord: . 

e, their-Trade forgot ; 

his. Brains, were hot, 

& May accuſe; 

a to'the Fews z - 

; ſuch Magiſtrates. require 

pt God's Providence by Fire. 

d is Servants well, 

made the Jews rebell : 
1a more account, 
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But wherethe Witneſs faild, * the Prophet ſpoke : 
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High as the Serpent of thy Metal \nade, 
While Nations ſtand ſecure beneath thy ſhade. 
What though his birth were baſe, yet Comets riſe 
From Earthy Vapours cer they ſhine in Skies. 
Prodigious A&tions may as well be done 

By Weaver's Iflue, as by Prince's Son. 

This. Arch-Atteſtor for the Publick Good}. 

By that one Deed Enobles all his Blood. > 
Who ever ask'd the Witneſſes high Race, 

Whoſe Oath with Martyrdom. did Szephen grace? 
Ours was a Levite, and as times went then, 


His Tribe were God Almightie's Gentlertien; 


Sunk were his Eyes,. his Voice was harſh-and loud, 
Sure ſigns he neither Cholerick was, nor Proud : 
His long Chin/prov'd his Wit; his Saint-like Grace 
A Church Vermillion and a #eſes's Face.' 
His Memory miraculouſly great, ; 
Coud Plots, exceeding man's belief, repeat; 
Which therefore cannot be accounted oy 
For humane Wit coud never ſuch deviſe. 
Some future Truths are mingled in his Book ; 


by , 
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Some 
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"Some things like Viſionary flights « "I ; | 
4 - The ſpirit caught him up'the Lord knows where : [F* 
" And gave him his Rabinical Degree, ' . (3 


LIES 


Unknown to Foreign" Univerſity. Ieſer 


* His Judgment yet- his Menrvry did excel; "of | 
* Which piecd his wondrous Evidence ſo well: | ee 
| And ſuited to the: temper of the Times; ſai 
| 'T hen groaning under Febufitick Crimes. hn 
| Let Iſrael's Foes fuſpe& his Heav'nly call, — oÞ af 

And rafhly judge his Writ Apocryphal: pr 
Our Laws' for ſuch affronts have Forfeits made; Wh 
He takes his Life, who takes away his Trade. | (Hp 
- Were T my ſelf in Witneſs Corah's place, b. ; 
? ''The | cm who did me ſuch a —_ WFrocy. 
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(But Zeal peculia apes affords; 
: ndul gir g | latitude to Deeds and Words. þ. | 
_ Murther call : 4 
; Sewn! usd to Saud. f 
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What others. in his Evidence did join, 

(The beſt that coud be had for-love or coin,) 
In Corah's awn predicament will fall: | 

For Witneſs is 2 Common Name to all, 


- ? m 
> P F 
* o 


Surrounded thus with Friends of, every; ſort, 
Deluded A&#/alom,. torfakes the Court: \,., !!, 
Impatient of high hopes, urgd with Renown, 

And Fir'd with near poſſeſſion of a Crown :. 
Tlradmiring Croud are dazled with <——_ | 
And on his Goodly Perſon feed their Eyes: 

His joy conceald, he ſets himſelt to ſhow; : 

On each ſide bowing popularly low:  , : 

His looks, hisigeſtures, and his words he TO 
And with familiar eaſe repeats their Names: : 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſht, out with Arts, 
He glides unfelt into their ſecret hearts. 7; .,, : 
Then, with-a' kind compaſſionating look, 1... . 
And ſighs, beſpeaking pity:Cerche ſpokes. -; | 
Few words he faid;- but eafie; thoſe and;fif4,!; | 
More ſlow: than'Hybla drops, and fax; mare ſweet. 


I mourn 


my Country-men, your loſt Eſtate; 
J "Though unable to prevent your Fate: 

” Behold a baniſh'd man; for your dear Cauſe 

g | Exposd a Prey to Arbitrary Laws ! 


a. 
S 


Yet oh! that I alone coud be undone, 
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and no more a Son! 
Now all your Liberties a Spoil are made; 
pr'and Tyrus intereept your Trade, 
And Febiffrtes your Sacred Rites invade. 

My Father, whom with Reverence yet I name, 
Charm into cafe, is careleſs of his Fame: 

And bribd with petty fams of Foreigh Gold, 

+ comrh in Ew $ — old: 


alone from: my revenge is freed. 
(with that he wip'd his Eyes) 
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ABSALOM and ACHITOPHEL. 5g 
' No Court-Informer can theſe Arms accuſe; 
Theſe Arms may Sons againſt their Fathers uſe ; 


And 'tis my wiſh the next Suceeffors Reign 
May make no other /ſrae/ite complain . 


Youth, Beauty, Gracefull Action, ſeldom fail : 

But Common Intereſt always will prevail: - 

And Pity never ceaſes to be ſhown, 

To him, who makes the Peoples wrongs his own. 
. The Croud, (that ſtill believe their-Kings oppreſs,) 

With lifted hands their young Meftah bleſs: 

Who now begins his progreſs'toordain ; 

With Chariots, - Horſemen, anda num'rous Train: 

From Eaſt to Weſt his Glories lie difphys: 

And, . like the Sun, the Promisd: Land ſurveys. . 

Fame runs before him, as the Morning-Star; 

And ſhouts of Joy falute hini:from afar: /: | 

Each houſe receives him as a>Guardian God ; 

And Conſecrates the Place of hisabode : 1 
But hoſpitable Treats did maſt commend +1! +, 
Wiſe Iſachar, higzyealthy Woſtera Friend..[z'!! 1:17 


' ABSALOM and ACH 7 TOPHEL.. 


This moving Court, that caught the Peoples Eyes; 
And ſeem'd but Pomp, did other Ends diſguiſe : 
Achitophel had form'd it, with intent 

To ſound the depths, and fathom where it went, 
The Peoples hearts ; diſtinguiſh Friends from Foes ; 
And trie their ſtrength, before they came to Blows. 
Yet all was colourd with a ſmooth pretence 


Of ſpecious Love, and Duty to their Prince. 
Religjon, and Redreſs of Grievances, . 

Two names, that always cheat, and always pleaſe, 
Are often-urg'd; and good King Davzd's lite 
Endanger'd by a Brother and a Wife. 

_ Thus ina Pageant: Shew, a Plot is made; 

. And Peace it ſelf is War in Maſquerade. 

: Oh fooliſh Zrael!' never warn'd by 111! 

| Sill the ſame bait, and circumvented ftll 


R ; 


ake pains Contingent miſchiek to —<OAM 
fake heirs for Monarchs, and for God decree? 
' What ſhall we think! Can People give away, 
'Both for themſelves and Sons, their native Sway ? 
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Ni: Then they are left defenceleſs to the Sword 
2 Of each unbounded arbitrary Lord: 


Ard Laws are vain, by which we Right enjoy, 
2 Tf Kings unqueſtion'd can thoſe Laws deſtroy; 
+ Yet if the Croud be Judge of Fit and Juſt; 
And Kings are onely Officers in 'Truſt, 
Then this reſuming Cov'nant was declard 
When Kings were made, or is for ever bard: 
If thoſe who gave the Sceptre coud not tie 
1» By their own deed their own Poſterity, 
- - How then coud Adam bind his future Race? 
How coud his forfeit on Mankind take place? 
Or how coud Heavenly Juſtice damn us all, 
Who ne'er conſented to our Fathers Fall » 
Then Kings are ſlaves to thoſe whom they command, 
And Tenants to their Peoples pleaſure ſtand. 
Add, that the Pow'r for Property allow'd, 
Is miſchievouſly ſeated in the Croud : 
For who can be ſecure of private Right, 
If Sovereign Sway may be difſolyd by Might». 
Nor is the Peoples Judgment always true: | ../ 
The Moſt may err, as grofly as the Fey, 


& wi ie A | 
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And faultleſs Kings ri run down, by Common Cry &1 164 
© For Vice, Oppreſſion and for Tyranny. joy 
What Standard is there in a fickle Rout, F 
+ Which flowing to the Mark, runs faſter out? f 
* Nor onely Crouds, but Sanhedrins may be n 
*  Infefted with this Publick Lunacy : can 
And Share the madneſs of Rebellious Times, 
To Murther Monarchs for Imagin'd Crimes. 
If they may give and take when cer they pleaſe, | 
Not Kings alone, (the God-heads Images, [IT 
But Government it ſelf at length muſt fall F 02 
To Natures State, where all have Right to all. 

Yet, grant our Lords the People Kings can make, 
at prudent men a ſetled Throne woud ſhake 2 
twhatſocer theirSufferings were before, ke! 
vet makes them ſuffer more. Ur, 
but diſturb.a:Sate; 


_ mo” -—_—_——_—__ 
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To change Foundations, caſt the Frame. anew, 
Is work for Rebels who-baſe Ends purſue: 

At once Divine and Humane Laws controul; 
And mend the Parts by ruine of the Whok. 
The tampriing world is ſubject to this Curſe, 
To Phyſick ther Diſcaſe into.a Worſe. :. 


Now what Relict can Righteous David bring > 


., How Fatal '*tis to be too good a king ! 


Friends he has few, ſo lugh the madneſs grows ; 
Who dare be ſuch, muſt be the Peoples Foes: 
Yet ſome there were,  ev/n in the worſt of days; | 
Some let me Name, and Naming is to Praiſe. 


In this ſhort Fik Barzi4az firſt appears ; 
Barzillai crown'd with Honqur and with Years : 
Long ſince, the riſing Rebels he withſtood. 
In regions Waſte beyond the Fordar's Flood: 
Unfortunately Brave to buay the State ; 
But ſinking underneath his Maſter's Fate : 
In Exile with his God-like Prince he mournd: 
For him he Sufferd, and with him Return'd. 
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Þ The Court he pratis4, tot the Courtier's Art: | bY 
- Large was his Wealth, but larger was his Heart: 
* Which, well the Nobleſt Objects kriew to chuſe; 
* The Fighting Warriour, and Recording Maſe: 
His Bed coud once a Fruitfull Iſſue boaſt ; BE 

| Now more than half a Father's Name is loſt: S 
His Eldeſt Hope, with every Grace adorn'd, j' 
By rme (ſo Heav'n will have it) always Mourn'd, Ti 
And always honour'd, ſnatch'd in Manhoods prime p 
B unequal Fates, and Providences crime: Jorg 
Yet not before the Goal of Honour won, I Han) 
All Parts falfill'd of Subje& and of -Son ; 
| Swift was the Race, but ſhort the Time to run. 
| Oh Narrow Circle, but of Pow'r Divine, 1 is 
Þ + ſcanted in Space, but perfe&t in thy Line! J nts 
| By Sea, "by Land; thy matchleſs Worth was known'; | |; -. 
Arr thy Delight, and War was all thy Own: © |, | 
AI IOrce, inmuSQ; , the faihting'7yrians propd: \4o 
A Macy Phataob ſound/tis Fortune'ſtop'd. . / | |, 
ient Honour, Oh eo d:Hand, 
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- Toaid the Guardian Angel of thy King, 
: Here ſtop, my Muſe, here ceaſe thy painfull flight ; 


4 If thou canſt find on Earth another He; 


| See then whom thou canſt ſee not far behind. 
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But Iſrael was unworthy of his: Name: 
Short is the date of all Immoderate Fame. 


It looks as Heav'n our Ruine had deſign'd, | 

And durlt not tfuſt thy Fortune and thy Mind. 
Now, free from Eartlt, thy diſencumbred Soul (Pole: 
Mounts up, and leaves behind the Clouds and Starry 
From thence thy kindred Legions maiſt thou bring, 


No Pinions can purſue Immortal height : 

Tell good Barzi//ai thou canſt fing no more, 
And tell thy Soul ſhe ſhould have fled before ; 

Or fled ſhe with his lite, and left this Verfe 

To hang on her departed Patron's Hearſe? 

Now take thy ſteepy flight from Heav'n, and fee 


Another He would be too hard to find, 


Zadec the Prieſt, whom, ſhunning Pow'r and Place, 
His lowly mind advanc'd to David's Grace: 

With him the Sagan of Feruſalem, 
Of hoſpitable Soul, and noble Stem ; 


Us Flows i in fit words ey Ngo eloquence. 
; \ The Prophets Sons by ſach Example led, 
To Learning and to Lyalty were bred : 
For Colleges on bounteaus Kings depend, 

- And never Rebel was to Arts a Friend. 
To theſe ſucceed the Pillars of the Laws : 


Next thenrta train of Loyal Peers aſcend, 

Sharp judging Adriel, the Muſes Friend, 

Himſelf a. Muſe: —In Sanhedrins debate 

True to his Prince; but not a Slave of State. 

Whom David's Love with Honours c1d adorn, 

b- That from: his diſobedient Son were torn. 

E- Fotham of piercing Wit, and pregnant Thought : 
| Endud by Nature, .and by Learning taught 


F Fo move Aſſemblies, who bur onely try'd 
- then choſe the better ſide : 


Who beſt coud plead, and beſt can judge .a Cauſe. 
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By Foreign Treatics he inform'd his Youth; 
And joyn'd Exper ience to his Native Truth. 

. His frugal care ſupply d the wanting Throne; 
Frugal for that, but bounteous of his own : 
Tis eafie Condu&t when Exchequers flow ; 
But hard the task to manage well the low : 
For Sovereign Power is too depreſt or high, 
When Kings are forc'd to ſell or Crouds to buy: 
Indulge one labour more, my weary Muſe, 
For Amie/; who can Amiel's praiſe refuſe? 
Ot ancicnt Race by birth, but nobler yet 
In his own worth, and without Title Great : 
The Sanhedrin long time as Chief he rul'd, 
Their Reaſon Guided, and their Paſſion cool'd ; 
So dextrous was he in the Crown's defence, 
So form'd to ſpeak a Loyal Nations Senſe, 

| That as their Band was Iſrael's Tribes in ſmall, 

{ So fit was he to repreſent thern all. 

Now raſher Charioteirs the Scat aſcend;* 

: Whoſe looſe Careirs his ſteady Skill coitimend: 

They, like th' unequal Ruler of the Day, 

Seaſons, and miſtake the Way ; | 

F > While | 
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While a] afuleawn at Frove Rad babobr ſi alas: | ſitu! 
And fafe enjoys the Sabbath of his Toils: pl! 


Theſe were the chief; a ſmall but faithfull Band i 
© Of Worthies, in the Breach who dar'd to ſtand, | kb 
i And tempt th' united Fury of the Land. kT! 
© With grief they view'd ſuch powerfull Engines bent, 
| 'To batter down the Lawfull Government. 

; A numerous Fa&tion with pretended frights, 

| In Sanhedrins to plume the Regal Rights. 

| The true Succeſſor from the Court remov'd : 


\ The Plot,. by hireling Witneſſes, unprovd. 
| Theſe Ills:they ſaw, and as their Duty bound, 


+ They ſhew'd.the King the danger of the Wound; 
'T! at no Concefſions from the Throne woud pleaſe ; 
" Ky it Lenitives fomen ted the Diſeaſe: 

ets bh IAA of the Crown, 

the Lute to. draw; the People down: 


ICE 


he Plot to ruine Church and State : 


: 


Mn 
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| With all theſe loads of [njuries oppreſt, 
And long revolving in his carefull Breaſt 
Th' event of things; at laſt, his Patience tird, 

©" * Thus, from his Royal Throne, by Heav'n inſpir'd, 

' - The God-like David ſpoke; with awfull fear 
His Train their Maker in their Maſter hear. 


Thus long have I by Native Mercy ſway'd. 
» My wrongs diſlembld, my Revenge delay'd: 
So willing to forgive th' Offending Age ; 
So much the Father did the King aſlwage. 
But now ſo far my Clemency they ſlight, 
:: Th' Offenders queſtion my Forpgiving Right. 
11 That one was made for many, they contend ; 
£/% But 'tis to Rule, for that's a Monarch's End. 
They call my tenderneſs of Blood, my Fear : 
Though Manly .tempers can the Longeſt bear. 
i: Yet, fince they will divert my Native courlſe, 
Tis time to ſhew-I am not good by Force. 
:: Thoſe heap'd Afﬀeonts that haughty Subjedts bring, 
Are Burthens for a Camel, not a King: R 
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Kings: are this wblick Pills of ths "—_ 
Born to ſuſtain and prop the Nations weight : 

Tf my young Sampſon will pretend a Call 

'To ſhake the Colymg, let him ſhare the Fall - 

| But, oh, that yet he; would repent and live! 

| How eaſie 'tis'fox' Parents to forgive! 

* With how few Tears a Pardon might be won 

' From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son ! 

| Poor, pitied, Youth, by my. Paternal care, 

F Raisd up to allthe height his Frame coud bear ; 
| Had God ordaig d his Fate for Empire Born, 

He woud haye, givn his Soul another turn : 

Is one that woud by Law ſupplant his Prince: 
4 The Peoples, Brave, the Politicians T'ool'; 

or ever was Patriot yet, but was a Fool. 
*Whence comes it that Religion and the Laws, 
hould morg, ye Alfalow's than Pavid s Cauſe? 


'd with'a, Patriot's name, whoſe Modern ſenſe 
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Without my leave a future King to chooſe, - 
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Woud They impoſe an Heir upon the Throne? 
Let Sanhedrins be taught to give their Own. 
A King's at leaſt a part of Government ; 

And mine as requiſite as their Conſent : 


Infers a Right the Preſent to Depoſe: 

True, they petitionme t approve their Chaicez 
But E/a«'s Hands fuit ill with Faco#'s Voice. 
My Pious Subjedts for my Satety-pray, 

Which to ſecure, they take my Pow'r away, ; 
From Plots and Treaſons Heav'n preſerys my> Years, - 
But fave me moſt froq my Petitioners. | 
Unfatiate as the barren Womb or Grave; 

God cannot Grant fo much as they can Crave, 
What then is left, but with a Jealous Eye. 

To guard the Small Remain of Royalty? 

The Law ſhall ſtill dire&t my peacetull Sway, 

And the Same Law teach Rebels to obey : 

Votes ſhall no more Eſtabliſh'id-Pow'r controll, 

Such Votes as make a Part exceed the Whole: 

No groyndleſs Chmours ſhall my Friends remove, . 
Nor Crouds have Pow'r to puniſh cer they Prove: | 
F 4 For 


* For Gods, aka 'Godlike Kings their Gare! 5 "es 
*Still to.defend their Servants in diſtreſs. 


F ” that my Powr to'Saving were confin'd! 


To make Examples of another Kind? 

1 pa I at length the: Sword of Juſtice draw ? 

* Oh, cursd Effects of neceſſary Law ! 

208 ll my Fear they by my Mercy ſcan, 

\ Beware the Fury of a Patient Man. 

| Law they require, let Law then ſhew her Face ; 
LY cguld not be content to look on Grace 

| Her Hinder Parts, but with a daring Eye 

/ To tempt the terrour of her Front, and Dic. 

| By their own Arts, 'tis Rightcouſly Decreed, 

| "Thoſe dire Artificers of Death ſhall blecd. 
Againſt themſelves their Witneſſes will Swear, 
Fe D tl -poggihn my Mother Plot __ tear; 


 Relia wit their Brekebub will <FR . 


HERS 


DON 04 


| Why am I forcd, like Heav'n, againſt my mind, 
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Nor doubt th'event : for Faftious Crouds engage 
In their firſt Onſer, all their Brutal Rage. 


Then let 'em take an unreſiſted Courſe: 
Retire and Traverſe, and Delude their Force : 


But when they ſtand all Breathleſs, urge the Fight, 
And riſe upon 'em with redoubled might: 
For Lawtfull Pow'r is ſtill Superiour found, 


When long driv'n back, at length it ſtandstheground, 


He ſaid. Th' Almighty nodding gave conſent ; 
-» And Peals of Thunder ſhook the Firmament. 
Henceforth a Series of new time began, 
; The mighty Years in long Proceſſion ran: 
.. Once more the God-like David was Reſtor, 


And willing Nations knew their Lawfull Lord. 


-” 
- j_ - 


. - - - — _ ——_—_— - « - 
_—_ ————_————————— 
EEO _—_— 


$ 
= : 
iy 4 4 
= % 
30 
_— 
x 
q 
oY 
"IA 
- 
£5 
* 
2 - 
= 
Ke "8 
; 0 
» - Jo 
2 
Y 
_ 0 
; b4 
k - 
* 
| * 
{ 
Þ 
Fe + 
= 34 
< 
% " 
. - 6 
F 
* 
b- 
bo 
OR 
Gy, 
_ ” 
F F 
$ 
: 
* 
- s 
8 
4 
2 4% 
3 
Ka 
ff 
% 
s 
0, 
4 
ny 
; "> 
7 
Tf — —_ _ 
$I: 
; * 
3 
* by 
. 


——_ 


a 
RI 


OO TI I tata 


The Medall. 
. 


SALT TYNE 


AGAINST 


SE DI TION: 


PI CES ——_—. 
— 


"OO 


By the Author of AbJalom and Achitophel. 


$6} -——.o. — 4 
—_— — — —— —— ————— 


OI I” In 


Per Gram populos, mediezque per Elidis Yrbem 
That ovans; Divumque (ibi poſcebat Fonores, 


i Gs 
——_— 


The Second Edition. 


etna i — CE 


CONDON, 


| 
Printed for Facob Tonſon, at the Judge's-Zead in 
Chancery-lane, near Fleet-ſtreet, 168 3. | 


\ 


WP OE CO OIL ART". © 8 On A OE IU 6 i w_ 
. FI PR a 
4%... ET I OTA ANI IARC EIT i cn 


(WY 


EPIS FEE 


To. the 


W HIGS 


O R to whom can 1 dedicate this Poem, with 
ſo much juſtice, as to you ? Tis the repreſenta- 
tion of your own Fleroe : "tis the Pilture drawn 
at length, which you admire and prize ſo much in 


little. None of your Ornaments are wanting ; neither 


the Landſcap of the Tower, nor the Riſing Sun; nor 


the Anno Domini of your New Sovereigy's Coronation. 


7 his muſt needs be a gratefull undertaking to your 


whole Party: e po to theſe who have not been [0 


happy as to purchaſe the Original. T hear the Graver 
has made a good Market of it: all his Kings are 


bought up already ; or the value of the remainder ſo 
inbancd, that many a poor Polander, who would be 
glad to __ the Image, is not able to go to the 
coſt of him: 
muſt confeſs I am no great Artiſt ; but Sign-poſt pain- 
ting will ſerve the turn to remember a Friend by ; 
eſpecially when better is not to be had. Tet for your 
comfort the lineaments are true: and though he ſate 


n0? 


ut muſt be content to ſee him here. I 
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| wot five times to me, as he did to B. yet I have con- 
| fulted Hiſtory; as the Italian Painters do, when they 
ou wor'd "Af aw aNero or a Caligula; though they have 
” wot ſeen the Man, they can help their Imagination 
”. by aStatue of him, and find out the Colouring from 
> -Suetonius aud . Tacitus. 7ruth is, you might have 
 ſpard one fide of your Metall: the Tead wou'd be 
- ſeen to more advantage, if it were placd on a Spike 
* of the Towerya little nearer to the Sun. Which 
woud then. break out to better purpoſe. Tor tell us 
w your Preface to the No-proteſtant Plot, that you 
ful be forc d hereafter to leave off your Modeſty : I 
/ Jypeſe you.mean that little which i left you: for it 
' "Was worn to wrags "when . you put out this Medal. 


rien in the face of an Fſtabliſhd Government. 
T believe, when he is dead, you mill wear him in T humb- 
Rings, as the. Turks. did Scanderbeg; as if there 
| were virtue in his Bones to preſerve you againſt Mon: 
| archy. Tet all thu while you f agate not onely zeal 
for the Publick good, but . a due weneration for the 
* perſon. of. the King. \ But a# men, who can ſee an inch 
© Before them, . may eaſily. detett thoſe groſs fallacies. 
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Never was there practis'd ſuch a prece of notorzous {ms 


"a, 


forbear to; 


Epiſtle to the Whigs. 79 


i. —_— 


Diſcourſes, and to libel it in all your Writings > who 
made you Fudges in Iſrael ? or how is it confitent with 


your Zeal of the publick Welfare, to promote Sedition? 


Does your definition of loyal, which is to ſerve the 
King according to the Laws, allow you the licence 
of traducing the Executive Power, with which you own 
he ts inveſted 2 Tou complain that his Majeſty has loft 
the love and confidence of his People ; and by your wry 
urging it, you endeavour what in you lies, to make 
him loſe them. All good Subjetts abhor the thought 
of Arbitrary Power, whether it be in one or many : 
if you were the Patriots you would ſeem, you would 
not at this rate incenſe the Multitude to aſſume_ it; 


for no ſober man can fear it, either from the King's 


Diſpoſition, or his Prattice; or even, where you would 
odiouſly lay it, from his Minifters. Give us leave 
to enjoy the Government and the benefit of Laws 
under which we were born, and which we defire to 
tranſmit to our Poſterity. Tou are not the Truſiees 
of the publick Liberty : and # you have not raght 
to petition in a Croud, much leſs have you to intermed- 
ale in the management of Afairs; or to arraign what 


you do not like: which in effe@ is every thing that us 


done by the King and Council. Can you imagine that 
any reaſonable man will beljeve you reſpett the perſon 
of his Majeſty, when 'tis apparent that your Seditious 
Pamphlets are fluff 'd with particular Refiexions_ on 
himd If you have the confidence to deny thu, "tis eaſy 


to be evincd from a thouſand Paſſages, which I onely 


quote, becauſe Fd defire they ſbould die. and | 
be forgotten... 1. have perus d many of your Papers ; 
ly 


oo 
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=. to - ſhew "you that I have, the third Fogg of 
= 77 , No- roteſtant Plot # much of it ſtoly from 
| dead Authour's Pamphlet call d, the Growth of 
\ Pop ry as manifeſtly as Milton's defence of the 
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F Uh People, is from Buchanan, de jure regni apud 
+ Bcotos : or your firſt Covenant, and new Aſſociation, 
from the holy. League of the French Guifards. Any one 
- who reads Davila, may trace your Prattices all along, 
| There were the ſame pretences for Reformation, and 
| Loyalty, the ſame Aſperfions of the King, and the 
* Jame grounds of a Rebellion. I know not whether you 
will take the Hiſtorian's word, who ſays it was re- 


v 


w 


- ported, that Poltrot a Hugonot, murther d Francis 
| Duke of Guiſe by the inſtigations of Theodore Beza : 
| or that it was a Hugonot Miniſter, otherwiſe call d 
a Presbyterian, ( for our Church abhors ſo deviliſh a 
* depoſing and murthering Kings, of a different Perſwa- 
| fron in Religion : But I am able to prove from the 
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— carrzes your Loyalty no farther than your likeing. 
When a Vote of the Houſe of Commons goes on your 
fide, you are as ready to obſerve it, as if it were 
aſs d into a Law : But when you are pinch d with 
by former, and. yet unrepealed AC of Parliament, 
w declare that in ſame caſes, you will nof be oblig'd 
by #. The Paſſage is in the ſame third part of the 
oproteſtant. Plot; and is too- plain to be denied. 
e late Copy. of your intended Aſſociation, you neither 
_” wholly 


| Tenet) who firſt writ a Treatiſe of the lawfullneſs of ln 


© Dottrine of Calvin, and Principles of Buchanan, that 
+ they ſet the People above the Magiſtrate; which if I 
"8.17, WW; . 2 2 ; 

_ miſtake not, is your own Fundamental; and which |": 


fr 


purpoſe. 
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wholly Juſt ify nor condemn ; But, as the Papiſts, whey 
they are unopposd, fly out into all the Pageantries- of 
Wor ſhip; but in times of War, when they are hard 


preſs d by Arguments, lie cloſe intrench'd behind the 


Council of Trent: So, now, when your Affairs ate 
in a low condition, you dare not pretend that to be a 
legal Combination, bat whenſoever you "ae afloat, I 
doubt nit but it will be maintain d and juſti yd to 
For indeed there is nothing to defend it but 
the Sword : tis the proper time to ſay any thing, 


when men have all things in their power. 


In the mean time you word fain be nibbling af a 


parallel betwrxt this Aſſociation, and that in the time' 


of Queen Elizabeth. But there is ths ſmall difference 
betwixt them, that the ends of one are direttly oppofite* 
to the other: one with the Queen's approbation, and 
conjunttion, as head of it; the other without either. 
the conſent, or knowledge of the King, againſt whoſe 
Authority it 1s manifeſtly defignd. Therefore you doe 
well to have recourſe to your laſt Evaſion, that it was 
contriv'd by your Enemies, and ſhuffled into the Pa- 


' pers that were ſeizd: which yet you ſee the Nation 


is not ſo eaſy to believe as your own Fury; But the 
matter is not difficult, to find twelve men in New gate, 
who wou'd acquit a Malefattour, 

I have one onely favour to defire of you at patting, 
that when you think of anſwering this Poem, you 
wou'd eopiey the ſame Pens againſt it, who have com- 


bated with ſo much ſucceſs - againſ} Abſalom and 
Achitophel :. for then you may aſſure your ſelves of 4 


clear Vittory, without the leaſt feply. _Raile at me: 
wade | G abun-. 
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dantly; and, not to break a Cuſtome, doe it with 

— out wit: By this method you will gain a conſiderable 
point, which is wholly to wave the anſwer of my Ar- 
 wments. Never own the botome of your Principles, 
: for fear they ſhoud be Treaſon. Fall ſeverely on 
the miſcarriages of Government ; for if ſean al be not 
” aloud, you are no freeborn ſubjetts. If God has not 
E Bleſsd you with the Talent of Rhiming, make uſe of 
6 my poor Stock and welcome : let your Y erſe's run upon 
my feet : and for the utmoſt refuge of notorious Block- 
| heads, reduc to the laſt extremity of ſenſe, turn my 
” own lines upon me, and in utter deſpair of your own Sa- 
” tyre, make me Satyrize my ſelf. Some of you have 
= driven to this Bay already; But above all the 
" reft commend me to the Non-conformiſt Parſon, who 
/ writ the Whip and Key. T am affraid it 1s not read 
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ſo mach as the Piece deſerves, becauſe the Bookſeller us 
” every week crying' help at the end of his Gazette, to 
3 get it off. Tow fee I am charitable enouxh to doe him 


"a kindyeſs, that it way be publiſÞ'd as well as printed; 
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* moi lie for Waſt-paper in the $ hop. Tet I half ſuſpect 


Efebrew Names and Etymologies, which are printed 
Fat the end of ſome Engliſh Bibles. if Achitophel 
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tophel out of ſervice. 


that ſo much skMl in Hebrew Derivations, may 


| be went no farther for his learning, than the Index of 


* fanify the Brother of a Fool, the Authour of that 
"Poem will paſs with bis Readers for the next of Kin. | 


ar the Conventicle is ſhut up, and 
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Now Footmen, you know, have the generoſity to 
make a Purſe, for a Member of their Society, who has 
had his Livery pul”d over his Ears : and even Pro- 


teſtant Socks are bought up among you, out of-venera- 
tion to the name. A Diſſenter in Poetry from Senſe 
aud Englith, wilſ/make as good a Proteſtant Rhymer, as 
a Diſſenter from the Church of England a Proteſtant 
Parſon. Beſides, if you encourage a Joung Beginner, 
who knows but he may elevate hu ſtyle a little, above | 
the vulgar Epithets of prophane, and ſawcy Jack, and © 
Atheiſtick Scribler, with which he treats\ meg, when 
the fit of Enthufiaſm is ſtrong upom him : by whith wel 
manner d and charitable Expreſſions, { was certain of 
his Sect, before I knew his name, What woud you 
have more of a man? he has damnd me it your Cauſe 
from Genelis to the Revelations: And has half the 
Texts of both the Teſtaments againſt me, if you will 
be ſo civil to your ſelves as to take him for your In» 
1s terpreter; and not to take them for Iriſh Witneſſes. 
i" Afrer all, perhaps you will tell me, that you retain 'd 
him onely for the opening of your Cauſe, and that your 
main Lawyer u yet behind. Now if it ſo happen he 
1; meet with no more reply than his Predeceſſours, you 
!." may either conclude, that TI truſt to the goodneſs of my © 
iz Cauſe, or fear my Adverſary, or diſdain him, or what 
7 you pleaſe, for the ſhort out i, tis indifferent to =o 
InKs 


ml —w— ſervant, whatever your Party ſays or t 
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P OF NM. 
N CE more our awfull Poet Arms, t engage 
The threatning Hydra-Fattion of the Age: 

' Once more prepares his dreadfull Pen to wield, 

' And evry Muſe attends him to the Field: 

> By Art and Nature for this Task deſign'd, 

4 t et modeſtly the Fight He long declin'd ; : 
© Forbore the Torrent of his Verſe to Poul 


on's s Right by Patience haif _ d, 
 _ to it's Aid. 
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EO 
With choſen Verſe upon the Foe he falls, 
And black Sedition in each Quarter galls; 
| Yet, like a Prince with Subjects forct t' engage, 
Secure of Conqueſt He rebates his Ragez _ 
His Fury not without Diſtin&tion ſheds, 
Hurls mortal Bolts but on devoted Heads: 
To leſs infe&ted Members gentle tound, 
\ Or ſpares, ar elſe pours Balm into the Worids” 
11 Such Gen'rons Grace th* ingratefull Tribe abuſe, 
And treſpaſs on the Mercy of his Mule; 
Their wretched dogrell Rh\umiers forth they bring 
To Snarle and Bark againſt the Poets King; 
A Crew, that ſcandalize the.Nation more 
Than all their Treaſon-canting Prieſts before ! 
On theſe He ſcarce vouchfafes a ſcornfull ſmile, 
But on their Pow'rfull Patrons turns his Style. 
A Style ſo keen, as cv'n from FaCtion draws 
The vital Poyſon, ſtabs to th' Heart their Cauſe. 
wu Take then, great Bard, what Tributewe can raiſe; | 
Accept our Thanks, for you tranſcend our Praiſe. 
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TOTHE UNKNOWN 


AUTHOUR 


A Of the Following 
And that 


, With dubious praiſe, 

Is unknown did raiſe ; 
not the lov'd Deity, they knew 
e Divine bid ſhew ; 


when ſuch theſe Numbers are, | 


he in humble Verſe declare. 


with thy tunefull Song 
Majeſty along; 
"56 no fog Bank does brave 
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And into ſenſe th' unthinking Many cheat: 


_ (87) 


So, facred Poet, ſo thy Numbers flow, 
Sinewy, yet mild as happy Lovers woe z 
Strong, yet harmonious too as Planets move, 
Yet ſoft as Down upon the Wings of Love; 
How ſweet does Vertue in your dreſs appear ? 
How much more charming, when we, leſs ſevere? 
Whilſt you our ſenſes harmleſly beguile, 

With all th' allurements of your happy Style; 

Y' inſinuate Loyalty with kind deceit, 


So the ſweet Thracian with his charming lyre 
Into rude Nature virtue did infpire ; 
So he the ſavage herd to reaſon drew, 
Yet ſcarce fo (weet, ſo charmingly as you: 
Oh, that you would with ſome ſuch powerfull Charm, - 
Enervate A1bjon to juſt valour warm! | 
Whether much ſuffering Charles ſhall Theme afford, 
Or the great Deeds of God-like Fames's Sword ; 
Again fair Ga#ia might be ours, again 
Another Fleet might paſs the ſubject Mainz 
Another Edward lead the Britains on, 
Or ſuch an Offory as you did moan; 
While in ſuch Numbers you, in ſuch a ſtrain, 
Inflame their courage, and reward their pain. 

Let falſe 4chitophel the rout engape, 
Talk cafie A#ſalom to rebel rage ; 
Let frugal Shimez curſe in holy Zeal, 
Or modeſt Corah more new Plors reveal; 
Whilſt conſtant to himſelf, ſecure of fare, 
Good David ſtill maintains the Royal State z 
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| "Tho cach in vain fuoh various ls employs, 
| Fimh he ſtands, and even thoſe ills enjoys; 
- Firm as fair 4/4;on midſt the raging Main 
Bday: encircling danger with diſdain. | 
* In vain the Waves aſſault the unmov'd ſhare, | 
© In vain the Winds with mingled fury rore, Wl 


> Fair 4/b70y's beauteous Cliflsſhine whiter than before.) | | | 
Nor ſhalt thog-move,- tho Hell thy fall conſpire, hrs 
| Tho the worſe rage of Zeal's F 4h Fire; 
Thou beſt; thou greateſt of the Br:7/h race, 
” Thou onely: fit-to fill Great Charles his place. 
; Ah Wn Os ws Britains! ah too ſtubborn Iſlc! LE 
* Ah ſtifFneck't Z/ae/ on bleſt Cavaar's ſoyl! \ 
| Are thoſe dear proofs of Heaven's Indulgence vain, V | 
| ' \Reforing David and-his gentle Reign? 
_ Is it in vain thow all the Goods doſt know 
 Auſpicious Stars on Mortals ſhed below, 
\ While all thy ſtreams-with Milk, thy Lands with 
M ( Honey flow *? | 
No more, fond Iſle): no more Hy ſelf engage, LU} 
Tacivil fury, and inteſtine rag | 


£ 


T [0 rebel Zeal thy. duteous Lond moleſt, 

bn ſmooth Calm footh every peaceful breaſt, 1 
While in ſuch Charming notes Divinel y lings, _ -.. Vert 
Tt x ls @ bel of Voctsy .of the beſt of Kings. 24 but 


(89) 


ants. FER TE —_ - —— 


| $2122$000400246223246 
; F HEASSTHISESIHEFIOES 


The Medall.” 


- TOR 
* 3 &” : 
A __ A 
» , 


S A...iS: Y R E: 


AGAINST 


'SEDITION 


F all our Antick Sights, and Pageantry. | 

Which Eng/i/h Idiots run in crouds to re, 
The Polifo Medall bears the prize alone: | 
A Monſter more the F avourite of the Town - 
Than either Fairs or- Theatres hays ſhown. 
Never did Art fo well with Nature ſtrive ; 3 


Nor ever Idol {eenvd fo much aliy F 


14 bb” 


ace; 7: 


, leſt the King ſhou'd want a regal Place, 
; On the reverſe, a Tow'r the Town ſurveys; 
, ' Ofer which our mounting Sun his beams diſplays. 


* The Word, pronounc' aloud by Shrieval voice, 


Letamur, which, in Poliſh, is rejoyce. \ 
car, tothegreat Act are join'd : | jth 
oliday defign' I in: 
every-caſt and look; an 


#. 


— 


* 


Effence Angels are, Re, 
was making Lucifer 
JRAvOus: for an Eunuch face, *y * 


a tird the Graver' Skill! V1, v4 


ef, 2 Rebel, Cer a Man: "I | 


ee by the Winds, to war: | he 
| 
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: A | Satyre ati Sedition. It 


Next this. (How wildly will Ambition ſteer!) 
A Vermin, wriggling in th' Uſarper's Ear. 
Bart'ring his venal wit for ſums of gold 
./- He caſt himſelf into the Saint-like monld; 
r Groan'd, ſigh'dand pray'd, while Godlineſs waspain ; 
-, The lowdeſt Bagpipe of the Squeaking Train. 
But, as 'tis hard to cheat a Juggler's Eyes, oa 
His open lewdneſs he cou'd neer diſguiſe. | 
>, There ſplit the Saint: for Hypocritique Zeal 
Allows no Sins but thoſe it can conceal. 
Whoring to Scandal gives too large a ſcope: 
Saints muſt not trade; but they may interlope. 
Th ungodly Principle was all the fame; 
But a groſs Cheat betrays his Partner's Game: 
\, Beſides, their pace was formal, grave and ſlack: 
.. His nimble Wit out-ran the heavy Pack. 
, Yet fill he found his Fortune at a ſtay ; 
: Whole droves of Blockheads choaking up his way ; 
; They took, but not rewarded, his advice: 
Villain and Wit exat a double price. 
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* Pow'r was his aym: but, thrown from that pretence, » 
The Wretch turn'd loyal in-his own defence : 

And Malice reconcil'd him to his Prince. 
ho. in the anguiſh of -his Soul he ſerv'd; 
 Rewarded faſter ſtill than he deſerv'd. 

b "Behold him now: exalted into truſt ; 

* His Counſel's oft; convenient, ſeldom juſt. 
" Evnin the moſt ſincere advice he gave 
He had ing {ll to be a Knave. 

.. The Frauds he learnt. in his Fanatique years 


| Made him rd in his lawful Os 


mn be 
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(| tbyabs, lonalingly. he leans; 
er 7 wou'd be great by wicked means. | 


; fram'd for ill, he loogd our Triple hold; 
ce rags precipitous, and bold.) 

ce thoſe tears! that {/ium of our woe! 7 
wrfull Friend, fore-arms a Foe, 
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he Nondes if the Waves prevail fo far wh 
When He cut down the Banks that made the bar? 
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"1 Satyie againſt be dirion x". 


Seas follow but their Nature to invade; 
But he by Art our native Strength betray'd. 
So Sampſon to his Foe his force con. eſt ; 
And, to be thorn, lay ſlumbring on her breaſt; 
But, -when this fatal Counſel, found too late; £ | 
Expogd its Authour to the publique hate#®# 7” 
When his juſt Sovereign, by no impious way, 
Cou'd be ſeducd to Arbitrary ſway ; 
Forſaken of that hope, he ſhits the ſayle ; 

Drives down the Current with a pop'lar gale; 
And ſhews the Fiend confeſs d without a vaile. 
He preaches to the Crowd, that Pow'r is lent, 
But not convey to Kingly Government; 

That Claimes ſucceſſive bear no binding force ; 
That Coronation Oaths are things of courſe; 
Maintains the Multitude can never err; 

And ſets the People in the Papal Chair, 

che reaſon's obvious; 1nt'reſt never lyes; 

The moſt have {till their Intreſt in their eyes; 
'The pow'r is always theirs, and pow'r is ever wife. 7 
Almighty Crowd, thou ſhorten'ſt all diſpute; 
Power is thy. Eſſence; Wit thy Attribute! | 


- 
” 
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bt | Nor Faith nor Reaſon make thee at a ſtay, 
4 | Thou leapſt oer all eternal truths, in thy Pindarique | 


| * Athens, no doubt, did righteouſly decide, (way! | | 
- When Phocion and when Socrates were try'd: a 
As righteouſly they did thoſe dooms repent, | TY 
* Still they were wiſe, what ever way they went. _ 
Crowds err not, though to both extremes they run; | (5 
To kill the Father, and recall the Son. Ts | 


Some think the Fools were moſt, as times went then; | !* 


But now the World's o'er ſtock'd with prudent men, | © 

The common Cry is ev'n Religion's Teſt ; ' B TRI: 

The 7ark's'is, at Conſtantinople, belt ; [ ſev 
Is in /dia, Popery at Rome ; YM 


| And our own Worſhip onely true at home. 
And true, but for the time, 'tis hard to know 
How long we pleaſe it ſhall continue fo. 


4/5 ray plauſible we new : 
our Fathers were, if this be true! 


ft Sedition. 
95 A Satyre againſt 


- 
(v4 44 


;: Too happy England, if our good we knew; 


7 Inflrutts the Beaſt to know his native force 


” And, that a lawfull Powr might never ceaſe, 


-» Woud we poſleſs the freedom we purſue ! 
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., Till, maſterd by their own uſurping Brave, 


| Proud of his Pow'r, and boundleſs in his Will! 
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Secur'd Succeſſion, to ſecure our Peace. 
Thus Property and Sovercign Sway, at laſt 
[n equal Balances were juſtly caſt : 
Jut this new Fehu ſpurs the hot mouth'd horſe ; 


To take the Bir between his teeth and fly 
To the next headlong Steep of Anarchy. 


The laviih Government can give no more: 

Yet we repine; and plenty makes us poor. 

God try d us once; our Rebel-tathers fought ; 
He glutted 'em with all the powr they ſought : 


The tree-borg Subject ſunk into a Slave. 

We loath qur Manna, and we long for Quails; 
Ah, what is man, when his awn with prevails! 
How raſh, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in ill; 


That Kings can doe no wrong we muſt believe : 
None can they doe, and muſt they all receive ? 


Help || 


en plcher wrong, nor right are in their FAY 'L 
” Already they have loſt their beſt defence, 
© The benefit of Laws, which they diſpence: 
* No juſtice to their righteous Cauſe allow'd ; 
- But baffled by an Arbitrary Crowd. 
' And Medalls grav'd, their Conqueſt to record, 
The Stamp and Coyn of their adopted Lord. 


The Man who laugh'd but once, to ſee an Als 


Mumbling to make the croſs-grain'd Thiſtles pals : 


t laugh again, to ſee a Jury chaw 


La 


{| The prickles of unpalatable Law. 

"witneſſes, that, Leechlike, liv'd on bloud, 
ing'for them were med'cinally good; 

, when they faſten'd on their feſter'd Sore, 
gf Niſice m hag They k forſwore; 
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E ions, and decry” 4; ; 
tinguiſh'd by their Side, 
pture to confeſs their Cauſe; 
preach; itiſpight of Laws: 
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But that's no news to the poor injur'd Page, 

It as been usd as 1} in every Ape; 

And is conſlrain'd, with patience, all to take ; 
For what defence can Greek and Hebrew make? 
Happy who can this talking Trumpet ſeize; 
They make it ſpeak whatever Sente they pleaſe! 
Twas fram'd, at firſt, our Oracle t enquire; 
3ut, ſince our Sects in prophecy grow higher, 


| 
The Text inſpiresnot them;but they the Text inſpure.F, 


London, thou great Emporium of our Ile, 
{), thou too bounteous, thou too fruittull Nile, 
How ſhall T praiſe or curſe to thy deſert! 
Or ſeparate thy ſound, trom thy corrupted part! 
[ calld thee N/e; the parallel will ſtand z 
Thy tydes of Wealth o'crilow the tatten'd Land ; 
Yet Monſters [rom thy large increaſe we find, 
Engender'd on the Slyme thou leav'{t behind, 
- Sedition has not wholly ſeizd on thee ; 
Thy nobler Parts are from infeCtion tree. 
Ot 7ſraef's Tribes thou haſt a numerous band; 
But {till the Canaanzte is in the Land. 
H Thy 
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* Thy military Chiefs are brave and true: 
* Nor are thy diſinchanted Burghers few. 
5 The Head is loyal which thy Heart commands ; 
1 But what's a Head with two ſuch gouty Hands ? 
© The wiſe and wealthy love the ſureſt way ; 


> And are content to thrive and to obey. 
But Wiſedom is to Sloath too great a Slave ; 
* None are fo bufie as the Fool and Knave. 
Thoſe let me curſe ; what vengeance will they urge, 
Whoſe Ordures neither Plague nor Fire can purge ; 
; Nor ſharp experience can to duty bring, 
| Nor angry Heaven, nor a forgiving King ! 
In Golpel phraſe their Chapmen they betray : 
Their Shops are Dens, the Buyer is their Prey. 
Knack of Trades is hving on the Spoil; 
y boaſt een when cach other they beguile. 
aſtoms to ſteal is ſuch a trivial thing, 
| hy a "_ their Charter to defraud their King, 
a nds unite of every jarring Sect ; 
y cheat the Country firſt, and then infe&. 
[ fo or God's Cauſe their Monarchs dare on £11 
hey'll be ſure to make his C3 


- Thus, when the Heir was frorh the Vineyard thrown ; 


ſj 


' And Kings and Kingly Pow'r wou'd murther too, 


17 Succeſsfull Crimes alone are juſtify'd 
+: The Men, who no Conſpiracy woud find, 


- At firſt without, at laſt againſt their Pririce. 
.- If Sovereign Right by Sovereign Pow r they ſcan, 


, God were not fate, his Thunder cou'd they ſhun 


; In vain to Sophiſtry they have recourſe : 
, By proving theirs no Plot, they prove tis worle; 
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Whether the plotting Jeſuite lay'd the plan 
Of murth'ring Kings, or the Freych Puritan, 
Our Sacrilegious Secs their Guides outgo ; 


What means their Trait rous Combination leſs, 
Too plain r evade, too ſhametull to confeſs. 
But Treaſon i3 not owr'd when tis deſcry'd ; 


Who doubts, but had it taken, they had joind. 
Toin'd, in a mutnal Cov'nant of defence; 


The fame bold Maxime holds in God and Man: 


He ſthou'd be forc'd to crown another Son. 


F 
The rich Poſſeſſion was the Murth'rers own. 


' Unmask'd Rebellion; and audacious Force: | 
H 2 W hich , 
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Which, though not Actual, yet all Eyes may ho 
Tis working, in th' immediate Pow'r to be; 


For, from pretended Grievances they riſe, 
Firſt to diſhke, and after to defpile. 
Then, Cyclop-like in humane Fleſh to deal; 
Chop up a Miniſter, at every meal; 
Perhaps not wholly to melt down the King; 
But clip his regal rights within the Ring, 
From thence, t aſſume the pow'r of Peace and War ; 
And caſe him by degrees of publique Care. 
Yet, to conſult his Dignity and Fame, 
He ſhou'd have leave to exerciſe the Name : 
And hold the Cards, while Commons play'd thegame. 


To liveat eaſe, and not be bound to think? 
E Theſe are the cooler methods of the Crime ; 
{But their hot Zealots think tis loſs of time: 
|. On utmoſt bounds of Loyalty they ſtand, 
3 And grinn and whet like a Croatian Band; 


- That waits impatient for the laſt Command. 
'Fhus Out-laws open Villany maintain; 
7 ſteal not, but in Squadrons ſcoure the Plain: 


' For what can Pow'r give more than Food and Drink, 
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And, if their Pow'r the Paſſengers ſubdue; 
The Mot have right, the wrong is in the Few. 


IOT 


Such impious Axiomes tooliſhly they ſhow ; 

For, in ſome Soils Republiques will not grow : 

Our Temp'rate Iſle will no extremes ſuſtain, 

Of poplar Sway, or Arbitrary Reign: 

But ſlides between them both into rhe beſt; 

Secure in freedom, in a Monarch bleſt. 

And though the Climate, vex't with various Winds, 
Works through our yielding Bodies, on our Minds, 
The wholſome Tempeſt purges what it breeds; 
To recommend the Calmneſs that ſucceeds. 


Bat thou, the Pander of the Peoples hearts, 
(O Crooked Soul, and Serpentine in Arts, ) 
Whoſe blandiſhments a Loyal Land have whor'd, 
And broke the Bonds ſhe plighted to her Lord ; 
What Curſes on thy blaſted Name will tall! 
Which Age to Age their Legacy ſhall call ; 


For all muſt curſe the Woes that muſt deſcendon all. 
Religion thou haſt none : thy Mercury 

Has paſsd through every Sc&t, or theirs through Thee: 
H 3 But 
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But what thou giv'(t, that Venom ſtill remains; | 
And the pox'd Nation feels Thee in their Brains. 

What elſe inſpires the Tongues, and ſwells the Breaſts | (nt 
Of all thy bellowing Renegado Prieſts, [rake 
That preach up Thee for God; diſpence thy Laws; WK 
And with thy Stumm ſerment their fainting Cauſez | | 


Freſh Fumes of Madneſs raiſe; and toile and ſweat 
To make the formidable Cripple great. was 
Yer, ſhou'd thy Crimes ſucceed, ſthou'd lawleſs Pow? 
Compals thoſe Ends thy greedy Hopes devour, {At 
Thy Canting Friends thy Mortal Foes wou'd be; kit 
Thy God and Theirs will never long agree. 20 jk 
For thine, (if thou haſt any,) muſt be one 
That lets the World and Humane-Kind alone: = 1 
- A jolly 'God, that paſics hours too well We7 
To promiſe Heav'n, or threaten us with Hell, TAP 
© That unconcernd can at Rebellion fit; het. 
N And Wink at Crimes he did himſelt commit. 34 
by A Tyrant theirs; the Heay'n their Prieſthood painty 
4A Conventicle of gloomy ſullen Saints ; [ 1. 
bp: *A Heav'n, like Bedlam, floyenly and fad ; 
© Fore-doonrd for Souls, with falfe Religion mad. | &:. 
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But ſhort ſhall be his Reign: his rigid Yoke 


—_— 
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Without a Viſion Poets can fore-ſhew 


What all hut Fools, by common Senſe may know : 
If true Succeſſion from our Iſle ſhou'd tail, 


And Crowds protane, with impious Arms prevail, 
Not thou, nor thpſe thy FaCtious Arts ingage 


: 
: 


Shall reap that Harveſt of Rebellious Rage, 
With which thoy flatterit thy decrepit Ape. 
The ſwelling Poiſon of the ſev ral Sects, 

Which wanting vent, the Nations Health infects 
Shall burſt its Bag; and fighting out their way 
The various Venoms on each other prey. 

The Presbyter, putt up with ſpiritual Pride, 
Shall on the Necks of the lewd Nobles ride : 

His Brethren damn, the Ciyil Pow'r defy ; 

And parcel out Republique Prelacy. 


» 
\ 
£ 


And Tyrant Pow'r will puny Sets provoke ; 
And Frogs and Toads, and all the Tadpole Train _ 
( Crane. 
Will croak to Heay'n for help, from this deyouring 
The Cut-throat Sword and clamorous Gown ſhall jar, 
In ſharing their ill-gotten Spoils of War ; 
| H 4 Chiets 
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| Chiefs ſhall be eradgd hie'te wart whith they betend, 
' Lords envy Lords, and Friends with every Friend r, f 
About their impious Merit ſhall contend. "4 |} i 
{ The furly Commons ſhall reſpect deny ; 
And juſtle Peerage out with PropFty. | 
"Their Gerrral either ſhall his Truſt betray, A. 
'*And force the Crowd to Arbitrary ſway ; (1 


Or they ſufpeCting his ambitious Aim, 
In hate of Kings ſhall caſt anew the Frame; c 
And thruſt out Ce//atine that bore their Name.  ) 


| AYEr pms 


Thus inborn Brolls the Faftions woud ingage ; | 5 
Or Wars of Exild Heirs, 'or Foreign Rage, 
Till halting Vengeance overtook our Ape : | 4 
| And our wild Labours, wearicd into Reſt, | 
b Reclin'd us on a righttull-Monarch's Breaſt. 


En ——Pudet hac opprobria, wobis 
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N lofty Strains, faid I, ſome mighty thing, 
Of Arms and War I mean to Sing ; 
In equal Numbers, let the Verſes meet, 


Like the ACtion, brave and great. 
3ut Love untoward ſtill, and ſtill perverſe 
Was feen to laugh and maim my Verſe; 
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And th latter line, ch near of that ſame Kind, 11s 
_ Is forc'd to limp and hault behind. 
Poets the Muſes ſhould obey, not thee ; = 
Who gave thee then this Tyranny ? 
| Who did to th' cruel Boy the power permit | [ya 
| Bothto Command us, and our Wit? | Ck! 

* The pointed Spear foft Yexus ſhould nat move ; g's! 


Nor warlike Pa/as deal in Love : Wir 

Upon the Mountains Ceres ſhould not reign ; 

Nor ſhould Dzana Till the plain; 

| Nor ſhould 4po/lo come to the bloudy fray ; 

3 ©. Or Mars upon the Harp to play : 

| Too large thy Empire, and too great thy power ; 

Does thy Ambition aim at more ? 

A Vouldſt thon the Muſes too Controll, vain Boy ; 

Nor let their King his Harp Enjoy ? 

"To loftier things, faid I, my thoughts I raiſe 

E Than Boy's or viler Woman's praiſe : 

p n vain I ſtrove to Sing of lofty things, 

z | He Lurd me down and Clipt my Wings ; 

Yet froward I, and Stubborn ſtill remain'd, O:. 
_ And ſtruggld much and much Complain'd; 2 hi. 
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With that his Stout and well-ſtrong Bow he bent, 
From thence a'mighty Arrow ſent. 

Strong was the fatal Bow, the Arrow fleet, 
And now ( vain Man !) faid he now write. 

Ali me! the Bow was ſtrong, the Arrow ſure, 
Witneſs the torments I endure. | 

Apainſt ſuch force what Man can keep the Field} 
[ yeild, Great God, cryd I, I yeild: 

At thy Command, dread Conquerer, to Sing 
Or any way, or any thing. 
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H me! why am I fo uneafie grown? 


A Ah why fo reſtleſs on my Bed of down? 
Why do I wiſh to ſleep, but wiſh 1n vain ? 


Why am Tall the tedious night in pain ? 
What cauſe is this that eaſe that reſt denies ? 
And why my words break forth in gentle ſighs? 
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' Sure 1 ſhould know if Love led fixl xt his Dart, 41 

| Or creeps he ſoftly in with treacherous Art, Tr 

And then grows Tyrant thereand wounds the Heart? =p 
Tis fo, the ſhalt fticks deep and galls my Breaſt, 7 


| Tis Tyrant Love, that robs my thoughts of reſt! 
| Well, ſhall I tamely yield, or muſt I fight ? 

Fil yield, tis patience makes a burthen light : 
*A ſhaken Torch grows fierce, and Sparks ariſe, 
{ But, if unmovd, the fire looks pale and dyes. 


The hard mouth'd Horle ſmarts ior his fierce diſdain, 


The Gentle's riden with a looſer rein. 

'T ove [mootiis the Gentle, but the fierce reclaims :; 
He fires their Breafls, and fills their Souls with flames, 
©. 1 yield, Great Love, my lormer Crimes forgive, 
Forget my Rebe! £ COS and let me live : 

And now unarm 4, ſhall p on roVe no keto Prey, 

Go tal ie thy Mothers Doves, thy myrtle Crown, 

A nd, for thy Chariot, Mars thall lend his Own ; 


There thou ſhalt ſit in thy triumphant pride, SY 
At nd, wit r}ad ſhouts reſo nc © n every fide, | 


Thy gentle hands thy Mothers Doves ſhall Guide. 
{6 And 
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And there, to make thy Glorious Pomp and State, 
A Train of ſighing Youths and Maids ſhall wait, 


Yet none Complains of an unhappy fate. 

There newly conquer'd I, {till freſh my wound, 
Will march along, my hands with Myrtle bound ; 
There modeſtly with Vails thrown oer her Face, 
Now doubly bluſhing at her own diſgrace ; 

There ſober thoughts, and whatlocer diſdains 
Love's rule, ſhall feel his power and bear his chains; 
Then all ſhall fear, ' all bow, yet all rejoice, 

Io Triumphe be the publick Voice. 

Thy conſtant Guards, foft fancy, hope, and fear, 
Anger and ſolt Careſles ſhall be there : 

By theſe ſtrong Guards are Men and Gods o'erthrown, 
Theſe Conquer tor thee, Love, and theſe alone: 
Thy Mother from the Sky, thy Pomp ſhall grace, 
And ſcatter ſweeteſt Roſes 1n thy Face: 

There glorious Love ſhall ride, profuſely dreſt- - 
With all the richeſt Jewels of the Eaſt : 

Rich Gemms thy Quiver and thy Wheels infold, 
And hide the poornels of the bafer Gold. 
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Then thou ſhalt « conquer many, chan thy Darts 
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E LEGY the FOUR TH. 


Inftruftions to his Mrs. how to behave her ſelf 
at Supper before ber Husband. 


Engliſhed By Sir Ch. Scropc. 


C 1 Y Ince to conſtrain our Joys, that ill-bred, rude, 
3 Y Familiar thing your Husband will intrude ; 


For a Juſt Judgment may th'unwelcome Gueſt 


Joon Nights _— Supper eat bis laſt. | & 
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& Shall ſcatter thouſand wounds on tender Hearts : 1 "ills 
| Thy ſhafts themſelves will fly, thy neighbouring fire Frag 
Will catch mens breaſts and kindle warm defire. | pil! 
| Thus conquering Bacches looks in /1dian Groves, Pun 
| He drawn by Tygers, Thou by murmuring Doves, | -: 
| Well then, fince I too can encreaſe thy train, rt wt 
| Spend not thy force on me and rage in vain; vin; 
| Look on thy Kinſman Cz/ar's happy ſlaves, I 0:dit"1 
The ſame vittortous Arm that conquers faves. engl 
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How ſhall I then with patience ſtand by, 
While my Corinna gives another Joy? 
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* His wanton hands in her ſoft boſome warms, 
And feels about her Neck his claſping Arms? 

" Oh torturing Sight-! but ſince it muſt be ſo, 
* Be kind and learn what tis I'de have you doe. 


Come firſt, be ſure, for tho the place may prove 
Unfit for all we wiſh, 'twill ſhew your Love: 
When call'd to Table you demurely go, 
Gently in paſling touch my hand or toe. 

Mark all my Actions well, obſerve my Eye, 

My ſpeaking Signs, and to each Sign reply. 

' Tf I doe ought of which you would complain, 
Upon your Elbow lapguiſhingly lean. 

But if your pleas'd with what I doe or ſay, 
Steal me a ſmile and ſnatch your Eyes away. 
When you reflect on our paſt ſecret Joys, 

- Hold modeſtly your Fann before your Eyes : 
And when your nauſeous Husband tedious grows, 
Your lifted hands with ſcornfull anger cloſe; 
As if you call'd for vengeance from above 
Upon that dull Impediment to Love. i 
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A thouſand silfull ways we'll ſind to ſhew 
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Our mutual Love, which none but we ſhall know, 
Tl watch the parting Glaſs, when c'cr you drink, 
And where your Lips have toucht it ifs the brink, 
Like ſtill the Diſh that in your reach docs ſtan], 
Taking the Plate T ſo may feel your hand. 
But what he recomends to you to cat 
Coyly reluſe, as if you loathd the meat ; 
Nor let his Matrimonial right appear 
By any il-tim'd houſehold Freedom there. 
: Let not his fulſome Armes imbrace your waſte, 
Nor lolling head upon your boſome reſt. 
One kiſs would ſtreight make all my paſſion known, 
And my fierce Eyes with rage would claim their own, 
| Yet what thus paſſes will be done 1'th light, 
| But Oh ! the Joys that may be kept from tight ; 
[ Legs lockt in Legs, thighs preſſing thighs, and all 
The wanton Spells that up Loves fury call. 
: Theſe cunning Arts which I {o oft have us d 
E Make me now fear to be my ſeit abus'd. 


; To clear my doubts, ſo far your chair remove 
Ras may prev ent thi Intelligence of Love. 


«.- 8 
Put him in mind of pledging every health, 
And let the tutor'd Page add wine by ſtealth ; 
The Sot grown drunk we ecafier may retire, 
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And doe as the Occaſion ſhall inſpire. 

But after all, how ſmall ( alas) the gains, 
Will be, tor which we take ſuch mighty pains! 
Torn from my Arms, you muſt go hoine to bed, 

And leave your poor forſaken Lover dead ; 
Cruel divorce! Enough to break my heart, 
Without you promiſe this, before you part. 

When my bleſt Rival, goes to reap his Joy, 

Receive him ſo as may the bliſs deſtroy : 

Let not the leaſt kind mark of Loye eſcape, 

But all be duly and a lawtull Rape; 

So deadly cold and void ot all deſire, - 
That like a Charm, ic may put out his fire. 

But if compell'd, you ſhould at laſt comply, 
When we meet next, beſure you all deny. 
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4 I Noon, when ſcorch'd withthe double fire | |- 


Ol the hot Sun, and my more hot deſire, | ht: 
Stretcht on my downey Couch at eaſe was laid, | 6 
Bigg with Expectance of the lovely Maid. 
The Curtains but halt drawn, a light let in, 
Such as in Shades of tlucke(t Groves is ſeen; ſin 
| Such as remains, when the Sun flies away, Few 
| Or when Nighrs gone, and yet it is not day. i 


| This light to modeſt Maids muſt be allow'd, MS þ 
Where ſhame may hope its guilty head to Shrowd. 
* And now my Love Corinna, did appear, 


| Looſe on her Neck fell her divided hair; | 

| Looſe as her flowing Gown, that wanton'din theair. 

; In ſuch a Garb, with ſuch a grace and mein, | 

| To her Rich bed came the A/yrias Queen, | 
| So Lai look't, when all the Youth of Greece | þ 


{ With adoration did her charms confeſs. 
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Her enyious Gown to pull away, I try'd, 
But the reſiſted fill, and (till deny'd; 
But ſo reſiſted, that ſhe 1ecm'd to be 
Unwilling to obtain the Victory. 
So I at laſt, an eafie Conqueſt had, 
Whilſt my fair Combatant her ſelf betray'd-: 
But when the naked ſtood before my Eyes, 
Gods! with what charms did ſhe my Soul furpriſe? 
What Snowy Arms did | both fee and leel 2 
With what rich globes did her ſoft boſome-ſwell? 
Plump, as ripe Clutters, roſe each glowing breaſt, 
Courting the hand, and ſuing to be preſt ! 
hat a {mooth plain, was on her Belly ſpread? 
Where thouſand little Loves, and Graces play ! 
What Thighs! What Legs ! But why ſtrive [in vain, 
Each Limb, each grace, each teature to, explain? 
One beauty did through her whole Body ſhine. 
I ſaw, admir'd, anc preſt it cloſe to mine. 
The reſt, who knows not ? Thus intranc'd we lay, 
Till in each others Arms. we dy'd away ; 
O give me ſuch a Noon (56. Gods) to every day. 
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ELEGY the EIGHTH. 


He Curſes a Bawd, for going about to 
debauch his Miſtreſs. 


p Enegliſhed by Str Ch. Sidly. 


i. A. 
_ ———_ 


———_—__————_—__— 


Here is a Bawd renown in Venus Wars, 
And dreadfull ſtill with honourable ſcars : 


Her youth and beauty, craft and guile ſupply 

Sworn Foe to all degrees of Chaſtity. 

\ Dypſas, who firſt taught Love-ſick Maids the way 

LT o cheat the Bridegroom on the Wedding day. 

; And then a hundred ſubtile tricks devisd, 

| Wherewith the Amorous Theſt might be diſguis'd. 

! Of Pigeons-blood, ſqueezd from the panting heart, 

X With Surfeit-water, to contraCt the part, 

| - She knows the Uſe : whilſt the good man betray'd, 
| With eager Arms huggs the falſe bleeding Maid. 

; "Of herbs and Spells ſhe tries the Guilty Force, 


| The ci of a Mare that goes to Horſe. 


| 


Ga-ld 
"2 


- ———-_— 
- —— 
- - 


(117) 

Cleaving the Midnight Air upon a Switch, 
Some for a Bawd, moſt take her for a Witch. 
Each Morning ſees her recling to her Bed, 
Her native Blew o'ercome with drunken red. 
Her ready tongue neer wants an uſclull lie, 
Soft moving words, nor Charming flattery. 

Thus I o'erheard her to my Lucza ſpeak, 
Young Damoer's heart wilt thou tor ever break? 
He long has lov'd thee, and by me he ſends 

To learn thy motions, which he {till attends. 
[f to the Park thou go, the Plays are 1ll ; 

It to the Plays, he thinks the Air wou'd kill. 
The other day he gazd upon thy Face, 

As he woud grow a Statue in the place ; 

And who indeed does not? like a new Star, 

Beauty like thine ſtrikes Wonders from atar. 

Alas, methinks thou art ill-dreſt to night, 


— 
A— —— 
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This Point's too poor; thy Necklace is not right. 
This Gown was by ſome botching Taylor made, 


[t ſpoils thy Shape; this Facus is-1ll laid. 


Hear me, and be as happy as thou'rt fair, 


Damon is rich, and what thou wantſt can ſpare, 


I 3 


Like 


4. als a 


[Like thine his Face, like thine his Eyes are thought, 


, V Wou'd he not buy, he might himſelf be bought. ces 
* Fair Lucia bluſht; It-is a ſign of Grace, og 00g 
Dyes reply'd, that Red becomes thy Face. \zoeloi 

þ: All Lovers now by what they give are weigh'd, Lrrsll 

And ſhe is belt teloy'd that is beſt paid. [;athtTs 

The Sun-burnt Latines, in-old Tatins: Reign, 400g: 

” Did tO ONE Man perhaps their Love reſtrain, 02 FN 

* Venus in her veas City rules, I 2x6 3 

Ana all adore her Deity, but Fools, Wb "k 
\ Ga on, ye Fair, Chaſte.onely let ſuch live, 9 AP i 
' As none.\will ask, and know not how to give. [3TIF 

How prettily you frown?-But I'll ſpeak on, "I kkvlg 

Jear me, another day *twill be your own. ke Olea 
Vertuous Pexe/ope is ſaid t. have try'd, AA Naw 

With a ſtrong Bow, each liſty Lover's ſide, j=> 
Jor did Zucretia kill herſelf for rage, ach} __ 

oye of 7arquin, in that colder Age. Irizzn 


rl | young P Pies: ſhe you'd, neer more to joyth 


f on many _—_— 
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Life ſteals away, and'our beſt hours are gone, 


Eer the true Uſe, or worth of them, be'known. 


Things long neglected of themſelves decay, 
What we forbear time rudely makes his prey. 
Beauty is beſt preſerv'd by Exerciſe, 

Nor for that Task can one or tew ſuffice. 


Wou'dſt thou grow rich, thou muſt trom many take 


From one 'twere hard continually to rake. 


Without new Gowns, and Coaches, ' who can live? 


What does thy Poet, but new Verlſcs give? 
A Poet, the laſt thing that Earth does breed, 
Whoſe Wit, for Sixpence, any one may reade. 
Him that will give, to Homer I prefer, 
To give is an ingenious thing I ſwear. 
Deſpiſe not any can a preſent make; '' 
It matters not from whom, but what 'we-take. 
Nor with the ſound of Titles be thou caught, 
For nothing can with empty Names be bought. 
Hang the poor Lover, and his Pedigree, 
The thriving Merchant, or fat Judge give me; 
it any beardleſs Stripling ask a Night, © 
And think thee paid with mutual delight ; 
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Bid him go ern aide price among the men, 
* And when he has it, come'to thee again. 
' Love truly none, - but ſeem in Love with all, AT: 
And at old friends to thy new Lover rail. ret 0 


be 


A Sometimes deny, twill Appetite procure; 2196 
The ſharp-ſet Hawks will ſtoop to any Lure. meu 
* Then grant again, leſt he a habit get WE A 


Of living from thee, but-be ſure thou let [ci 
| No empty -Lover in: murmur ſometimes, TIT; 
And as firſ} hurt, reproach him with thy Crimes. FB 
| Seem jealoys, when thou'ſt been thy ſelf to blame, | 5:7 1 
| ?Twill ſtop-his mouth, if thou the firſt complain. | «=-: 
K All thou haſt done be ready to forſwear, 

r Lovers Oaths fair Yexus has no Ear. 
ſh hilt h he is with thee, let ſome Woman _ ts x 
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ich thou We oy thou want'ſt, and he oo buy, 
n ho ugh for-it Fix months hence in Gaol he lye. 
= y Mother, Siſter , Brother , and thy Nur ſe, EY 


; hi im GolbRival nevtr be "= 
at hope once gone, Love will not long endure- 
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'  Shew him the preſents by thoſe Rivals ſent, 
So ſhall his bounty thy requeſt prevent. 
When he will give no more, ask him to lend, 
If he want money, find a truſting Friend. 
Get Hangings, Cabinets, a Looking-glaſs, 

» Or any thing for which his word will paſs. 

Practiſe theſe Rules, thow't find the benefit ; 
I loſt my Beauty eer I got this wit. | 

; I at that word ſtept from behind the door, 

(> And ſcarce my Nails from her thin Cecks forbore. 

\\; Her few Grey hairs in rage I vowd to pull, 

os: And thruſt her drunken Eyes into her Skull. 

Poor in a Dungeons bottom mayſt thou rot, 
Dye with a blow with thy beloved Pat, 
.., No Brandy, and Eternal thirſt thy Lot. 


SEVERAL 
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ELEGY te FIF TH. 
. To his falſe Miſtreſs. 
; Engliſbed By: Sir Ch. Sidly. 


pid, begon ! who wou'd on rhee rely, 
8 And thus at every moment wiſh to dye? 
'is my wiſh, when on thy guilt I think, 
thleſs guilt) at which I fain wou'd wink. 
| thou various torment of my life, 


ying pleaſure, and thou laſting grief ; 


RJ 


No doubtſull Letters thy loſt faith accuſe, 
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Nor private gifts, thou mightſt with eaſe excuſe 


14 2 , , 
Li Such proots, one word of thine might overcome ; 


Why is my cauſe fo good, and thou fo dumb? 
Happy's the man that's handſomely deceiv, 
Whoſe Miſtreſs ſwears and hes, and 1s believ'd. 
Theſe Eyes beheld thee, when thou thoughſt me gorte 
In books and-ſ1gns (nor yet in thoſe alone) 
Conveying the glad meſlage of thy Love 

To that gay, vain, dull Fopp that fate above. 

[ knew the Language ſoon, what could be hid 
From Lovers Eyes of all ye faid or did? 

When others roſe, I ſaw thee Dart a kits, 

The wanton prelude to a farther bliſs: 

Not {uch as Wives to their cold Husbands give, 
But ſuch as hot Adulterers receive. 

Such as might kindle frozen appetite, 

And fire even waſted nature: with delight. 
What art thou mad, I cry'd, before my face, * 
To ſteal my wealth, and my. new Rival grace? 
[Il riſe and ſeize my own upon the place. 


FM be the ſecret treaſure of us two, 
fm comes this third in for a ſhare I'd know 2 | 
” This, and what more my grief inſpir'd, I ſaid; is ri 
b Her face ſhe coverd with a Conſcious red: [1405 4, 
| Like a Cloud guilded by the riſing Sun, in [tor 
| Or Virgin newly by her Love undone. | (axeuc 
Thoſe very bluſhes pleasd, when ſhe caſt down | bin &x't 
Her lovely Eyes, with a difdainfull frown. 
Diſdain became her, looking on the Earth, | —— 
Sad were her looks, but Charming above mirth. WIR 
-T could have killd my ſelf, or him, or her, - ne 
| Scarce did my rage her tender Cheeks forbear : - tk 
- When I beheld her Face my anger cool'd, Lb 
1 | felt my felf to a mere Lover fool'd. Wo; 
A Shan but now ſo fierce, grow tame and ſue, 

E With ſuch a kiſs we might our Love renew. | 
; ie ſmil dand gave me one might Fove diſarm, vr 
N c nd from his/hand the brandiſht Thunder charm. | (1. . : 


>" 


ETwas worſe than death, to think my Rival knew 


x 
1! 
4 1# 


(l, 


j4] 


125 ) 
She gave much better kiſſes than I taught, 
And ſomething ſtrange was in each rouch me-thought. 
They pleasd me but too well, and thou didft tongue, 


i. 


: With too much art and skill, for one fo young: 


Nor is this all, though I of this complain, 

Nor ſhould I for a kiſs be fo 1n pain: 

But thine cou'd never but in Bed be taught, 

[ fear how dear thou haſt thy Knowledge bought: 


ELEGY te SIXTH 
Engliſhed By Mr. Crecch. 
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Las, poor Po//, my Indian talker dyes! 
A Go Birds, and celebrate his Obſequies. 
Go Birds, and beat your Breaſts, your Faces tear, 
And pluck your gaudy plumes, inſtead of hair. 
Let dolefull Tunes the frighted Foreſts wound, 
And your fad Notes ſupply the Trumpets ſound. 
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b- Why Philomel doſt mourn, 3-ithe 7 TOW rage 2 ? 
* tis enough, thy Grief at-laſt aſſwage ; | 
His Crimſon faults are now grown white with Ape.) . 
Now mourn this Bird, the Cauſe of allthy woe | 


> Was great 'tis true, but it: was long ago. fa 
i Mourn all ye wing'd Inhabitants of Air, at FR 
* But you, "my Zurtle, take the greatcſt ſhare! | 5 107 
You two livd'conſtant Friends, and free from ſtrife, || 
Your kindneſs was intire, and long as lite. lic at] 
What Pylades to his Oreſtes vow'd, 's 


To thee, poor Po/, thy friendly Turtle ſhow, 
And kept his Love as long as Fate allow d. | bt 
b \ But ah, what did thy Faith, thy Plumes and Tail, | >: 
And what thy pretty Speaking-art avail? I bow 
| ind what that thou wert given, and pleasd my Miſs | >». 


©Since now the Birds unhappy Glory dyes? Nez 


F lovely verdant Green grac't every Quill, 6 20 Þns., 
"The deepeſt vivid Red did paint thy Bill : 0%, 
b. INg _ didft ery Bird-excdl, | {| 
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'Twas envy onely ſent this fierce Diſcale, 
Thou wert averſe to War, and liv'dſt in peace, 


' A talking harmleſs thing, and lov'dſt thine Eaſe. 


"7; 'The fighting, Quails ſtill live midſt all their trite, 


And even that, perhaps, prolongs their Lite. 
Thy Meat was little, and thy'pratling tongue 
Would neer permit thee make thy Dinner long: 
Plain Fountain-water all thy drink allow, 
And Nut, and Poppy-feed, were all thy Food. 
The preying YVultares, and the Kites. remain, 


., Andthe unlucky Crow ſtill caws for Rain. 


i 


The Chough ſtill lives, midſt fierce Maverva's hate, 


And ſcarce nine hundred years conclude her Fate. 


- Bur my poor Po#/ now hangs his ſickly head, 


My Po4, my preſent from the-Eaſt, is.dead. 
Beſt things are ſooneſt ſnatcht by covetous Fate, 
To worle ſhe freely gives a longer date. 
Therfites brave Achilles Fate ſurvivd; | 

And Zeftor fell, whilſt all his Brothers liv'd. 
Why ſhould tell, what Vows Corinna made? 
How oft ſhe beg'd thy Life, how oft ſhe pray'd? 


The 
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The Seventh-day came, and now thi Fates begin, 
$ 0 end the thread, they had n no more to Spirt. | 
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Bi There i is a ſhady oy preſs Grove below, |, 


And thither (if ſuch doubtfull things we know) Hy 


F; 


” The Ghoſts of pious Birds departed go. [on 
* "Tis water'd well, and verdant all the year, 
And Birds obſcene do never enter there : 
There harmleſs Swans fecurely take their reſt, 
And there the ſingle Pheznix builds her neſt. fi 
Y Proud Peacocks there diſplay their gaudy Train, INT 
| * And billing Turtles Coo ofer all the plain. 9 bes: 
, [o theſe dark ſhades'my Parrot's ſoul ſhall go, A diets: 
{And with his Talk divert the Birds below. . (a 
Whilſt here his bones enjoy a Noble Grave, = ("7 

A little Marble and an Epitaph: 1. 
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talking I did every Bird excell, 
And my Tomb proves my Miſtreſs loud me wel, f 
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-ELEGY th SEVENTH: 


6... Ac muſt I (till be guilty, ſtill untrue, (new? 


'; What tho' at laſt my Cauſe I clearly gain? 


%.; And when the Prize will ſcarce reward the pain. 


And fanſie ſtreight ſome Rival Beauty there; 
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He proteſls that he had never any thing to 
doe with the Chamber-matll, / 


Engliſhed By Mr. Creech. 
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And when old crimsarepurg'd ſtill charg'd with 


Yet Im aſham'd to ſtrive ſo oft in vain, 


If at the Play I in Fop-corner fat, 
And with a ſquinting Eye glote o'er the pir, 
Or View the Boxes, you begin to fear, 


If any looks on me, you think you ſpy 
A private Aſſignation in her Eye, 

A ſilent ſoft diſcourſe in every Grace, 
And Tongues in all the Features of her Face. 


K 


(8 SY 


———  — 4 Ss Ee A eine ro as POP I rn 


$ ; 


OV I AO at om 


ir [ praiſe a any onz, you tear your bale: 


{ Shew | rantici, Lricks, ang rage with wild Deſpair. we 
If Viſcommecnd,'O then tis all Deceit, | 


bl ſtrive to Cloak my Paſlion by the Cheat : i 
If [ look well, I then negle& your Charms, 4 - 

FLvc dulland lazy in your a&tive Arms; 

1 tt weak my;Voiee, it pale my Looks appear, 'F 
© O then I languith tor another Fair. ] me 
| Would I 9id.fin, and you with Cauſe complain, 
| For when weſtrive.to ſhin, yet ſtrive in vain, | |. 
*Tis Comfort fare to have deferv'd the pain. T1: 
Bk: ſure lond Fancies now ſuch heats engage, Fel | 
Gur credulous /peeviſh humour ſpoils your Rage 3 

'S n frequent C hidings I no force can ſee, * Þ $1 > 


E You frown too often to prevail with me: ; it 


oy, "5. " & 
\S 3 $722, 


{The Aſs grows gull by Stripes, the conſtant blow" 


Beats off his briskneſs, and: he moves but ſlow. | 
Bu ut now:I'm laviſh of my kind Embrace, * 
: And Mol! torſooth ſupplies her Lady's place! | 


ind Love forbid that { ſhould ſtoop fo low, 
mat, unto mean 1gnoble- Beauties Low 2 
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A Chamber-maid! no Faith, my Love tiycs high, | 


My Quarry is a Mils of Quality. 
y, who would claſp a Slave, who joy to feel 


Me cat 


Her hands of Tron, and her ſidcs off Steel 3 
Twill damp an cager thought, 'twill check my mind 
To feel thole knubs the Laſh hach leit behind. 

Beſides the gdrefiesr well, with. lovely grace, -1 Py 
She ſets thy Tour, and does, adorn thy Facez + | 
Thy natural Beauty all her Arts improve, oY 


And make me more enamour 1 of my Lovye:... 
Then why ſhould I, tempt her. and why betray 
Thy uſctull Slave, and haye:her,turnd away 2, 

| ſwear by Fenus, by Love” 5 daxts and Bow, 

A deſperate Oath, you muſt believe [NC NOW 3 

{ am not guilty, Iye not brok ny Vow 
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ELEGY th EIGHTH. 
| Wilt 

Engliſhed By Mr. Creech. vi 
_—————— Tat 
To Corinna's Chamber-maid. WY" 

AJ Ear skilfull Betty, who doſt far excell [lon 

My Lady's other Maids in dreſſing well: (3 


Dear Betty, fit to be preferr'd above 
To Juxo's Chamber, or the Queen of Love; 
Gentile, well bred, not ruſtically coy; 


dot eaſie to deny deſired Joy. 
ugh whoſe ſoft Eyes ſtill ſecret wiſhes ſhine, + | tt 
or thy Miſtreſs Uſe, but more for mine; # Ele 


Vhe , Betty, did the fatal Secret ſee, 
h nt 0 told Corinna, you were kind to me? 
t when ſhe chid me for my kind Embrace, 
zuilty Bluſh ſpread o'er my Face? 
y thee, Maid, or could ſhe ſpy 4 
Confeſſion in my conſcious Eye? 


FR 
Achilles wanton'd in Briſes Armes ; 

| Atrides bow'd to fair Caſſandra's Charms. 

Sure I am lefs than theſe, then what can bring 
Difgrace to me, that ſo became a King ? 

But when ſhe lookt on you, poor harmleſs Maid 
You bluſht, and all the kind Intrigue betray'de 
- Yer ſtill T vow'd, I made a ſtout defence, | 
- I ſwore, and lookt as bold as Innocence: 


Damme, TI gad, all that, and let me dye; 


—— — _—_—— hamlet 


. Kind Venus, do not hear my perjury, 

Kind Yewzus, ſtop thy Ears when Lovers lye. 

Now, Betty, how will you my Oaths requite ? 

, Come prethee lets compound for more delight, ; 
Faith I am eaſie, and but ask a Night. 

What! Start at the propoſal > how! deny? 

Pretend fond Fears of a Diſcovery ? 

Refuſe leſt ſome ſad Chance the thing betray ? 

Is this your kind, your damnd Obliging way? 

Well, deny on, I'll lye, Il ſwear no more, 

Corinna now ſhall know thou art a Whore 

[11 tell, ſince you'my fair Addreſs forbid, 
How often, when, and where, and what we did. | 
K 3 ELEGY | 
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Ore 
"UL titiſhed By Another Ft. \ 
—_— TT EET... bi 
oo. Jo bis Miſlteſss Maid.” [" 
» TEY3XT 8h {1-55 IR | 
Hou to-whom eviry, Artfull dreſs. is-known, - * |= | 
” B PFitto attend g4Gpadeſcs alone}, [4 
 Whom.l in ſloln delights/have found fo; free, 40} 
Fit for your Miſtreſs, but,more fit for Me : lot: 
” Tell me, .Q tell the (alſe,Piſcoverers;1/; | 6M 
; | Oi Our Patt Joys; and-all our tender hoyurs: + B's 


- Vet did {blu + Or did my. Languages move 
Phe lat Suſpicion of eur conſcious Love ? 


nat tho J raxtd the man'with want: of, tenſe, ' 17 | 


olc generqus Love coud. with the-Naid diſpence? | | 


EDid not dchiles (air Briſei love, * 1 | 


Þ 


Aixt/her an 


noo 


(85). 
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 ow_ -” So 


While my more-ſettld Soul the Fact Aifp Doves, 
And makes the Gods the Patrons of our Loves. 
(But.O ye Gods forgive the Injury, 

And ſpare ſo ſweet, fo harmleſs Pcrjury.) 

Then what Reward 1s to luch Service due ? 

ce kind, my Dear, and let's our Joys renew. 
ingratetull Maid! can you here leiga delay ? 

More than my Paſlion, ſhall her Anger ſway ? 
Should your nice Folly {till deny Acccts, 

[1] turn Informer, and my felt confeſs ; 

{en where we were, how olt, and what was done, 
Both to your Miſtreſs, and the World Ill own. 


E. L E.G X.4he..N:1-N.T 
E Zug hed ant the late Earl of RAE. 


_ ——— —— Re re oor oos —_— 


To Love. 

Love how cold and flow to take my part, 

7 Thou idle wanderer about my heart? 

Why thy old fairhſull Souldier wilt thou fee: | 

- Oppreit in thy own Teats?-they murther.me. | 
K 4 2. Thi 
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EF hy Flames conſume, thy Arrows pierce thy friends, 1;-af 
1 Rather on foes purſue more noble ends. jprus 
| ache Sword would certainly beſtow 1k 
F A cure as certain, as it gave the blow. ja 
Waqunters who follow flying Game, pive or VEL 
” When the prey s caught, hopes ſtill lead on before. gilac 
We thine own ſhves feel thy Tyrannick blows, | CIT 
Whilſt thy tame hand's'unmov'd againſt thy foes. |! 
© On men difarm'd how can you gallant prove 33 
- And I was long ago difarm'd by Love. | jdt 
E Millions ot dull men live, and ſcornfull Maids, Wo: 
[- | Well own Love valiant when he theſe invades. FIR: 
Rome from each corner of the wide World ſnatcht | |: 
A Laurel, or t had beento this day thatcht. © kim 
? Jut the old Souldier has his reſting place, 
* And the good batter Horſe is turn'd to Graſs, 
6 IT ie harraſt Whore, who livd a wretch to pleaſe, 
; : 1 Jas leave to be a Bawd, and take her caſe. 
p 'or me then who have truely ſpent my bloud 
: b- Love) in nh ſervice and ſo boldly ſtood 
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| 
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My glorious Title to my endleſs Flame, 
Divinity with ſcorn I would forſwear, 
Such ſweet dear tempting Devils Women are. 
When &er thoſe flames grow faint, I quickly find 
' A fierce black ſtorm pour down upon my mind; 
Headlong I'm hurl'd like horſemen, who in vain 
Their (fury flaming) Courſers would reſtrain ; 
As Ships juſt when the harbour they attain 

Arc ſnatcht by ſudden blaſts to Sea again ; 

So Loves fantaſtick ſtorms reduce my heart 

Half reſcu'd, and the God reſumes his darr. 
Strike here, this undefended boſfome wound, 
And for ſo brave a Conqueſt be renown'd. 

Shaſts fly ſo faſt to me from every part, 


Youll ſcarce diſcern the Quiver from my heart. 
What wretch can bear a live-long Nights dull reft, 
Or think himſelf in lazy ſlumbers bleſt » 
Fool——is not ſleep the Image of pale Death, 
There'stime for reſt when Fate hath ſtopt your breath. 
Me may my ſoft deluding Dear deceive, 


Ym happy ja my hopeg while I believe: 


(138). 


Þ Now let ber flacter, then as fondly. chide;'.. 1d 
” Often may I enjoy, oitbe deny'd. ji 


With doubtfull-eps the/God/of War:does:move, - | :5r 
By thy Example in Ambiguous Love. TRI 
Blown to-and.tro, like Down from thy own Wing, 
Who knows:when Joy of Anguith thou wilt bring ? 
1 Yet at thy; Mother s and thy-flaves requeſt, B36 
” Fix an eterhal Empire in my breaſt : YN 
And let thiinconſtant charming Sex, 

| Whoſe wilfulkfcorn does-Lovers v 

- Submit their hearts before thy "0 i 
The Vaſſal world is then thy own. 1: 
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EGY the TWELV TH. |. 
Engliſhed By Mr. Creech. 


— Riumphbant Laurels round my Temples twine, 'N 
4 Fm Vittor now, my ucar C orinng's mine. a 


; ſhe was hard-to get, a caretull ſpy, 
Door well barr'd, and jealous Husband's Eye 


_——_—_ 
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Now I deſerve a Crown, I briskly wooy, 

And won my Prey withove a drop of, Bloud : 
'Twas not a petty Town witit Gates and Bars, 
( Thole little T rophics of our mcancr Wars ;) 


No 'twas a Whore, a lovely Where I took, 


I won her by a Song, anu by a Look. 
Wizen Ten years ruind 7roy, how mcan a Name 
Atrides got ? how ſmall his ſhare of Fame? 


But none,pretends a parr in what I won, 


The Victory's mine, the Glory all my own. 

| 17 this Conqueſt was the General, 

1he Souldicr, Engine, Horle and Foot, and all. 
Fortune ang lucky Chance can claim no ſhare, 
Come Iriumph gotten by .my Jingle Care. 

| louglt, as malt have done, for Mits, and Love, 
For //elen, Farope, and all Afra flrove: 

The Centaurcs rudely threw their Tables ocr, 
And fpilt their Wine, and boxt to get a Whore: 
The 7rojass th6 they once had loft their Troy, 
Yet fought to get their Lord another Joy : _ 
The Komays too did venture all their Lives, 
And ftoutly'fought their Fathers for their Wives. 
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{For one fair Cow I've ſeen two Bulls engage, J; ut 
Whilſt ſhe ſtands by, and looks, and heats their rage» | 
* Ev' n 1 (for C«pid ſays hell have it ſo.) | i hl 
| | As moſt men are, muſt be his Souldier too. kirk 
Yet I no bloudy Cenquerer ſhall prove, |!) 
My Quarrels will be Kindneſs, Wars be Love. | \niice 
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LEGY the NINETEENTH, | 
neliſhed By Mr. Dryden. ns 


for thy ſelf thou wilt not watch thy Whore, 
Watch her for me that I may love her more ; + 
we comes with eaſe we nauſcouſly receive, 


Ji i deſpair, and then I can deſire. 
e me a Jilt to teaſe my Jealous mind, 


f il ReW 3 


I CO OP IeOO—_ 


(192) , 


K She, that next night I might the ſharper come, 

** Fell out with me, and ſent me faſting home ; 
Or ſome pretence to lye alone wou'd take, 
When &er ſhe pleasd her head and teeth wou'd ake: 
Till having won me to the higheſt ſtrain, 

" She took occaſion to be ſweet again. 

With what a Guſt, ye Gods, we then imbrac'd! 

How every kiſs was dearer than the laſt ! 


j 


I 


Thou whom I now adore be edify'd, 
Take care that I may often be deny'd. 
Forge. 'the promisd hour, or feign ſome fright, 
» Make me lye rough on Bulks each other Night. 
 Theſeare the Arts that beſt ſecure thy reign, 
And this the Food that muſt my Fires maintain. 
Groſs caſie Love does like groſs diet, pall, 
In ſqueaſie Stomachs Honey turns to Gall. 
Had Danae not been kept in brazen Tow'rs, 

Jove had not thought her worth his Golden Show'rs, 
When Juno to a Cow turn'd Fo's Shape, 
The Watchman helpt her to a ſecond Leap. 


Tet hit who/lbves an edfie Whetſtone Whore, 
{ / Pluck lcavesfrom Trees;a#nddrink the Common Shoret Wk 
| The Jilcing Harlor ſtrikes'the-ſureſt blow, [48 
> Acruth whictiT by fad|Experience know. $5: (2 
' The kind poor conſtant Creature we defpiſe, ok 
| Man but purſues the Quarry while it flics. I-42 


. - ” , | | 
” +. Be A l : TY! : 
| ; 1} 


But thou dull Husband of-a Wife roo fair, Wu! ke: 
'Stand on thy Guard, and watch the pretious Wareg Þ 1: 
| Tf creaking Dabrs,. or barking, Dogs thow Hear, | 2: 
| Or Windows ſctztcht, ſuſpeft:a/Rival there ; 

Y \. An Orange twenelywou'dtempr thy Wife abroad; 3 | |» 
Kick her; for thts Letter bearing Bawd/: © | 
In ſhort be Jealous as the Devil in Hell x: : : y 


> ao | 
FAnd ſetmy Witon work to cheat thee well. 


Uſeorn to firike, but when he Wards the blow. . "| |. 
thy: hits,"and leave off thy Conniving, | 

fadpe) ro any Wirtall living; © | 
and fo t thee long,o" uy, , I || 
not pocket up thy- wrong: © | 


—  <—— —_ —_ 
__—_— 


If no Afﬀront can rouſe thee, underſtand 
[11 take no more Indulgence at thy hand, 
What, neer to'be forbid thy Houſe ad Wiſe, 
Damn him who loves to lead fo dull a life. 
Now | can neither ſigh, nor whine, nor pray, 
All thoſe occaſions thou haſt tane away. 
Why art thon fo incotrigibly Civil : 2 
ioe ſomewhatT may wiſh thee at the Devil. 


For ſhame be no Accomplicegryny/Freaſon, 
A Pumping Husband is too rtvich in reaſon. 


__ m— 


Once more wearthorng befgte I quite forfake her; i 


In hopes whereof I reſt thy Cuckold-maker. 
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ELEGY tie FOURTH: 


” 


To A Man that lockt up his Wife. _' 
Engliſbed By Sir Ch. Sedley. 


"Py 


oy 
wy - 
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TEx not thy ſelf and her, vain Man, ſince all 


& 


E - ; By their own Vice, or Vertue ſtand or fall. 


5 5 : 


Spies, 1 ocls and Bolts may keep her brutal part, 

But thou'rt an odious Cuckold in het heart: 

They that have Freedom uſe it'leaſt, and fo 

The power of ill does the deſign o'erthrow. 

Provoke not Vice by a too harſh reſtraint; 

Sick men long moſt todrink,' who know they may'nr. 

The fiery Courſer, whom no Art can ſtay ' © 

Or rugged force, does oft-fair' miedns-obei : 

And he that did the rudeſt Arme' diſdain; 

Submits with Quiet to the looſer rein. 

An hundred Eyes had Argos, yet the while - 

One filly Maid did all thoſe Eyes beguile.” - 

Danae though ſhut within a braſen Tower, -— ©; 

Felt the Male virtue of the Goldeti ſhower :' * 

But chaſte Penelope, left to her own will © + Th 

And free difpoſal/\never thowgit'of ill ; 

She to her abſent Lord preſerv'd her truth, 

For all th' Addreſſes of the ſmoother Youth. 

What's rarely ſeen our fancy magnifies, 

Permitted pleaſure who does not deſpiſe? 

Thy Care provokes beyond her Face, and more 

Men ftrive to make the Cuckold, than the Whore. 
L They're 
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Rage, Swear and Curſezi no-matter, . ſhee; alone | 
®Pleaſes who ſighs and;cryes ham undone; 

*But could thy.Spies-ſay-we haye kept. her chaſte 


+ RIG ane ti con nts, 


} Good Sexvants then;but an,ull, Wife thou haſt. , 
{Who fears tobe aCngkold:isa Clown, | x [fer 
"Not worthy-tq/partake; of ;this.lewd Town ; J']| by 


"Where it is mogſtrousto;þe fair and Chaſte, _ 2 [11 


4 And not one Inch of etther lies waſte, it bon 


o 

* 

* 
- 


ouldſt theouwbe 


2 with her-ways comply, © | |; 
| Andi in her Caſe lay-,paynts of honour! 
e Friend{hip, ins waſely improve, S11 b 
| a fair Wile, gets agejaiWorld af-Loye : 


9 ] | 


ELEGY te FIFTH 
Ovid's Dream. 


— —_— m—_— | ou” te; 


"Was night,aind ſleep had clos'd my weariedeyes 
T Wheri dreadfull Viſions did my Soul ſurpriſe. 
Under an open Hill I dreamt there ſtood 

A ſtately viſionary Oaken Wood; 

Which flocks of Birds continually” receives 

in to the Shady Covert of its leaves : 

Beyond a Meadow lay to ſleeping view, 

Which murmuring Waters conſtantly bedew ; 

The pleafant Virdure of th' exterided Plain 

Thoſe murmuring Waters conſtantly maintairt. 
Within the Wood'T thought my ſelf to ſhade” 

From Heat, but Heat did even the Woods invade ; 
When Lo ! a Cow, imaginary white, 

Did ſeem to feed within my Tancy's ſight ; 

With a protmfciious Bite ſhe ' did devour 

The tender Herb mixt with the ſpringing Flower ; 

< L 4 The 


| (148) 


* The pureſt Fleece of ſilent Waters neer 


©Cou'd boaſt a White that cou'd with Hers compare, _ | 
; When freſh, unſullid, on the Earth it lay, | 


it. th 


[20 IK 

| * And was not melted by too long a ſtay ; fl p 

Nay whiter far than Milk ſ{queezd from the Tett, Js 0; 

: That ſeem'd to quit the Udder with regret, NY 

k Whilſt murmuring Bubbles wrinkle its ſmooth Face,” |, "a 

| ' Being rudely forcd to leave its native place. WW 

* By Her a'Bull, her happy Lover, fed, [/ by 

* And they together made the Earth their Bed ; f F 

- But as He lay and recall'd herbs did eat, Wee? 

” And feaſt on his before digeſted meat; a Th 

| The Lover ſcem'd with heavy ſleep oppreſs'd, 4 \.. 
+ And did incline his horney Head to reſt : #11, 

n an time a Crow, that cut the yielding air, 7 "y 

h' Occaſion took, and thither did repair ; 19528 þ Y : 

y. the white Cow the wing IL Omen ftood, if |}| 

J Ar Kd wi w Paſſion fird her wanton blood: | :/.. | | EY 

IThriee with his ſaucy Beak her breaſt did gore, ju 


L her Neck her filver Hair he tore; a4 4;\. 
ter 'd her Mate and Miturs oath to eaves 


CIS 


LPR” 

. And when-far off ſhe grazing did eſpy 
Another Herd, Im ſure they graz'd not nigh, 
To them ſhe went, thinking relief might be 

_ In freſher Paſture, and freſh Company. 


Tell me, O tell me, ye that can reveal 

The fatal Truths that boding Dreams conceal, 
 Whar's thus obſcurely to my Fancy brought 
In Hieroglyphicks made of ſleeping Thought ? 
So I. So did th experienc'd Augur ſay, 

Who did each Circumſtance exactly weigh. 


The ſcorching Heat that you fo vainly ſtrove 
T* exclude with Leaves, was your prevailing Love. 
The Cow your Miſtreſs was ; for what coud be 
By ſuch a lovely Creature meant but She ? 
The Bull her happy Yoke-fellow, and Mate, 
Did figure you in your unriyal'd ſtate, 
The Crow that ſeem'd the Heifers Breaſt to gore 
Was a damn'd Bawd that urg'd her to turn Whore, 
Your Miſtreſs as ſhe left you did bemoan 
You in a Widow'd Bed leſt cold, alone. 
The Spot on her white Breaſt, I fear, will þe 
A ſign of violated Chaſtity. 

bt 4 Thug 
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+ Pale with Neſpair and, Grief, reſoly'd to dye: | ' jt 
Had not the Viſion, that did wound my Sight, 
' Kindly diffolv'd into the ſhades of Night. 
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'To 0a River, as he was going to bis Mitte. 
Engliſned By Mr. Ryper. 


Hy courſe, thy noble courſe @ while forbeqy” 
I am in haſte now going 0 my Dear : 
Thy banks how rich, EY Stream how worthy pral 


5 


_—_ ———_—_ —_— ——_——— 


* wp? 1 v4 

| No Bridges ay pg Ferry, not an Oar, 

Y to haw] me xo the farther ſhoar? : 
44 *6-\y- dk». © 3 Þ i +a 8; bk «KK hes 


$ have 1 membred thee a little One, 
ho now with all this floud conyſ blunc In 
dT refuſe my Sleep, my Wing, my Friend, 
ſpur along, and mult] her AACR 

Ys: end ! 
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| Ye Lapland powers, make me'fo far a Witch, 
I may a-ſtride get over-0n w{witch. _ 
Oh for ſome Griffin, or that flying Horfe, 
Or any Monſter to aſſiſt my Courſe: 

I with his art that mounted to the Moon, 
in ſhorter journey woud my job be done. 
Why rave I for what crack-brain'd Bards deviſe, 
Or name their lewd unconſcionable lyes ? £2] 
Good River, let me find thy courteſie, 

Keep within bounds, and'tmayſt thou ne'er be dry. 
Thou can'ſt not think irfuch a mighty boaſt, 

A Torrent has a gentle Lover croſt. 

Rivers ſhou'd rather take the Lovers fide ; 

Rivers themſelves Love's wotidrous power have try'd, | 
'Twas on this ſcore [rachus, pale and wan, 
Sickly, and green into the Ocean ran : 

Long before 7roy the ten-years fiefe did fear, 
Thou, Xanthus, thou Neara's chains didſt wear, 
Agk Ache/dus who his horhs did drub, 
Streight he corriplains of FZercules's hub. 

For Calyden, for all A#r01ia 

Was then c eſte h o 
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"( neither was ;fbe Goldz Nor yet. fir Fee). 
| | Deiavira, it was all for thee. ni i 

E .- FE en Nile ſo rich,that towls through ſeven wide — FL 
F- F And uppiſh over all his Country ſcowrs ; MF 160k 
| For 4/0p's Davghter:did fuch flame contract, . Jhr 
| As not by all that ſtock of waters ſlack. 1 oy! 
1 might an hundred goodly; Rivers name, (41 toi 
* But muſt not- paſs by thee, immortal:Zhame ; +, | -! 
'- Fer thou coud'ſt 71s to thy boſome take, Tal, 
How did'ſt thou wind; and wander for her ſake? Kivns: 
| The luſty—-—with broad Zumber ſtrove, = | in 
: Was it for Fame? I fay, ,it was for Loye. = 3 
3 What makes the noble Owz up from the main LM his; 
With hideous roar come. briftling back again 2 F 
"He thinks his deareſt Derwent left behind, CE b F 
4 , fears her falſe, in new. Embraces-joyn'd. _ 
b- ee alſp ſome ſmall Girl, has-warm'd,. we gueſs, 
F \W v9008 and _ naw. hide "7 ſoit PRCtern: 
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| 4 ah | ger atheb Hg! zheſt banks imperuous flows. 
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What wou'dſt, if thee indeed ſome noble race, 
Or high deſcent, and glorious name did grace ? 
- When of no ancient houſe, 'or certain ſeat 
(Nor, known before this time untimely, great) 
Rais'd by ſome ſudden Thaw thus high and proud, 
No holding thee, ill-mannerd upſtart Floud. 
Not my Love-tales can make thee ſtay thy courſe, 
Thou——Zounds, thou art a—— River for a horſe. 
Thou had(ſt no Fountain, but from Bears wer't piſt, 
From Snows and Thaws, or Scotch unſavoury miſt. 
Thou crawlſt along, in Winter foul and poor, 
In Summer pudd['d like a Common-ſhore. 
In all thy days when did'ſt a courtefie ? 
Dry Traveller ne&er lay'd a lipto thee. 
Thee bane to Cattel, to the Meadows worſe, 
For ſomething, all, I, for my ſufferings, curſe. 
To ſuch unworthy wretch, how am I ſham'd, 
That I the generous amorous Rivers nam'd? 
When Nile, and Achelous I defplay'd, 
And Thame, and Ouz, what worm was in my head: 
For thy reward, difcourteous River, [ 
With, be the Summers hot, the Winters dry. ' 
ELEGY 
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LELEGY-.te NIN TH. 
Upon the Death of Tibullus. 
Engliſhed By Mr. Stepny. 


: 


F Memnon's fate, bewaild with conſtant dew, 
Does, with the Day, his Mothers grief renew ; 


a 


If her Son's death mov'd tender Thetrs mind | 
To ſwell with tears the waves, with ſighs the wind; 
\ If mighty Gods can Mortals ſorrow know, 

* And be the humble partners of our woe. 

T Now looſe your trelles, penſive Elegy, 

6 Too well your Offtce and your Name agree. ) 
© Zibullns gnce the joy and pride of Fame 

Lives now, rich fuell on the trembling flame. 
'Sad Cupid now deſpairs of conquiring hearts, 
Throws by his empty, Quiver, breaks his Darts: - 


+4 > 


] aſes his uſeleſs Bows from idle ſtrings ; 
Ne ly creeps with Flagging wings. 
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A  ronmed. | | 
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He wants, of which he.rab "fond ay elk 
And wounds with furious hands.tus pen{ive' breaſt. 
| Thoſe pracefull Curles which wantonly did flow, 

The whiter rivals of the falling Snow, 

Forget their beauty, and in diſcerd ye 

Drunk with rhe fauntain from his melting Eye. 
Not more Azpeas loſs the Boy did move, 

Like paſſions for them both prove Equal loye. 

Tibullus Neath grieves the fair Goddeſs more, = - 

More ſywglls hex eyes, than when the ſayage Bore ; 

Her beautifull, her lav'd Adoxs tore. 

Poets Jayge Souls Heaven's nobleſt ſtamps do beer 
(Poets rhe watchtull Angels darling care) | 
Yet Death (Blind Archer) that no diff rence knows, 
Without reſge&t his,raving Arrows throws. 
Nor Phetys, nor the Muſes Queen could give, 
Their Son, their own prerogative, do Live. 
Orpheus, the Heir of both his Parents $kill, 
Tam'd wongring beaſts, nor Neaths more cruel will. 
Linus ſag ſtrings on the dumb Lute do lie, 
In filence forct to let their Maſter die. 
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| © Homer (the ITY to whom We Poets owe : 6. 
Y Our little All, does in ſweet numbers flow) 13>: ts li 
Remains immortal onely in his Fame, 


dt. 4 


——— 


4 His Works alone ſurvive the envious flame. 
þ In vain to Gods (if Gods there are) we pray, loo 
E And needleſs victims prodigally pay. " lk 
1 Worſhip their ſleeping Deities: Yet Death a 
F Scorns Votaries, and ſtops the Praying breath. ry 
' 'To hallow'd ſhrines intruding Fate will come, | 1 
And dragg you from the Altar to the Tomb. | 2277 
". Go, frantick Poet, with deluſions fed, (hin: 
Think Laurels guard your Confecrated head, 2 [3 
| Now the ſweet Maſter of your art is dead. ES fo. 
K\ hat can we hope ? ſince that a narrow ſpan Faw 
4 an meaſure the remains of thee, Great Man. ba, 
The bold, rafh flame that durſt approach ſo nigh, [ 
4 d fee 7:rballus, and not trembling die, 


D Durſt ſeize on Temples, and their Gods defy. 
F 'Femes (fair cen in ſuch ſorrows) ſtands, 
by k fog her heavy eyes with trembling hands. Nj 
"An n, in vain; officiouſly fhe tries * 4 iO 
I Fo 0 quench the flame with rivers from her eyes. | 


His 
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His Mother weeping doth: his. Weilids cloſe, | 
And on his. Urn Tears, her laſt gift, beſtows. 
His Siſter too, -with hair diſhevel'd, bears 
; Part of her Mothers Nature and her Tears. 


. With theſe two fair, two mournfull Rivals come, 
And add a greater triumph to his Tomb: 

Both hug his Urn, both his lov'd Alhes kiſs, 

And both contend which reapt the Greater bliſs. | -. 

; Thus Delia ſpoke, (when ſighs no. more. could laft)+! | 

| Renewing by remembrance pleaſures paſt ; Di 

« When Youth with Vigour dd for joy A 

«I was 7:ibullus life, Tibullus mine ; 

«© | entertain'd his hot, his firſt deſire, 

« And kept alive, till Age, his aCtive Fire. 

To her then Nemefts (when groans gave leave) 

** As alone was lov'd, alone Pll grieve; 


* Spare your vain tears, 7:bulus heart was mine, 
* About my Neck his dying arms did twine ; 
* I ſnatcht his Soul, which true to me did prove; 
* Age ended Yours, Death onely ſtopt my Love. 
It any poor remains ſurvive the flames 
Except thin ſhadows, and more empty names; 
| Free {| 
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Free in Zlyfwm' ſhall 7i6ubes'rove;) 
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| Such ſhall our Poets bleſt Companions 


Nor fear a ſecorid death ſhould. croſs his'\fove: 


4 


© There ſhall Caruus; crown'd with'Biysimpatt 


? To his far dearer Friend: his'operſ heart: 
” There Gals (if'Fame's hundred tongues all lye) 
| Shall, free from'cenſure; notriore raſhly die. 


And in thei&Deaths; a$im their Lives,” agree. 
Bit thouycrich Urny:obty7 niyiſtrice cortinands, 
Guard thy great frorf1Sacrilegious/ 
Thou, Earth, 73baflus Aſhes:gently uſe, 
be as ſoft and eafie as his*Muſe. 
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ELEGY the THIRTEENTH. | 


"To his Miſtreſs, deſiring her that (if. ſhe will 


be falſe to him) ſhe wou'd _—_— hey In- 
trigues' with Secreſte. ' 


Eqgiſhed By. Mr. Tate. 
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Can allow fach charmes, Ncoaflancy, . 

J But prethee hide your! am'rous:Thefts from me; 
[ never. meant'your: pleaſures:to-'confine, | © 
Jilt privately, and11-ſhallneer-repine. 
She's Innocent that.can-her:Grime deny, 
And makes no faulttill the:difeovery: ' - + / 
'Tis madneſs your own frailty. to-betyay,: : 
And what you ſtole-byiNight conteſs by:Day's i 

What ſhameleſs trading Punk ofithis: lewd Ape, 
But will ſecurethe Door eerſhe/Engage?: INE 
Yet thou-rak{t'pride to publiſh thy own:ſhame; 
Unjuſt to me; 'but/falſer!torrthyilame. - | 1! 


Be wiſer y mo chaſs't | - canſt not: grow, 
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| Doc what thou do'ſt, but Rill forfwear it all, ; » PAL 
And from thy Tongue ſet modeſt language fall, -- G05 
p Eu have your Grotto, your convenient ſhade.  -' x 4 n 
© A place for Loves molt free Enjoyments made. 14ia 
7 *(Remov'd from thence a modeſt Carriage take, [Irg 
* And with your Bed your looſe deſires forſake,) ll 
© But there undreſs thee in hy! Lover's Gghr, por T 
' And Sally-naked to the wanton fight ; [F395 
| Faſt wreathid,m your Embraces let hin lye, 
| And in your Boſoms ſweet tranſported Dye; 
{ Your ſoſteſt Language, tendereſt 6Gghs, employ, 
| And let the trembling Bed/confeſs' your Joy : 
mn grow reſery'd when the: looſe Scene is done, ' - 111% * 
| And with your Robes a modeſt: Meer: put on; nk 
om Impoſe upon theCrowd,1mpoſe on me, - 
4 Kevin lonorant, I ſhall not Injur'd be. | 1 
W ' do-Iſce your Billets|come and go? f 
r Pallet preſt, -your-Bed'diforder'd too? / +yl 
Cour looſe: and: rutiied Hair-each Morning, ſeems, - Y| 
"imply a buſie Night,and;more/ than dreams; / +; 
Phe am'rons warmth ſtill glowing ot.che(cheek, 1 | | 
Ar its of eager -kiſſes-on»your Neck, -.! ;- 10 
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At leaſt I wou'd not an Eye-witneſs be: 


A— — CC Dt 


Spare if thou canſt thy Fame, if not ſpare me! 
: When by your ſelt your looſe Intrigues are told, 
: My ſenſe forſakes me, and my bloud grows cold ! 
Tis then I rage by fits with Love and State, 
And madly wiſh on both a ſudden Fate. 
Pcrſue your Trade, but let me never feet, 
And 1 ſhall neer enquire what Fops you meet ; 
** It you with Wheedles or with Cullies ſleep; 
** What Terms you've made; whether yare kept or 
Faſie thy Conqueſt is, when but to fay (keep, 
| have not don't, takes all my rage away : 
Thus ſtill thy Cauſe ſhall for its merit ſpeed, 
Or by the favour of thy Judge, Succeed. 


«* 
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' [te deſires his Miſtreſs if ſhe does Cuckold 
him not to tet him know it. ud] 


Engliſhed By another Hand. 
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Since your a woman and a fair one two. 21 os! 
AQ what you pleaſe, yet ſtudy ro diſguiſe | | = "0164 
{he wanton Scenes from my deluded Eyes. 


Do not ask you wou'd to me prove true, CY born 


A ſtiff denial willattenuate vs 


aat Crime which your confeſſion would make 
And 'twere unwiſe to truſt the Tell-tale light, 
Yith the dark Secrets of the ſilent night. 
[hd bought to be enjoy'd, a common Whore, © 


ns, Will ſhut the Chamber door. 


And will you turn debauch'd, then vainly own _ | 
How lewd you are, to this malicious Town? 
vertuous, and tho falſe it be, 


ou are honeſt and Fll credit thee, 


Su 
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Conceal your Attions, and while [ am ti by 

' Let modeft words your toofer Thoughts bely. 

| Whento your private Chamber you retire, 
Unmask your faſt, and vent each waftm defire. 
Throw off affe&ted Coynefs, and remove 
The bold intruder between thee and love: 
Talk not of Honour, lay that Toy aſide, 
In men 'cis folly, arid iri women pride : 

' There witfiour Bluſhes you thay naked lye 

; Claſping his Body with your tender Thigh | 
Shoot your oift Dart into his mouth to ſhow 
The Sertſe yort have of what he Acts below. 
Try all the ways, your pliant Bodies Twine 
Ia folds: more ſtrange rhan thoſe of Aretine: 
With melting looks fierce Joys you' may Excite, 
And with thick dying Accents urge' delight. 
But when yon'redreft then Took as Innocent, 
As if you knew not what fuch matters meant : 

And 'th&juſt now a' perfect fiend you were, 

Hide the true womiin atid a Saint appear. - 

Cozen the prying Town, and put a cheat 

On i K and me, T1! fayour the deceit. 

M 2 


Wir" Sal 


Falſe as ML of art w who muſt 1 daily Gn pF 
Thi Intriguing Billet Deux he fends-tq thee | di 


"The wanton Sonnet or ſoft Elegy : 
py, does Tu Bed all tumbled ſeem to ay, $7 


3 
F 


"why do your Locks and IST Head-cloaghs ſhew 
»T'was more than uſual ſleep that made 'em ſo? uF | 
Why are the kiſſes which he gave betray d, | () 
By the Impreſſion which his teeth had made 2? 
Yet ſay your chaſte and Ill be {till deceiv'd, 
What much is wiſh'd for, | 15 with caſe believ'd. 
| But when you own what a lewd wretch thou art, 
My bloud grows cold and freezes at my heart. 
We do I curſe thee and thy Crimes reprove, & | 
'Y - But Curſe in vain, for till [ find I love. wh re; 
by | Since ſhe is falſe, oft to my ſelf I cry, 
#; Wou d1 were dead, yet tis with thee I'de dye. / + 
F will not fee your Maid to let me know þ 
. Who viſits you, where and with whom You. gos 1/4 

| Nor by your lodging ſend my Boy to ſcout, 
; And bring me Ford who palles in and out. 


4 


ET 


(165). 


I njoy the pleaſure of the proſent rimes, 

| But let not me-be knowing of your Crimes. 

Do you forſwear't thdin the At youre clught, 
Il truſt the Oath; and'think my Eyes in fault. 
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ELE'GY'te FIRST 
Of the Second Book. 


That th Can write of nothing but Lowe., 
KEnghied Hy, Mr. Adams. 
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: His too 1. ſing (this bake ompnaded too) 
I who thus kindly my own lewdneſs ſhow ; 


Hence the unfaſhionably vertuous Maid, 

Such Scenes mult not on ſuch a Stage be play'd ; 

Me the brisk Wife by her dult Husband reade, 

[|] raiſe their fancy, and Improve fheir breed: 
Methe raw Youth whoſe Breaſt firſt flames do move, 
Unknowr'to-eare, and unexpert of Love. 


The more'experienc't who'my. Wounds have known, 


Here in my ſufferings may diſcern their own. 


"00-3 Then 
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3 , phe wondring ſay, bo ST this Poet tell + | jul 
| The ſeveral chances af my-Loye fo well ! 


2©a24T% Les 
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Once I remember ina Nobler ſtrain 4 rave " 
Irais'd my Voige, nor did I fapg in yain:- ri 
Fung of Gyants, and of Wars above, ar 
- How Impious Earthreveng'd her ſelf on Jove | ihr 
' While her Yile off-ſpring a;Rebelliqn riſe, ] | art 
| And Mountging hegpton Mountains ſtorm the skyes:. I; 
And now I would deſcribe the War, and now | wh 
Ie ſhew what Fove could for his Heaven doe. og 
When the lovd Maid, who did with trembling hear” | .1wi 
The ſounding Numbers, thut me out for fear, 1 ike 
 Fove and his Thunder foon away ] threw, WWW 

ove and his Thunder here could little dae ; C 
© T chaſe ſoft Meaſures ſuch as Love inſpire, _ | i 
fm warn the wiſhing Maid into deſire: | 0 
| Sweet Elegy my own my faithfull Arms, SH 


Th Fi knd Sfogh the door grew ſofter to my Charms; | 
| + from Heav'n farcedawn the _ 


(167 F” 


Should m my great Theme ſome Wahny Heto yg 
What could that mighty Hero doe for me? 

But when the Beauties of ſome lovely Maid 

In my juſt linesare faithfully diſplay'd ; 

She kindly, ſhe the Pqer's Pains regards, 
" And oft her praiſes with her ſelf rewards; 

" Ah who! who would not be rewarded ſo! 

* Farewell ye Heros, I am not for you: 

* Let every Charming Maid to me repair, 

': TisI, know beſt how to oblige the Fair ; 

- Here Loves kind heat each tender breaſt thall m:ve 

* In Gentle Verſa, Verfe dictated ws Love. 
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ELEGY the FIFTEENT:L 


Of the Second Book. 
On a Ring ſent to his Miftreſs. 


 Evgliſhed' By*'4 Mr. Adams. | 
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Hou that the finger of my Fair ſhale binct, 
T In whom the Giver's Love ſhe'll onely {i}, 
| Go, bur accepted be, accepted ſo | 
That on her Joynt thou preſently may'ſt go; 
M 4 Fit 


| I Er her as well as I an o'r to do, 
- When round her Waſte, my Circling Armes1 __ 
: By my Corinna thou'lt"6ſt handled be, 

* Ah happy Ring! how do 1 envy thee'?' 

iz © that my Guitt T'quickly might be made, 

' By ſome ſtrangeWitcheraſt, or ſome Magick aid ; 
| Then would T wiſh her ſwelling breaſts ſhe'd feel, / 
*., While from her lovely hand Fde ſlycly ſteal, 

| Off would I drop, th6 ſticking faſt before, 

And kiſs the Snowey Boſome I adore: 

Then would I wiſh. might her Signet be, 

\ And that the Wax from ſticking might'be free ; 

1 'From herfair mouth Pde humid kiſles ſteal, Fe 
And every Letter bite, my Rival's ſeal ; _ 
& Bur moſt I'de wiſh ſhe would me with her bear, 

E When to the Bath ſhe'd ſecretly repair; 

Yet Then! O Then! 1-ſhould my/ felf betray 

£1 me I her-Naked Armes her Breaſts ſurvey, 

- While" ny devouring /Eye would wander lower, © 
Fr ſhould-riſe Man and be a Ring no more. 

I Vain I wiſh, go, little Preſent; go, 


By thee my Love, 'm my Faith by thee ſhell know, 


FA. K-18 


VIRGIES 


LV. 6:4 ORGIC _ 
Enpliſhed By the FE. of M. 
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, [snot for nothing whenjuſt Heav'n does frown, 
F' The wretched Orpheus brings theſe judgments 

Whoſe wife avoiding to become thy prey; (down J, | 

And all his joys at once were ſnatch'd away ; | 

The poor Nymph doom'd that dangerous way to paſs; 

Spy'd not the Snake lye lurking in the graſs: 

A mournfull noiſe the ſpactous Vally fills, 

With echoing cryes from all the Neighbouring hills; 

The Dryades roar'd out in deep deſpair, 

And with united-voice bewail'd the Fair. 

For ſuch a/loſs he fought no vain relief, 

But with hisLute indulg'd his tender grief; 


# 


A all o'er the tonely ſands did wildly ſtray, - | 
” id with fad Songs begin and end the day. [125 
\t laſt to Hell a frightfull journey made, ey 
» | i{sd the wide gaping Gulph and diſmall ſhade; fon 
Y iſits the Ghoſts, and to that King repairs, þo, 
'W pſe heart's inflexible to humane prayers. |: 
Hell ſeems aſtoniſh'd with fo ſivect a Song, "(FT 
{Light Souls, and airie Spirits ſlide along mk 
| In troops, like millions of the feather'd-kind, | fiact 
| Driv n home by night or ſome tempeſtuous wind ; + |=" 
| Matrons and Men, raw Youths and unripe Maids, . |=: 
, Nc d mighty Heroes more majeſtick Shades; , yak 
Se ns burat before their mourntull Parents face, 
"$8? x does all theſe in narrow bounds embrace ? 
Nic > rimes with loathſome mud, and noyſome weeds, "oh 
An nc dal the filth which Kanding water breeds: . 
A imazement reacht een the deep Caves of death, I'S 
rhe Siſters with blue ſnaky curles took breath ; br 
, us We 2 while unmoy'd remain'd, ke 1 
At b id athe great Dog his three-mouth'd voice reſtraind. | '%: 
Now ſafe return'd, and all theſe dangers paſt, | i 
lis Spouſe reſtor'd to/breathe freſh air ar laſt, 
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" Following, for ſo Proſerpina was pleasd, 
' A ſudden rage th unwary Lover ſeiz'd ; 
* He when the firſt bright glimps of daylight ſhin'd, 
i Unmindfall, and impatient, look't behind, ; 
" A fault of Love, could Hell compaſſion find, 
A dreadfull nojſe thrice ſhook the Stygian caaſt, 
His hopes now fled, and all his labour loſt. 
Why haſt thou thus undone thy ſelf and me? 
-: What madneſs this? AgainI'm ſnatch't from thee, 
;: She faintly cry'd; Night, and the powers of Hell 
1 Surround my eyes, O Orphess, O farewell: 
My hands ſtretch forth to reach thee as betfare, 
But all in yain, alas, Im thine no more; 
No mare allow'd to behold him or day ; 
Then from his ſight like ſmoak ſhe Nlipp'd away. 
Much he would fain have ſpake, bur Fate, alas, 
Would ner again conſent to let hiny paſs. 
Thus twice undane, | what. cqurſe now could he take 
To redeem her already paſsd the Lake ? 
How bear his loſs? what tears procure him eaſe? - 
Or with what vows the angry Pawers appeaſe? 


Tis 


co ſaid, fe ſeven long months __ his Y 

On bleak and barren Rocks, 6h'Whole cold moſs, 

F hile languiſhing he Sung his Fatal flame, 

| Hle mov'd Cen Tres; ind tnads fierce Tigers tame, 

Oo the ſad Nightinghte, when Childleſs made 

| By ſome rough SWwain' who fteals her young away, 
| Bewails her loſs under a Poplar ſhade, 


> all the night, in'mutmurs waſts the day; 


- Her forrow does a mournfull pleaſure yield, 


37 thelancholly mulick fills the Field. 

| Martins nor Love could ever move his mind, 
But all alone, beat by the Northern wind, 

| Shivering oft Tanais Snowey banks remain'd, 
* Bl ;ol the Gods and their vain grace complain, 
"Cicontan s Danes, enragd to be deſpis'd, 
"on Key the ſeaft-of Bacchus ſolemnisd, 

? Ki rd the poor Youth, and ſirew'd about his lienbs; 


" His He; dtorn off from the fait body ſwims, | 


"Down that (wife current, where the Zebre woes | 


h 0h © it Ohh ery'd, 
arid ice reſou nds from ever y ſide. 
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PARIING 


OF 


STIRENO nd DIANA. 
Engliſhed By Sir C. Scrope. 


—_— 


m—_ — 


———————. 
a 


THEAAEUMENT:.:— 


Sireno and Diana having lov/d each ether 
with a moſt violent paſſion, Sireno 475 tom- 
pell'd, upon the Account of his Maſter's ſer- 
vice, to £0 for- ſome time into 4 Foreign 
Country. 1be Melancholly parting. of the 


two Lovers is the Subjett of the following 
Eclogue. 


Loſe by a ſtream, whoſe flowry bank might give 
C Delight to Eyes that: had no'Cauſe to prieve, 
The fad Sireno fate, and fed/hisSheepj ©: 151-13 
Which now, alas | he had no: Jop:to'keep -t! 7:9i1'k 


Since 


"Since his hard Fate compell'd him to depart A} 


£ 


| From her dear Sight, who long had Charm'd his heart, 


4 | *Fix'd were his thoughts upon the Fatal day 


| That gave him firft what this muſt take away ; 
1 ugh all the Story of his Love he ran, 


"And nought forgot that might. increaſe his pain. | $21 
q Then with a fgh raiſing his heavy Eyes, 
; Th approach. of his afflifted Nymph he ſpics ; Why 
| Bn as ſhe was, ſhe loſt no uſual Grace, | tk 
* But as ſhe paſsd ſeem to adorn the place : | ich 
| Thither ſhe eame to take her aft Farewell, BI: 
Her filent Look did her fad'Buſines tell. is 


a Neigjibouring. Tree they fate em down, $i 
"Whoſe flade had oft prefervd''em from the Sun; | | le» 
ket 2 __O the: other by the: willing hand, 


1 Rr 

ig to ſpeak, bur'could'no word Commant: 
Weust Grief borh were ſo overcome, | It 
h they had to ſay had made 'em dumb. \' 


a-time-they two had mer. before, 


d toy 


(@733- . 


ai — — | 
Siren 
And wanted ſtrength the parting pang to bear; 
All drown'd in'tears he gaz'd upon the Maid, 
And ſhe with equal Grief the Swain ſurvey'd; 
Till his imprifon'd paſſion forcd its way, 
And gave him leave faintly at laſt ro ſay, 
SITREN 0. 
O my Diana! who woud have believ'd 
That when the fad Sirexo moſt had priev'd, 
Any affliction cou'd have fall'n on me 
That wou'd not vaniſh at the fight of thee? 
Thy Charming Eyes cou'd all my Clouds diſpell, 
., Let but Dzana ſmile, and all was well. 
., Abſent from thee my Soul no Joy cou'd know, 
, Aad yet, alas! I dye to ſee thee now. 
DIANA. 


ry a. —=_— OT OTOED . _ —— _ 


| Turn, O Szreno! turn away thy Face, 

. While all her ſhame a bluſhing Maid betrays ; 
For though my Eyes a ſecret pain reveal, 
My tongue at leaft ſhoud my fond thoughts conceal: 
Yer I wou'd ſpeak, cou'd ſpeaking doe me good, - | 
And lince it is to thee, methinks it ſhou'd. 


O Shep- 


© OShepherd think how wretched I f 


' When hither” I return'depriv'd of thee ! Vs 4 

© When ſitting all alone within this ſhade, lit 

E Which thou ſo oft thy tender Choice- haſt made, jj 

1 reade my Name Engrav'd on every. bark, ' 1 

© Of our paſt Love the kind affecting mark ; Fe Fi 
Then my deſpairing Soul'to'death muſt fly, Fl 


And muſt thou be conteftto let me dye ? Jl 
Why doſt thou weep? Alas! thoſe Tears are vain, 
| Since 'tis thy Fault that both of us Complain. x (ih, 
| By this the Falſhood of thy Vows I know, Ad 
For wete'thy ſorrow true,” thou wou'd(t not go. 
W. STIRENO. E- 


>I wiſh 't had been my happy doom. [| 
alone to ſpend-my Life tocome;; 1 


rt 45 by no Fault of mine, ay bi , Uk, 
deareſt: Shepherdeſs, of thine ; 


: (m7) 


| For or a5 no Faith did ever mineexcell, 

So never any Nymph deſerv d ſo well: 

, But the great Shepherd whom we all obey, 
i: Tis his Command that forces me away ; 

:, What ever he ordains none dare refuſe; 

. I muſt my Joy, or elſe my Honour loſe: 
- Should I to him deny th Allegiance due, 


a _ 
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Thou mighr'ſt to thee think me diſloyal too. 


D I A N 4A. 
. No, no, Sireno, now too late I find, 
How fond ſhe is that can believe Mankind ; 
.. Who ſuch Excuſes for himſelf pretends 
Will easly bear the abſence he defends. 
- A little time, I fear, will quite deface 


Thy thoughts of me, to. give another place: 


Fool that I was my weakneſs to betray, 
To one not movd with all that Ican ſay. 


Go, cruel Man, imbarck when cer you pleaſe, 
But take this with you as you pals the Seas ; 
Tho' with the fierceſt Winds the Waves ſhould roar, 
That Tempeſt will be leſs than mine on Shore. 


N SIRENO 


i 
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SIR'ENO.. 
* Tis hard unjuſt ſuſpicions to abide, 

3 But who can ſuch obliging! Anger chide? 

| Fair as thou art, that Charm cou'd never move 
E My heart to this degree without thy Love : 

p. For 'ris thy tender ſenſe of 'my ſad Fate, 

| That does my ſharpeſt, deadly'ſt pain create. 

- Ah fear not, to what place ſocer I go, 

That I ſhall ever break my facred Vow: 

{ When for another 1 abandon thee, 
Py Heay'n, for ſuch a Crime, abandon me. 
DIAN 4. 
 Ifever I my deareſt Swain deceive, 

Y Or violate the Faith that here T/give : 


SY 


I When to their Food my hungry Flocks I lead, 


Al And may this River, when T come to drink, 
i ry up as ſoon as I approach the brink: 

by ake here this Bracelet of 'my Virgin hair, 
And when-for me thou canſt a minute ſpare, 
Re member this poor pledge was once a part 
0 f her, who with it gave thee all her heart. 


EE 


May the freſh Graſs ſtill wither where they tread;- 


(179) 


rode hit Very 


Where cer thou go'ſt may Fortune deal with thee 
Better than thou, alas! haſt dealt with me. 
Farewell, my Tears will give me leave to ſay 

No more than this, To all the Gods I pray 


on td os —_—dt_ = 
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Theſe weeping Eyes may once enjoy the ſight, 
Before they cloſe in Deaths eternal Night. 
SIRENO. 
Then let Sirevo baniſh all his fears, 
Heaven cannot Jong reſiſt ſuch pious Tears. 
The Righteous Gods, from whom our paſſion came, 
Will pity ( ſure) ſo innocent a Flame ; 
Reverſe the hard Decree for which we mourn, 
And let Sireno to his Joys return. 
I ſhall again my Charming Nymph behold, 
And never part, but in her Armes grow. old: 
That hope alone my breaking heart ſuſtains, 
And Arms my tortur'd Soul ta bear my Pains. 
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| "POE 
STORY of LUCRETI 4 
OUT OF 
Ovid de Faſts. Book II. 
Engliſbed By Mr. Creech. 


Ow Targuin the laft King did Govern Rome, 


5 oa 


— _— 


\ Valiant abroad 'ris true, tho fierce at home; 


Gabit by 'a'mean deceit ; 
r of his Three brave! Youths his youngeſt Son, 
Jis Nature fierce, his Manners like his own, - | 


a 


. 
ve 


They drew their Swords, Come kill me now he faid, 
/ ) Father will rejoyce to ſee me dead : 


ow his Rods my tender Entrails tore, 
true he Had Leen whipt before) 


11.4 
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7 Then each man weeps, and cach his wrongs reſents 


( 181) 
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The mengrow mild,they ſheaththeiwr rhreatning ſwords; | 
And view his wounds, and thoſe confirm his words : 


And begs to ſide withthem, and he conſents. 
Thus gulld, the crafty Youth, and once in Truſt, | 
The firſt occaſion ſought to be unjuſt, 
And the unthinking Gabi7s Town betray, 
Conſults his Father tor the ſureſt way. 


A little Spring ran through the pleaiant Bowers, 

The ſoft retreat of Tarquin's thinking hours. 

There when the metſage came he chanc't to ſtand, 
And lopt the talleſt Lilies with his wand : 

With that the Meſſenger return'd, and ſaid, 

I ſaw your Father crop the lotty head 


There was a Garden crownd with fragrant Flowers, : 


Of each tall Flower, but not one word to you; 
Well, fays the Son, I know what I muſt doe, 

And ſtreight the Nobles kill'd ;When thoſe were gone 
He ſoon betray d the poor defenceleſs Town. 

When lo (a wondrous ſtght) a Serpent came, 

And ſnatcht the Entrails trom the dying Flame; 


N 3 | Phabus 
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Phebu advigd, dad thus the Aufwerit ran 

He that ſhall kiſs (for ſo the Fates ordain) 

; [His Mother firſt ſhall be the greateſt man. 

Then ſtreight with eager haſte th' unthinking Crowd 
Their Mothers kiſs't, nor underſtood the God. 

But wiſer Brutus, who did a@ the Fool, 

[Leſt Tarquin ſhould ſuſpe& his riſing Soul, 

Fell down, as if't had been a Caſual fall, 

And kiſs t his Mother Earth before them all. 

' Now Ardea was beſieg'd, the Town was ſtrong, 

' 'Fhe men reſolv'd, and fo the Leagyer long: 

, ' And whilſt the Enemy did the War delay, 

| Diſſolv'd | in Eaſe the careleſs Souldiers lay, 

| And ſpent the vacant time in ſport and play. 

'Y (Hos Tarquin doth adorn his Noble Feaſts, 

*The > Captains treats, and thus beſpeaks his Gueſts; 
bn : ſhi ſt we lye lingring in a tedious War, 

4 n d far from *Conquet t reed out w with Care, 


wh at as 0 
—— 


And are we thought on by our Wives at home ? 
” Each ſpeaks for his, each ſays ll ſwear for mine, 


—_—_—. 


(183) 


At laſt Young Co/atine: ſtarts up and cryes, 
What need of words, come let's believe our Eyes ; 
Away to Rome, for that's the ſafeſt Courſe, 
They all agree, ſo each man mounts his Horle. 
Firſt to the Court, and there they found no Guard, 
No Watchmen there, and all the Gates unbard ; 
Young Tarquin'sWite, her hair diforder'd lay | 
And looſe, was ſitting there at Wine and play. 
Thence to Lutretid's, She a lovely Soul 
Her Basket lay before her, and her Wool, 
Sate midſt her Maids, and as they wrought ſhe ſaid, 
Make halſte;-'tis for my Lord as ſoon as made; 
Yet whatd'ye hear? ( for you perchance may hear) 
How long is't &er they hope to end the War? 
Yet let them but return; But ah, my Lord 
Is raſh, atid meets/all-dangers with his Sword: 
Ah-when I fanſe that I ſee him fight, 
I fwoon and almoſt periſh with the fright. 
wepr, and leaving her unfiniſht threay 
Upon' her boſame lean'd her lovely head. 
All this becatne; gracefull her grief appears, 
And ſhe, chaſt Soul, lookt beauteous in her tears. 

N 4 Her 


5 + 35, ol 
__ PLL 


: SEEWELLET. 7% ” FLEER 4 
Fg PLE, Wes "Thcg ©... 4<$ G2 F.3.” ow Ys of Gs 
4 _— +: Fes —_— 439 92, "3" ME” . | #2 7 y 
"M5 495. 4 bs Woe? =— 7"..8 $66 # 3 % 
% *. 4 ” £ Me 2's * F © 8 F g (993 + %. Sa 7 
Z 
: % 

, X x 
, ge 'F %, 

ts © 

k 4 

: 


**- 

SS 2 

KEI 

"$4 . 

2 - "ROTO . , 

LH = T5 [ZE _ > x i p o $6 4 " Ms. "_ iy 

—"—_— "»- 

P— — "I ti... At at 


b F Her Face lookt well byN Nitures art defignd, 7 
b All charming fair, and fitifor ſuch a/mind. 
7 Fa come, ſays Co#atine, diſcard thy Fear, 

- At that ſhe ſtreight revivd, and oh my-Dear, 
| Sheep hisneck,and hunga welcome burthen there. 
P - Mean while Young Tarquin gathers luſtfull Fire, © | 2nd art 
- He burns and rapes with a wild Defire; " poovine, 0: 
F Her Shape, her Lilie-white, and Yellow hair, | cre kt wats 
- Her natural Beauty, andher gracefull Air, A ng bo ai 
Her words, her voice, and every thing does pleiſe, a_ 
And all agree to heighten the diſeaſe ;  enthes li 
That ſhe was Claſt doth raiſe his wiſhes higher, 
| The leſs his hopes, the greater his Deſire. [hier 
{But now *twas Morning, and the warlike Train ' A 
WP etura from Rome, and take the Field again: 
HH is working Powers her abſent Form reſtore, 

T e more he minds her, ſtill he loves'the more-#: 4. 


$ * " . 
Aisls + *= 
» v6. b (ULLNg v 

* 


And thus her Locks hung dangling'o'er her Breaſt 
Such was her Mein, and ſuch eacti Air and Grace, 
And fuchthe charming figure of her Face. - | 
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As rea a furious ſtorm 1s now blow oer 
The Sea's ill troubl'd, and the Waters roar 


And curle upon the Winds that blew before. 
So he th6 gone'the pleaſing torm retains 
The Fire her preſent Beauty raisd remains ; 
He burns, and hurry'd by g(iftleſs Charms, 
Reſolves to force, or fright her to his Arms. 

[ll venture, let whatever fates attend, t 

The daring, bold. have fortune for their friend; 

By daring I the Gaþii did oercame ; | 

This ſaid, le takes his Horſe, and ſpeeds for Rome: 
The Sun was ſetting when he reach't the place, 
With more than Evening Bluſhes in his Face; 

A Gueſt in ſhew, an Enemy an deſign 

He reach't the ſtately Court-of Co/larine, 

And's welcom'd.there, for, he was nearly Kin. 

How much are. we deceiv'd.2,,She makes a Feaſt, 
And treats her-Enemy as a Welcome Gueſt ; 
Now-Supper's done, and ſleep. invites to Bed, 
And all | Was 5 buſht, as Natures ſelf lay dead, 


The Lamps put out, and all for reſt deſign'd, 
No Fire in all the Houſe, but in his mind : 


| ————_—_—_—_—_—— 


| He ods; an ew his Sword, wats lufat ſpeed 
a | Away he goes to chaſte Lucretia's Bed; 
8 And when he came, Lucretia, not a word, 

$ For look, Lucretia, hear's my naked Sword ; 
| My Name is Tarquiy, I that Title own, 

| The King's young Son, |his beſt beloved Son. 

| Half dead'with fear, amaz'd Lucretia lay, 

* As harmleſs Lambs, theit Mothers gone away, 
| Exprs'd toravenous Wolves an caſie prey. 

Her Speech, her Courage, Voice, and Mind did fail, 
| She trembled, and ſhe breath'd, and that was all : 
What could ſhe doc? ah! could ſhe ſtrive? with WHORE Kt 
"A Man!-a Woman's eafily overcome. 
| Should ſhe cry out, and:make Complaints of wrong, 
+ dis violent Sword hadquickly ſtopt her tongue. 
[What ſhould ſhe ſtrive to fly ? that hope was gone; 
S (our 7arguin held her faſt, and kept her down. * 
# Te-preſt'her Boſome with a luſtfull hand, Roms 
That Chaft, that Charming Breaſt then firſt prophan'd [Ing 
| The Loving Foe fill fue; refolvto gain =” © |, 
* With promiſe, threats; and Bribes : but all in vairn Fl Ks, 


F 
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My Love will riſe to Rape, if 4h eny'd; 

*. For I'll accuſe thee of unlawfull Luſt, 

" Kill thee; and ſwear, tho talſe, thy Death was Juſt. 
[11 ſtabb a Slave, and what's the worſt of harms, 

» Black Fame ſhall fay:I.caught thee in his Arms. 
This Art prevail'd, the fear dan injur'd name, , 
- And livd and ſuffer'd; to'ſecure her Fame. 

Why doſt thou ſmile, Triumphant Raviſher? - 

This ſhamefull Vietary ſhall 'coft thee dear. 

- Thy ruine pay for this'thy forc't delight, 

- How great a pricel''a Kingdom for a/Night! © .- +1] 
The guilty Night was gone, 'the'day appears, 
She bluſht, and roſe, -and{ double Mourning Weney > 
As for her onely\Sonj the ſits inTears. 
And for her Father,--and her Husband ſends, 
Fach quickly hears the. meſſage,-and attends (+ 
But when they camepand ſaw her drown'd in Tears, 
Amaz'd they askt the'Cauſe, what violent Fears, 
What real ill did wound her tender mind ; p 
What F riend was Shae for whom this Grief deſign 


* 


q Br ſhe fate ſilent (tall; fill fadly: cry'd; 

* And hid her bluſhing Face; and wept, and Gah'd. - 

| Both ſtrive to Comfort, both lament her Fate; 
Add fear ſome deadly Hl, they know not what. 

| ' Thrice ſhe would ſpeak, thrice ſtopt, again ſhe tryes 
\ To ſpeak her wrong, yet durſt not raiſe her Eyes: 
This too on Targuir's ſcote,. ſhe cry'd,-I place ; 
Il ſpeak, Il ſpeak, ah-me! my'own: difgrice, 
And what they could her modeſt words expreſt, 
The laſt remain'd,: her Bluſhes ſpoke:the reſt. 

- Both weep, and both the ho Rn et 
bl yain you pardon.me, I can't:receive - © 
- The pity*you pgs nor can I live. 

A 471 bhi faid, her fatal Dagger piorc't her ſide, 


, | \nd at her Father's fort ſhe fell and dy'd. : 
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Her Soul flew through the wound,and mounts above) 
; b, tis, and Innocemt as @ Virgin Dove, 

* Nor ſpotted with one thought of Lawleſs Love. 
| Yer the fell, her dying thoughts contriv'd 

" The fall as modeſtly as ſhe had liv'd. 
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« And tells them they endure the King too long: 
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While thus they mourn, the 7enerous Brutus came 


” And ſhew'd his Soul ill ſuited with his Name. 
"* He graſpt the Dagger reeking in her Gore, 
And as he held it thus devoutly ſwore; 

a Me thee, by this thy Chaſt and Innocent Bloud, 
* And by thy Ghoſt, which Tit eſteem a God; 
 7arquin, and all his Race ſhall be expelld, 
My Virtue long enough hath lain conceal'd. 
'T At that ſhe raisd her Eyes, ſhe ſeem'd to bow 

:. Her head, and with/her Nod approv'd the Vow. 
5 The Pomp appears, and as it paſles by 3 
The gaping Wound expos'd to publick view, 
Fill'd all the Crowd with rage, and Juſtly drew 

, Curſes from every Heart, and Tears from every Eye. 
Young Brutus heads the Crowd, proclaims the wrong, 


, 


The King's expelld, 'and Conſuls they treate, 
; And thug the Kingdom chang into a State, 
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Let free, impartial men from Dryden learn = HEPACE i 
| Myſterious Secrets, of a high concern, nan 
| god weighty zraths, olld coorincieg rake, | +/\e7 niche 
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ty Lewis finds the Pope ' 
: Yoke of his impoſing Seat, 
Power aſſume, 
Rods 0 
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_ T2008). 
That Church detain'd the Legacy Divine ; 
Fanaticks caſt the Pearls of Heaven to Swine: 


What then have honeſt thinking men to doe, 
{ But chuſe a mean between th' Uſurping two ? 
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Nor can the Agyptian Patriarch blame a Muſe, 
' Which for his firmneſs does his heat Excuſe ; 


> What ever Counſels have approv'd his Creed, .,-, + | 
The PREFACE ſure was his own Act and Deed. _ 
Our Church will have that Preface read (You'll fay,) | 
i 'Tis true, But ſo-ſhewill th' Apocrypha z 
And ſuch as can believe them treely may. 


* 


But did that God ( ſo little-underſtood ) 
., Whoſe Darling attribute 1s being good, . 
-- Fink the dark Womb of tlie Rude Chaos brig; 
. Such various Creatures, and make Man their Cl: 
Yet leave his Favorite, Man,. his chiefeſt care, 
P More wretched than the vileſt Inſe&ts are? 


O! how much happier and more fafe are they ? 
If helpleſs Millions muſt Le doom'd a Prey 


"To Yelling Furies; andfor ever burn » 3: _- 


In that ſad place from whence is no return, | 15 has 
* For unbelief in one they never knew, | OT 
' Or for not doing what they could not doe ! 2 


The very Fiends know for what Crime they tell, 
(And ſo do all their followers that Rebell) 

4 If then, a blind, well-meaning 7»d:an ſtray, 

* Shall the great Gulph be ſhow'd him for the way ? 
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For better ends our kind Redeemer dy'd, 
Or the faln Angels Rooms will be bur il} ſupply'd. | 
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- , y nk the Sheep, for 4tions not for Thoughts, 
Hath too much mercy to ſend men to Hell, 
| 'Oor x krnble Charity, and hoping well. 
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To what Stupidity are Zealots grown, 
|, Whoſe inhumavity profuſely thown 


In Damning Crouds of Souls, may Damn their own ! 


[| err at leaſt on the ſecurer ſide, 


A Convert free ſt@gm Malice and from Pride. 


To Mr. Dryden on his 
EL ITiI@ LAITCHE 
Hoſe Gods the pious Ancients did adore 
They learn'd in Verſe devoutly to implore, 

| Thinking it rude to uſe the common way 
- Of Talk when they did to ſuch Beings pray. 
{Nay They that taught Religion firſt, thought fit | 
To Verſe its ſacred Precepts to tranſmit : 
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Solon too did his firſt Statutes draw, | 
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e ſew Precedents we plainly ſec 
Primitive Delign of Poetry ; h 
h by reſtoring to 1ts Native uſe, 

enerouſly have. reſcu'd irom Abule. 
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Whilſt your © 16h 'd Muſe does in went Nithbers ing, 
She vindicates her God, and God-like King. 
Atheiit, and Rebel roo, She docs oppoſe, 
( God and the'King have always the fame Foes. ) 
... Legions of Verſe you raiſe in their defence, 
And write the Fatttous to Obedience. 
= You the hold A4riaa'to Arms defe, 
A conquering Champion for the Deity 
., Againlt che Waigs firſt Parents, Who did dare 
. To difinherit God-Almighty's Heir. 
And what the hot-braind Arian firſt btgan 
[5 carried on by the Socinzan, 
Who ſtill Aſſociates to keep God a Man. 
But *tis the Prince of Poets Task alone 
1” aſſert the Rights of Goa's, and Charles his Throne. 
VI vulgar Poets purchaſe vulgar Fame 
By chaunting Clorzs, or tair Phys Name ; 
\Whoſe Reputation ſhall laſt as long, 
As Fops and Ladics ſing th2 amorous Song. 
A Nobler Subject wiſely they refuſe, 
The Mighty weight would cruſh their {eebl: Muſe, 
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And He, by frequent practiſing that part, 
Could draw a Minor-God with wondrous Art: 
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© So Story tells, a Painter once would try F 
Wh. : IH! 
# With his bold hand to limn a Deity ; | ; 
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"But when great Jove did to the Workman ſit, WNT 

” 'The Thunderer ſuch horrour did bepet, | 
| That put the frighted Artiſt to a ſtand,  - _ 
And made his Penſil drop from's bafl'd Hand. 32 
fil (: 
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Ertue, Dear Friend, needs no defence, 
V The ſureſt Guard is innocence : 
None knew till Guilt created Fear 
What Darts or poyſond Arrows were. 


Integrity undaunted goes 
Through Lzbyan ſands or Scythian ſnows, 


Or where Zydaſpes wealthy {ide 
Pays Tribute to the Perfian pride. 


For as (by amorous thoughts betray'd ) 
Careleſs in Sabiz Woods I ſtray'd, 
A Griſly foaming Wolf, unfed, 


Met me unarm(d, yet trembling fled. 
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No Beaſt-of more Portentous ſize, : . 
| In the Hercinian foreſt lies ; 
E None fierccr, in Numidia bred, 


} | With Carthage were in Triumph lcd. 
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Set me in tlie remoreſl place, 

| That Neptune's frozen Arms Embrace 

L Where c Angry Jove did never ſpare 

* One breath of Kind and temperate Air. 


- Set me whefe,on ſome pathleſs plain 
| The ſwarthy Africans complain, 
* To ſee the Chariot of the Sun 


R- 
EY 4.8 


DI 50 near their ſcorching Country run. 
3 "The buraing Zonethe frozen Iſles 

q ; Shall hear. me 1ing of Celiqs ſmiles, 

All cold but in her Breaſt | will deſpiſe, 
And dare all heat but that of Calia's Eyes. 
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THIRD BOOK OF ZO@RACE: 


Of the Corruption of tie Times. 
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Hoſe Ills your Anceſtors have done, 
Romans are now become your own; 


And they will coſt you dear, 


Unleſs you ſoon repair 
The falling Temples which the Gods Provoke, 
And Statues fully'd yet with Sacraligious ſmoke. 
*  Propitious Heaven that rais your Fathers high, 
For humble, grateful Piety, 
(As1t rewarded their ReſpeR) 
Hath ſharply punifh'd your Neglet ; 
All Empires on'the Gods depend, 
Begun by their command, ar theit commandthey end. | 
O 4 Let 
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Let Craſſus Ghoſt and Labienus tell 19S 


How twice by Joves revenge our Legions fell, 
And with inſulting Pride 
| Shjning| in Roman ſpoils the Parthian Victors ride. 


The Scythran and Agyptian Scum "wit 
Had almolt ruin'd Rome, Ms 

While our Seditions took their part 2 

| Fil deach Zgyptran ſail, and wing/deach Scythian dart, 


Firſt, thoſe Flagitious times, = 
(Pregnant with unknown Crimes) 
Conſpir'd to violate the Nuptial Bed 

From which polluted head, 


3 "Infectious Streams of Crowding Sins began, 
And through the Spurious Breed and guilty Nationran, |: 


| Behold a Ripe and Melting Maid, 

\ Bound Prentice to the Wanton Trade ; 
, "IF Artiſts at a mighty price || 
xr in the Myſterics of Vice, 
What 


W-- 
Wn 
hs : 
<< > 
ge: EN RS 8m 3 ny We 
"EN X F 
p65 


. i p 0 G * 5 * n *- on , * q » 
" : _ ; of IT * : - l " 2 


i .. 
te 


( 201) 


T———_—_ 


What Nets to ſpread, where ſubtile Baits to lay, 
© And withan Early hand they form the temper'd Clay. 


Marry'd, their Leſſons ſhe improves 

By practice of Adultrous Loves, 

And ſcorns the Common mean deſign 
To take advantage of her Husband's Wine, 
Or ſnatch in ſome dark place 


A haſty Illegitimate Embrace. 


No! the Bribd Husband knows of all 
And bids her Riſe when Lovers call ; 
Hither a Merchant from the Straits 
Grown. wealthy by forbidden Freights, 
Or City Cannibal repairs, 
Who feeds upon the fleſh of Heirs, 
Convenient Brutes, whoſe tributary flame, 


Pays the full price of Luſt,andguilds the ſlighted ſhame. 


"Twas not the Spawn of ſuch as theſo, _ 
That Dy'd with Punick bloud the Conquer'd Seas, 


And 
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And 1 quaſh't the ſtern AE ucides; ; 
Made the proud Afran Monarch leel 
How weak his Gold was againſt Exropes ſteel, 


$ Forc't cen dire Hannibal to yield; 
| And won the long diſputed World at Zamas fatalField, 7 


But Souldiers of a Ruſtick Mould | 

* Rough, hardy; ſeaſon'd, Manly, bold, Neo: 
Either they dug the ſtubborn Ground, 

Or through hewn Woods their weighty ſtrokes did 

And after. the declining Sun (ſound. 

Had chang'd the ſhadows, and their Task was done 

| Home with their weary Team they took their way, 

| Anddrownd in friendly Bowles the labour of the day” 


Time ſenſibly all things impairs 
= Our Fathers have been worſe than theirs, * 
And we than Ours, next Age will ſee 
7 A Race more Proſligate than we 
(" ithall the pains we'take) have skill enough to be. 
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om with ſoft and pleaſing Charmes 


And never failing Vows of her return, 


Winter unlocks his froſty arms 
To free the joytull Spring ; 
Which for freſh Loves with youthfull heat do's burn; 
Warm South-winds court her,and with fruitfull ſhowrs 
Awake the drowſie flowers, 
Who haſte andalltheir ſweetneſs bring 
To pay their yearly Offering. 


No nipping White is ſeen, 
But all the Fields are clad in pleaſant Green, 
_- And onely fragrant Dews now fall : 


The Ox forſakes his once warm Stall 


To. 


(ns). 


z _ ALF a5 F — — — 
To bask in ith Sun's much warmer blains ; ; 


The Plowman leaves his fire and his ſleep, 

Well pleasd to whiſtle to his labring Teams ; 

Whilſt the giad Shepherd pipes to's frisking Sheep. 

Nay tempted by the ſmiling sky 
Wreckt Merchants quit the ſhore, 

Reſolving once again to try 

The Wind and Seas Almighty power ; 

Chogling much rather. to be dead than poor. 


Upon the flow'ry plains, 
Or under ſhady Trees, 
The Shepherdeſſes and their Swains 
3 Dance to their rural harmonies, 
: - Then ſteal in private to the covert Groves, 
J There finiſh their well heighten'd loves. 

____ TheCityDametakes this pretence 
(Weary of Husband and of innocence) 
Toquit the ſmoak & buſineſs of the Town, 
- And to her Country-houlſe retires, 
'y here ſhe may bribe, then graſpſome brawny clown, 
= Or her appointed Gallant come 

To 
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To feed her looſe deſires : 
Whilſt the poor Cuckold by his ſweat at home 


Maintains her Luſt and pride : 
Bleſt as he thinks in ſuch a beauteous bride. 


Since all the World's thus gay and free, 
Why ſhould not we? 
Let's then accept our Mother Natures treat, 
And pleaſe our ſelves with all that's ſweet; 
Let's to the ſhady Bowers, 
Wherecrownd with gaudy flowers 
We'll drink and laugh away the gliding hours, 
Truſt me, 7hyr/is, the grim Conquerer's death 
With the ſame freedom ſnatches a King's breath. 
He huddles the poor fetter'd Slave, 
Tos unknown Grave. 
Tho we each day with coſt repair 
He mocks our greateſt skil] and utmoſt care, 
Nor loves the Fair, nor fears the ſtrong, 
And he that lives rhe longeſt dyes but young ; 
And once deprivd of light 
We're wrapt in miſts of endleſs Night. 
Once 
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Vnee come to thoſe dark Cells of which we're told 
4 many ſtrange Romantick tales of Old, 

'(In things unknown Invention's juſtly bold) 

No more ſhall Mirth and Wine 


ur loves and wits refine. 
No more ſhall your Phy/l/zs have, 


Phyllis folong youve prizd: 
Nay ſhe too in the Grave 
Shall-lye like us deſpis'd. 
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, ECOND BOOK OF HORACE. 


Luth not, my friend, to own the Love 
IB Which thy tair Caprtives eyes do move: 
4 l14es once the Fierce, they Brave, 
5:00Pt to they Beauries of a Shave ; 
7ecmeſſa's charmes could over-power 
Ajax her Iord and Conquerour; 

Great Azamemnon, when ſucceſs 

Id "nl I115 Arms Wit!) Conqueſt bleſs ; 
When Z7eor's tall had gain'd him more 
Than: ten long rolling years before, 

By a bright Captive Virgins Eyes 
Een in the midſt of Triumph dy cs. 
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You know not to what mighty line 
F pj: The lovely Maid may make you joyn ; 
See but the charmes her ſorrow wears, 


; | Thoſe ſtreams ſure that adorn her ſo 
| For loſs of Royal kindred flow : 
| Oh! think not ſo divine a thing 
Could from the bed of Commons ſpring ; 
" Whoſe faith could ſo unmov'd remain, 
And ſo averſe to ſordid gain, 
Was never born of any race 
That might the nobleſt Love diſgrace. 
* Her blooming Face, her ſnowey Armes, 
: Her well ſhap't Leg, and all her charmes 
- Of her Body and her Face, 
'Þ poor I, may fafely praiſe. 
| Suſpect not Love the youthfull Rage 
Z From #orace's declining Age, 
* But think remoy'd by forty years 
7 All his flames.and all thy fears. 


"1 No common cauſe could draw ſuch tears; 
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Fngliſhed By Mr. Duke. 
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F ever any injurd Power 
|| By which the falſe Barine ſwore, 
Falſe, fair Barize, on thy head 
. Had the leaſt Mark of Vengeance ſhed ; 
If but a Tooth or Nail of thee 
Had ſuffer'd by thy Perjury, 
I ſhould believe thy Vows; but thou 
Since perjurd doſt more charming grow, 
Of all our Youth the publick care, 
Nor half fo falſe as thou art Fair. 


It thrives with thee to be forſworn 
By thy dead Mothers ſacred Urn, 
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| bY Heaven and all the Stars that ſhine 
Ee Mithout, and every God within : 
4  Fenus hears this, and all the while 
\ At thy empty Vows does ſmile, 
" Her Nymphs all ſmile, her little Son 
oes ſmile, and to his Quiver run ; 
| Does ſmile and fall to whet his Darts, 
To wound for thee freſh Lovers hearts. 
FIR all the Youth does thee obey, | 
= train of Slaves grows every day ; 
Nor leave thy former Subjects thee 
Ths oft they threaten to be free, 
ho oft with Vows falſe as thine are 
cir forſworn Miſtreſs they forſwear. 
e every carefull Mother fears 
r Years; 
\Thee frugal Sires, thee the young Bride 
1In 1 Hym en's. Fetters new ly ty'd, 
thou detain by ſtronger Charms 
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Husband from her Armes. 
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HORACE and LYDIA. 
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HORACE. 


T Hilſt I was welcome to your heart 

y y In which nohappier youth had part, 
And tull of more prevailing Charms, 
Threw round your Neck his dearer Armes, 
| flouriſh'd richer and more bleſt 
Than the great Monarch of the Eaſt. 

ETPT# 3 

Whilſt all thy Soul with me was fill'd, 
Nor Lydia did to Chloe yield, 
Lydia, the celebrated Name, 
The onely Theme of Verſe and Fame, 
[ flouriſh'd more than ſhe renown'd 
Whoſe Godlike Son our Rome did found. 
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HORACE. 
e Chloe now, whom every Muſe, 


And every Grace adorn, ſubdues; E 


For whom 1d gladly dye, to fave 


Her dearer Beauties from the Grave. 

Y. ET IL 

4 Me lovely Calaw does fire Fn 
With mutual flames of fierce deſire ; _ 
For whom I twice would dye, to ſave 

His youth more pretious from the Grave. Jikl 
HORACE. ' nd 


What if our former Loves return, ahi: 
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4 And our firſt fires again ſhould burn - mine 


a8 
forſaken Lydia ? oo. 
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hd He is ſhining as a Star, = 
tant and kind as he is fair; | 


Fer 1 would live, would dye with thee 
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\ X T Hile I remain'd the Darling of your heart, 
And noencroaching Lover claim'd a part 
Unrival'd while my Longing Arms I caſt 
About your lovely Neck and ſlender waſte, 
And you to every one but me were chaſte; 
I ſcorn'd the lofty Perfian Monarch's ſtate, 
And thought my ſelf more happy and as great. 

LTDI A. 
While I enjoy*d you, and no fairer ſhe 
Had ſtoln your wandring heart away from me; 
While Chloe ſeem'd not Lydia to out-ſhine, 
Nor pain: da Conqueſt that before was mine ; 

© 2 


| ed . 


nt 


though a God her ſweet embraces ſought. 
HORACE. 


| Now 7; hracyan Chloe has ſupply d yolr place, -| i, 
o. ſave her. life, I with my own would part, — 
nd freely give it as i give my heart. ; bs 
"09 EFF. my 
Fair Calais now the ſweet Meſſenian Boy, my 
| Loves me, I himas equally enjoy; Bo 
If by my Dying he might longer live, YO 
I'd;giverwo lives, if Thad two'to give. /. ”" : 
; HORA CB. 1910 AT huh 


- What ## kind Yexvs ſhould our hearts unite, Z60 


} Lb. nd force-ys tb adore that Love we flight? A __ 
If Chloe with her Ge locks ſhould yield, _ zhawh 
aaiſht Lydia ſhould regain the Field} , | 1 [ar 

- LI DA of. Un; 

ou are cruel and unkind 
d than the Seas Or Wind ; 
Nit and lo true, -_ a 
wat live, wou'd oye, with J ou: By | tt's 


7 As from the Rock Andromeda redeem d, 


_ Such ſeem'd to Me, ſo was my Cynthia layd, 
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Of the firſt Book, of Propertis. 
Englifhed By Mr. Adams. 
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S on the Beach ſad Artadue lay, 
A While the deaf Winds falſe T heſeus bore away 
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More ſweet more fair in her firſt Slumber ſeem'd ; 
Or as the no leſs weary Bacchana# 


Surprisd by fleep near ſome ſmooth ſtream dos fall; 


\While breathing ſoft repoſe the lovely Maid 
On her fair reclin'd her bending Head; @#:. 
When I well drunk through the too narrow Street 
Dragd home at Midnight my unfaithfull Feet ; 
But as ſh' appeard fo charming to my view, 

Gently I pteſt the Bed, and near her drew; 

Thinking (for fo much woah ſtill _— ; 


wv 


{Yet hs commanded by a double fre, alae 
Both Þy the flames of Wine, and hot deſire; __ ud 
*Th6 my lewd hand would naughtily have ſtray'd, gol 

| And I would fain my Arms have ready made ; Ls af 

; I durſt not in the ſoft aſſault engage, FF 

'E D reading to wake her well experienc'd rage; mw 
Jut ſo my greedy Eyes ſurvey'd her o'er, wy 
bg ke waking Arges watcht not /o more ; e 
*Sometim's [ loos'd the Chaplet from my Brow, LE! 
| And try d how ſweetly 'twould on Cynthia's ſhow, 

: Sometimes correed her diforder'd Hair, 

\That looſely wanton'd with the ſportive Air ; 7 
AF d when ſhe ſi old, I credulouſly fear'd nv. 


me frightfull Viſion to my Love appear'd. (ſhone, — 
| the bright Moon throug]: 'the wide Window 

te Moon that would not ſuddenly be gon; ) 
© ac FI ath her ſubtile rayes unclos'd Her eyes, 
* thus againſt me did her fury riſe, | £3; 
At let __ fronted "Y mou 'Þ awdry J _” 
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[ wiſh baſe man} [1 wiſh ſuch alas you bis, 
As you force me ! unhappy me! to lead ! 
Sometimes I with my Needle ſleep deceive, 
Then with my Lute my wearineſs releiye; 
Then do I weep, and curſe your tedious ſtay, 
While in'ſome others Armes you melt away ; 
Till ſleeps ſoft wings my willing Eye-lids cloſe, 
Beguile my Sorrows and my Cares compoſe, 


OUT'OF- 


P ETRONTOS ARBITER.. 


Feda eſt in Coitu © bregis voluptas 
1s but a Short, but a filrhy Pleaſure, -  - 

þ - ' And we ſoon nauſeate the: gnjoy'd treaſure; ; Wy 
lex not us then as luſtfull Beaſts do; PET, 


Slovenly, abrypely, blindly fall 10: 
Leſt 'we as out Love's s geneſ fire, 


. 


. \mpotent © defires; 


- 
, - 


. 
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6g thus we'll Iye, . | thus well kiſs, (0 HS £57: ncixl 
Thus, thus; improve-the Jaſting bliſs! - © pil 
There is no labour here, no fhame, - cart 


Ks 7 POT FP, 24S g7 
e ſolid Pleaſure's {till the fame, - © aro 
ere Love is ever but begin. ; gle 
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| | \98 CHE Y 9774 
ſy much lowd Friend, 


day,and light deſp 
tore welcome gueſt -— iu 


* 


m 


* 
3 


Laſt night mithoogintteavl] "_ then nextas wkind) 
Free as firſt innocence, and-unconfin'd”* 


As our firſt Parents in their Zen were; 
Eer yet condemn'd to eat their bread with' Care ; 
\We two together wander'd through a grove”: 


"I'was greeh beneath us, and all ſhade above; + 
Mild as our friendſhip, ſpringing as our Love: - 
Hundreds of chearfull Birds filld every Tree;" 3; 
And ſung their joyfull Songs: of Liberty; - A 
While through the gladſome Choire well Wes we. | 
And of our preſent Valud State thus talke;' (walk'd, | ; 
How happy are we-inthis {ſweet retreat? / y. 
Thus humbly bleſt, who'd labour tobe great? 
Who for preferments ara Court would wait; 
Where every Gudgeon's nibbling at the bait 2 
What fiſh of fenſe would on that ſhallow lye, | 
Amongſt the:ilittle ſtarving wriggling frye; . | 
Thar.throng and crowd —— far a Taſte 
Of the ener ted, - | 
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; No x cares or buſineſs here diſturb our hours, 

|; While underneath theſe ſhady, peacefull Bowers, 
3 In cool delight and'innocence we ftray, 

* And midſt; a. Thoufagd pleaſures waſte the day ; 
| Sometimes upon a Rivers bank we lye, 

Where skimming Swallows oer the ſurface ſly, 
J uſt as the Sun, declining with his Bears, F 
| Kiſſes, andgtntly warms the gliding Streams ; 

| Amidſt whoſe current riſing Fiſhes play, 
nd- rowt in” wanton Liberty away. 

haps, hard by there grows' a little buſh, 


* 


Wig their Veſpers cet they go to ſleep : 
; we two. Iye, xn us may: bes ſpread 


imes we a Mtenitath 
W Ml dring, and ill-finding EPL or more, 
 Juno's: rage did good Aveas ves, 


,, whom bravely he enjoy'd, 
ed ker as bravely too when cloy'd; 
i | He 
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' He knew the fatal danger of her charms, 

ve; h A ſcorn'd to melt his vertue in her Armes. 

. Next Niſus and Euryalus we admire, 

Their gentle Friendſhip, and their Martial fire; 

\., Wepraiſe their valour 'cauſe yet matcht by none; . 

-. And Love their Friendſhip, ſo much like our own. 

But when to give our minds a Feaſt indeed, ; | 

\.,, Horace, beſt known and lov'd by thee, we read... 

' Who can our Tranſports, or our longings tell, 

To taſteof Pleaſures, praisd by him fo well? 

With thoughts of Love, and wine, by him we're fied, {.- 

© Twothings in ſweet retirement much defird:. 

*A generous Bottle, and a Loveſome She, 
Are th' onely Joys in nature, next to Thee: - 
To which retiringquietly at night, 

Tf (as that onely can) to add delight, 

When to our little Cottage we repair, 
We find a Friend or two, we'd wiſh: for there, 
Dear B—-ly, kind as parting Lovers tears 
Ad-—ly, honeſt as the Sword he wears, 
W——ſov, profeſſing friendſhip yet a Friend, - * 

Or-—FW beyond what numbers can.commend, 


; F —ch, 


od 


3 och, full of kindneſs, gonrous as his blond, 60/0 
” Watchfull to doe, too modeſt merit good; AL: 


Who have forſook"the vile tumnſtuous Town, - - md 


3 And for a tafte of life to us come down ; u* ( 
5 With eager armes, how clofely then w embrace, my 
What Joy's in every heart, and every face! ach 
The moderate Table's quickly cover'd o'er T1 
"With choiceſt Meats at aft, though not with ftore* 143: 
" Of Bottkes next ſucceeds 2 goodly Trair, bras 
| Full of what chears the Heart, and fires the Brain: ol 
waited on by a bright Virgin-glaſs, gb wh 

"a 1, ſound and ſhining like its drinker's Laſs. my 
"Ia en down we lit, while every Genius tryes ,4 
improve, till he deferveshis Sacrifice: $1 "O 

o ſaucy hour prefutnes to ſtint delight, - __ 

gh, love, drink; and when thats done*ris night: |». 
[warm'd and pleas'd, as we think fit we parr, kc 

 th' obedient Treaſure of his heart, = 


00 quiet, craving love till the next night + 


Till in full Joy difſolv'd, each falls aikeep; 
With twining limbs,' that ſtill loves poſture keep, 
At dawn of morning to-renew-delight,  /- | 


Then we the drojvſie Sells of ſleep forſake,”'* 
And to our Books, our earheſt viſit make 
Or elſe our thqughts to their attendance call, 
And there methinks, Fancy fits Queen of allz + 

While the poar, under faculties reſort, BHI 
And to her fickle majeſty make Court; Ws 
The Underſtanding firſt comes plainly clad,. ... 
But uſefully ; no entrance tobe had, Y 
Next comes the Will, that Bully of the mind, 
Follies wait on hin i ina troop, | hi 


He meets reception fromthe Antick Queen : 


Who thinks her Majeſty's moſt honour'd when 
Attended by thoſe fine dreſt Gentlemen. _ 


Reaſon, the honeſt Counſeller, this knows, 


And into Court with res tute vertue goes; 
Lets Fancy ſee her looſe irregular Tway, 


| Then how 'the flattering Follies ſneak away! 


wal 


This 


*Fhis Image when it:came too 
My.Brain which its ſoft quiet treight forſoole 

When waking as I caſt my eyes around, 

Nothing but old loathd Vanities I found ; 

b * prove, no fi dom, and what's worſe to me, 
No friend; for T have none compar'd with thee. 

6 dn then my thoughts with their old Tyrant Care 
| ere feiz'd; which to divert Tfram'd this pray, 
Gods! life's your gift, then ſeafon't with ſuch fate, 
T hat what ye meant a bleſſing prove no weight. 

t me to the remoreſt part be whirl'd, 

s your play-thing made in haſte, the World; 
ant me quiet, 1i erty and peace, 


# 


'& full, and at night ſoſt caſe; 
he xeFriend I truſt i IN, and the She I love, 

| i me; and if cer I wiſh remove, 

cat (that's wretched) as. ye can, 


FT 


power, the wofallſt ſtate of Man; 
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LETTER to a FRIEND. 


— — MG —— 


——— 


Found a retreat within a peacefull Cave ; 


, Where no intruders durſt his hours moleſt, 
©( But the dear Paſſion ſtill inflamd his Breaſt ) 


* And where abandon'd to his reſtleſs pains, 

He weeps alone, and feels his weighty Chains. 

"From thence 

To a dear Friend (ſuch as are hard to find) 

- Known true and juſt, and longing to be kind, 

Who always ſhard his pleaſures and his pain, 
In theſe ſad terms writ the tormented Swain. 


Y \ Youth once free and happy, now a ſlave, 


My onely Friend, learn my unhappy Fate, 
That I'm undone by Love, oppos'd by Hate; 
Your pity &er I ask I'm ſure to pain, 

But cruel Cynthia's never muſt obtain. 


43 8. 


. You arenot igrrant of Her charms I know, rh 
I \. Too well by Her they're known, and thence my Woe: i: 
Yet muſt I not complain, I own the Fair 

* Has juſtly doom'd me to the pains I bear 3 

: For I have long profanely laught at Love, 

E And oft to make the World deſpiſe it, ſtrove. 


| Wanton til} now were all the flames I knew, 
With pleaſures wingd my minutes Gaily flew : 
\ When Beauty wounded, Wine ſoon freed my ſoul, 
| My peace came ſwimming, in the healing Bow]; 
; Or it too weak the Wine againſt Love's charms, 
'T took ſome Balmy Harlot to my Armes; 
V' Which always did the rageing pains remove, - 

And cool the ſtings of any other Love. 
” n-peace and plenty, with {till new delights, 
[paſt my Joyfull days, and Amorous Nights. 


a © RS. 
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2 But now in vain that freedom loſt I mourn, 
EMy far fled Liberty will ne'er return; 'K 
& Too ſtrong's 'my paſſion, as the Nymph too Fair, Py 
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in your bright by es ſuch Heav'nly Beauty's ſhine 
You want but mercy to be all Divine; 

Loſt freedom to regain I dare not try, 

That were Rebellion, and I ought to Dye, 

Why ſhou'd your pow'rfull Charms your pride create, 
Your pride your onely fault, my onely Fate ? 


Thus oft I've mournd the Conqueſt of Her 6yes, | 
Since firſt my Heart was made Her ſacrifice, 
And ſhe the panting Vitim cou'd deſpiſe. 
| Yet ſpite of all Her rigorous diſdain, 

[ love my Ruine, and I hugg my Chain. 


Reaſon in vain endeavours to perſuade 
That I ſhou'd quit this Haughty, ſcornfull Maid ; 
Small Paſſions often make our Reaſon yeild, 
When Love invades, it well may quit the Feild. 
Your hopeleſs Friend thus Languiſhing remairts, 
Enfſlay'd by ode who will not eaſe his pains; (plains ( 
Smiles when he weeps, and Frowns when he com- 


Q 2 A N 


* 


The Wife of St ALEXIAS (a Noble- 
| . man of Rome) complaining on his ab- 
-» ſence, he having left her on his Wedding 
Night unenjoy d, out of a Pious Zeal to 


go Viſit the Chriſtian Churches. 


> Written in Latin by Fran. Remond a Jeſuit. 


isd and Loyd by the beſt Youth of Rome, 
My fatal Charms ſent many to their Tomb, 
w wretched Maid, and miſerable Wile, 

and in complaints, muſt waſte my Lite ; 
d by my Husband eer enjoy'd, 
thoughts of pleaſures yet untaſted cloy'd. 
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He leaves me to my anx1ous cares a Prey ; 
Ah! my Alexias, whither do you ſtray, 
Whilſt in my Maiden Widdowd bed I lye, 
More wretched than rhe Dead, and wiſh to dye ? 
| In you were all my hopes, dear Wanderer, 
Your doubted ſafety now creates my Fear; 
He broak his Vows, he broak our Marriage bond, 
What dangers may a Perjur'd wretch ſurround, 
At leaſt his flight his tender Feet may wound. 
Oh! that I knew which way his courſe he ſtears, 
T'wou'd ſoften much my pains, and lefſen much my 
- A Letter ſhou'd inform him of my cares, (fears* 
_ Andhewith pity ſure wou'd reade my Prays; 
I'd write him lines might move a ſenſeleſs Stone, 
Nay his hard Heart to feel compaſſion. 
But, when we write, too ſlow are the returns, 
Too flow, for one that with my pafſion burns ; 
Letters I wou'd not truſt, my felt wou'd goe, 
And from my mouth my ſorrows he ſhou'd know. 
By ſtealth il leave my Father's Houſe, t'was you 
Did firſt, alas !. the ſad example ſhew. 
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* To fly, till my Alex4as 1 ſhou'd meet. 

” Through Deſarts I durſt go (a tender Maid) 
* In ſearch of you I cou'd not be afraid, 

3 | No dangers ſhoud my cager ſicps retard, 


; If Dragons againſt me their creſts thou'd rear, 

” Or ſhou'd I meet a Lyon or a Bear, 

| T never can be capable of Fear. 

| David (too young for Toils) a tcnder Boy, 

| + Cou'd the fierce Lyox, and rough Bear deſtroy; 
| From his ſmall Hand a Pebblc coy'd confound, 

| And trike-the Mountain Gyant to the ground. 

Th Afjrian General, Bethulia's dread, 

'x y a chaite Woman's hand oid loſe his Head, 


08 
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'w Vie ith v1 te; $a courage I dar c uncertake 
| Amazing a8tions, for niy Husband' ſake: 


| Whether by Land Fl ou wander't or by Sea ; 
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| My Setting ng avs wou'd wing my willing "a | 


My Innocence, and Love wou'd be my Guard. 


= hrovgh all the World (my Life): Fll follow thee, | 
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Whether on Shoar or on the bling Main, 
One Houſe, one Boat may both of us contain : 


if your ſharp Keel 7ontay Waves divide, 


On that 7onia» Sea my Barque ſhall ride. 
If (to contemplate on the ſufferings 


* And cruel death of the bleſt King of King's, ) 
© A Pilgrim to the Holy-land you goe, 


[']l join in Adoration there with you. 

It where th adored, Silver Fordan flows, 
With you in Paleſtine I'll offer Holy Vows; 
Or if to Scythzan Mountains you repair, 
And lkave this temp'rate for that frozn Air; 
With thee (my Soul) I willingly can dwell 
On the cold top of the Caucaftan Hill. 

Or ſhou'd you wander o'er the Libyan ſand, 
(That vaſt, and wild, unhoſpitable Land) 


Through thoſe parch't plains with thee (my Love) Tl 
Nor fear the hungry, Savage Beaſt of Prey. (ray, 


Fll be a Thracian, if to Thrace you fail ; 
My Love ſhall o'er my Sexes fears prevail, 
Nothing to follow you wou'd ſeem a toul. 


; 
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* Tho to the utmoſt Indies you are driv'n, 
* Till I can reach your Armes I'll know no Hav'n, 
| Ah! ſ&t chaſte Love, propitious Planets keep ! 
| Safe from the dangers of the greedy Deep; 
I " Yetif my Ship by Tempeſts muſt be Torn, 
| - By Artful ſtroaks above the Waters born, 
| In ſpite of Nature I ſhall ſwim to ſhoar, 
For love will give my untaught hands the pow'r. 
The flaming Conſtellations are in Love, 
- And Seas, and all that in the Waters move ; 
| But the unſettld Waves, nor the mconſtant Wind 
© Shall ever move my faith, or ſhake my ſtedfaſt mind. 
* Bur if inevitable Fates decree, 

| That I muſt ſuffer in the angry Sea, 


Leviathan, let me become thy Prey ; 

As Che onely Succour ſuch a Fate can give) 

© In thy kind Bowels hidden let me live, 

3 here let me reſt, till thou ſhalt find that Shoar 
bf here my Alexias is a Wanderer, 

F here caſt me up unhurt, and leave me there. 
bd d in the Scal y. Monſter Fexas lay, 

* Protected from the fury of the Sea; 

K. DE obo] Both 
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Both wondred at their lott, and both rejoycd, 
One with his gueſt was pleas'd, the other with his hoſt; 


The third Day came,andthen (by Heaven's command) 
The Fiſh reſtor*d the Prophet to the Land. 


But it to meno Fiſh will Favour ſthew, 


And' (dear Alexias) I muſt dye for you; 
Oh Love Divine ! I'm pleasd for thee to fall, 
For thee, chaſte Authour of my Funeral ; 
The Seca ſhall take my Name, and *mongſt the Stars 
I'll be a guide to wandring Mariners : 

While they with wonder ſhall repeat my Name, 
A faith like mine deſerves no leſs a Fame ; 
They ll doubtleſs Pray that ſuch a Wife, Above, 
May be rewarded for fo chaſte a Love; 

And that her Husband there may conſtant prove. 
And for the Load of Waters ſhe has born, 

Her Aſhes may lye eaſfie in their Urn. 

Alas! IT rave, with Fancies I am fed, 

Not knowing where my deareſt Husband's fled, 

[ ſearch him, dreaming in my Widow'd Bed. 


If to the Woods I go, or Rocks or ſhoars, (Powers, 
From thee they've learn'd to ſcorn Love's mighty | 
Unticard 


At 


” Unheard, alas! I looſe my Amorous groans, 


wt 


The Winds and Waves refuſe to hear my moanes. F 


q 


4 


\nd ſhe with repetition is grown faint. 


* Return (my Life) for-what can cauſe your ſtay | 
"If thou haſt Piety, Oh! come away: 

h! ſuffer not thy abſence I ſhou'd-mourn, 
Il come to thee, if thou canſt not return, Lk 
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THEOCRITVUS, Paraphrag 
By Mr. Dryden. 
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O Amaryl/y Love compells my way, 

T My brow2ing Goats upon the Mountains ſtray : | 
O 7:tyrus, tend them well, and fee them fed 
In Paſtures freſh, and to their watring led ; 
And ware the Ridgling with his butting head. 
Ah beautecous Nymph, can you forget your Love, 
The conſcious Grotzos, and the ſhady Grove; 
Where ſtretch'd at eaſe your tender Limbs were laid, . 
Your nameleſs Beauties nakedly diſplay'd 2 
Then I was call'd your darling, your deſire, 
With Kiſſes ſuch as ſet my Soul on Fire: 


bo 4 j MA 6 
2 So: 
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4 ” But you are changd, yet I am Nil the ſame, 

g My heart maintains for both a double Flame. 

| Griev'd, but unmov'd, and patient of your ſcorn, 

F So faithfull I, and you ſo much forſworn! 

ET dye, and Death will finiſh all my pain, 

| Yet cer I dye, behold me once again : 

F Am I ſo much deform'd; *ſo chang'd of late? 

What partial Judges are our Love and hate ! 2t 

Ten Wildings have I gather'd for my Dear, "gl 

How ruddy like your Lips their ſtreaks appear! we 

| Far off you view'd them with a longing Eye wil 

| Upon the topmeſt branch (the Tree was high; ) in 

; Yet nimbly up, from bough to bough I ſwerv'd; 2 

a for to Morrow have Ten more reſerv'd. al! 

1 ook on me Kindly and ſome pity ſhew, 

r give me leave ar leaſt to look on you. "217 

'S ome God transform me by his Heavenly pow'r 

'I 'Evn to a Bee to buzz within your Bow, 416 

he winding Ivy-chaplet to ihvade, els 
And folded Fern that your fair Forchead ſhade. ba 

* low to my coſt the force of Love I find ; G ; 

he heavy hand he bears on humane kind ! 


The 
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'2 The Milk of T Ygers was his Tofant food, 
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Taught from his tender years the taſt of bloud; 

His Brother whelps and he ran wild about the wood. 
Ah Nymph, train'd up in his Tyrannick Court, 
To make the ſuffriags of your Slaves your ſport ! 
Unheeded Ruine! treacherous delight ! 

O poliſh'd hardneſs ſoften'd to the ſight! 

Whoſe radiant Eyes your Ebon Brows adorn, 

Like Midnight thoſe, and theſe like break of Morn! 
Smile once again, revive me with your Charms; 
And let me dye contented in your Armes. 

[ would not ask to live another Day, 

Might I but ſweetly Kiſs my Soul away ! 

Ah, why am I from empty Joys debar'd, 

For Kiſſes are but empty, when Compard! 

[ rave, and in my raging fit ſhall tear 
The Garland which I wove for you to. wear, 
Of Parſley with a wreath of Ivy bound ; 

And border'd with a Roſie edging round 
What pangs I feel, unpity'd, and unheard! _ 
Since I muſt dye, why is my Fate defer'd! 


I ſtrip 
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je 1 ſtrip my Body of my Shepherds Fidel” 
Behold that dreadfull downfall of a Rock, 

| Where yon old Fiſher views the Waves from high! 
I * *Tis that Convenient leap I mean to try. 2D 
p- You would be pleav'd to ſee me plunge to ſhoar, 
- But better pleas'd, if T ſhould riſe no more. 


” i. tis. 


'1I might have read my Fortune long apoe, s 
: | When, ſeeking my ſucceſs in Love to know, bg 
$ | I try'd th infallible Prophetique way, 8 


A Poppy leaf upon my palm to lay ; 

| I ſtruck, atid yet no lucky crack did follow, T: 
Yet] ſtruck hard, and yet the leaf lay hollow. Pt 
| And which was worſe, If any worſe cou'd prove, 

The withring leaf foreſhew'd your withring Love 


” E- t farther (Ah, how far a Lover dares! ) 
y laſt recourſe I had to Seive and Sheeres ; 


—_———— ———_—_—— 


g To work ſhe went, hex Clarins ſhe murter's c ocr, 

'- And yet the reſty Seive waggd neer the more ; 
-- I wept for Woe, the teſty Beldame ſwore. 

And foaming with her God, foretold my Fate ; 
'» That I was doom(d to Love, and you to Hate. 
-» A milk-white Goat for you I did provide ; 
Two milk-white Kids run frisking by her fide, 
, For which the Nut-brown Laſs, Erithaci, 

Full often offer'd many a ſavoury Kils; 

Hers they ſhall be, ſince you refuſe the price, 
What Madman. would oerſtand his Market twice? 
My right Eye itches, ſome good-Juck is near, 
Perhaps my Amarylis may appear, 

1'll ſet up ſuch a Note as ſhe ſhall hear. - 
What Nymph but my melodibus Voice would move ? 
She muſt be Flint, if ſhe refuſe my Love. 
Fippomenes, who ran with Noble ſtrife 
To win his Lady, or to looſe his Life, | 
( What ſhift ſome men will make to get a Wife 2) 3 
Threw down a Golden Apple in her way, 

For all her haſte ſhe could not chuſe but ſtay: 


Renown 
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Renowo! hid run, the plitrring Bri cry'd hold, 


Yer ſome ſuppoſe 'twas Love (ſome ſew indecd, ) Np 
| © That ſtopt the fatal fury of her Spec : my 
* She ſaw, ſhe ſighd ; her nimble Feet refuſe "hy 
* Their wonted Speed, and ſhe took pains to loole. p 
A Prophet ſome, 'and ſome a Poet cry, 

| (No matter which, ſo neither of them lye. 

| From ſteepy Othrys top, to Pylus drove 

His herd; and for his pains enjoy'd his Love : 
If ſuch another Wager ſhou'd be laid, 

j Tl find the Man, if you can find the Maid. 

| | W Py name I Men, when Love extended finds 
s pow'r on high, and in Celeſtial Minds ? 
Venus the Shepherd's homely habit took, 

4 nc A__ ſomething elſe beſides the Crook. 
Nay, when Adonis dy'd, was heard to roar, 
op nd never from her heart forgave the Boar. 
* ow bleſt is fair Endymion with his Moon, 

'y ho ſleeps on Latmos top from Night to Noon ! 
'H hat 7aſor from Medea's Love polleſt, 

| You hall not hear, but know tis like the reſt. 
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1his curſed Love will ſurely turn my Brain : 
Feel how it ſhoots, and yet you take no Pity, 
Nay then tis time to end my dolefull Ditty. 

A clammy Sweat does oer my Temples creep 
My heavy Eyes are urg'd with Iron ſleep: 


I lay me down to gaſp my lateſt Breath, 

The Wolves will get a Breakfaſt by my Death; 
Yet ſcarce enough their hunger to ſupply, 

For Love has made me Carrion ecrl dye. 
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HARMACEUTRIA, 


OA: IHE 


ENCEHRAMIRESS. ” 


| Simetha is here introduc'd by the Poet in -: 
Love with one De :Ipins, and not having 
ſeen bim-in Twelve days, ani) ſuſpeclins him 
to love ſome other Woman, She, by the help 


of her Matd Theityiis, endeavours by 
Charms to reduce hin. 


Tran lated from THEOCRITUS. 


= By Mr. Willam Bowics, of /\ing s 
by College in Cambridge. 


"He Philters, Zhefty/s, and Charms prepare, 


#F 


MM. Titry, fine neither Gods, nor De/ph hear, 
; { the falſe Man, by me in vain belov |, 


y C harms, and Arts more pow erfull, can be mov'd. 
| Twelve 


———— ee EONS 
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. I'welve days, an age to me:alas! are paſt | 
Since at theſe doors, he knock'd; or faw me laſt ; 
-orn'd and negleSted it I live, or no, 
In'11mane as he is, he docs not know. 
\'To ſome new Miſtreſs ſure he is inclind,' 
_ For love has wings, and he a changing mind. 
T'o morrow Ill to the Palzſtra go, 


And ell tim he's unkind to uſe me (o. "3 af 


Y 


Now to my charm: But you, bright Queen of night,” 


Stine, and aſliſt me with your borrow'd lighr, 


You, mighty Goddeſs, I invoke ; and you, 


[nicrnal Fecate — 


( When yeu aſcend from the pale thades below 
* Through gaping Tombs, and the divided ground, 
A ſudden horrour ſeizes all arround, 
The Dogsat your approach atrighted fly, ) 
Alliſt, and with your pow'rtull aid be nigh ; 
- Inſpire this charm, and may it agg as white 
As Circe's or the bold Medea's ſong. of 
Bring back the ſacred herbs, and pow wrful charms, 
Bring back the perjur d Delphis to my. armes.” 
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Ethrow Meal upon the hallow'd | dames : &y you \Ntand of 
* Infenſible, you Sot, when I command 2 ad 
z Or am I ſcorn'd, and grown a jeſt to you ? ” 
> Strew Salt, and ſay, thus Delphn Bones I ſtrew. = 
1 Bring, @(C. a 

" As Delphu me, fo this Laurel burn, 
| And as that burns, and does to aſhes turn, | 
And cracks, and in a glorious light expires, oy 


So may falſe De/phu burn in quicker fires. 
Bring, &c. A 
” As the Wax melts, which in the fire I caſ}, 1 
Þ So in Loves ſlower flames may De/phis waſle : ri 
3 And as this Wheel with motion quick turnd round, 
| Th& ſeeming to go on, and quit its ground, 
| Returns, and in its Magick Circle ſtill is found; 
: ' So, tho averſe, and fled from my embrace, 
May he return, and (till maintain his place. 
; Bring, Cc. 

v Hail, Artemisg and aid me [rom above; 
You all the ſtubborn Pow'rs below can more, 
ifernal Judges and th' infernal King : . 
g, Theſtylis, the ſounding Braſs, haſte, ring ; 
She 
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She comes, the Goddeſs comes, the dreadfull ery 
Of howling Dogs gives notice ſhe is nigh. 
Bring, CC. 
See! filent are the Winds, a peacefull ſleep 
Has calm'd the raging Seas, and ſmoothd the Deep, 
But the rough tempeſt, that diſtracts my breaſt, 


No calm can find, and will admit no reſt. 
O Chaſtity, and violated Fame! 


[ burn for him whoſe love's my onely ſhame. 
Bring, GC» 
Thus thrice I Sacrifiſe, and thrice I pray 
You execute, great Goddeſs, what I ſay: 
Who &er ſhe be, that ſhares his envi'd Bed, 
Proud by her'conqueſt, and my ruine made, 
Her honour loſt, and ſhe undone, as I, of 
Deſerted and abandond may ſhelye, 
As did on Dia's fhoar the royal Maid 
By perjur'd Theſeus cruelty betray'd. 
Bring, QC. , 
Hippomanes but taſted rage inſpires, 
And with new heat the winged Courlers fires, 
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Of Fields and Woods, and Mountains tops they 79, 
” Their rage no bounds, and they no ſtop can know ; 


* Such j is the plant, and oh! that I might ſce 


| Delphis with like rage run home to me: 
}s zh Bring, &c. 
"This [ringe, which ny lov'd De [phis once did wears 


” This once Year relique thus enragd I tear : 

' How cruel is the Love, that Leech-Iikr dreins 
From my Pale imbs the blond, and empty Veins ! 
Bring, Cc. 

To Morrow a dire potion I'll compound ; 

| Now, Theft lis, this Philter ſpread arround 


His fatal door 
| (There all my thoughts, and my loft ſenſes da c: 
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| There tho ill usd, my Soul continues fill) 

$ nd ſpit and the ingratetull Man devove, 

3 that flights my pation, and negle&ts my love. 
\ Bring, Cc. 

. | Sogn and ſince I now am left alone, 

- What ſhall I fay ? what firſt ſhall I bemoan? 


| Wha was the Cauſe? whence ſprung my ill plac't 


| Diana's Rites can tell, and fatal Grove; (Love 2 
b ht | g. | When 
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When fair Anaxo to the Temple led, 
Her nuptial Vow to the chaſt Goddeſs paid, 
With ſavage Beaſts the glorious Pomp was gracd, 
And a fierce Lyoneſs amidil em plac'd. 
Tell, filver Phazbe, tell whence ſprung 'mhy flame, 
Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſion came. 
/ heacharila, ray Nurie, would fee the ſhow, 
©11C NCAC US awelr, and beg'd of me to go:; 
{cr pray'rs, and my ill fate at laft prevaild, 
There my kind Stars, and better Genius fail. 
{ell, &c. x" 220 
1 here all my Ills began; for there, alas! 
| Delſphis ſaw, and Eudamippus paſs: 
Their golden Hair in careleſs Curls hung down; 
And brighter, (Cynthia, far than you rhey-thone. 
Tell, &c. | | 
[ {aw, and wasundone ! a ſubtile fire 
Ran through my Veins, and kindled hot defire; 
The ſhining Pomp could now no more ſurprize, 
A nobler obje&t now employ d'my Eyes. 
When that was ended, I forgot to go, 
How I return'd, or when I did not know; 
| R 4 Ten 
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7 Ten days, as many reſtleſs nights I lay, 


pay Beauty to the fierce diſeaſe a prey. 
Tell, &c. 


$, y fleſh all waſted, and my Limbs all pale, 
And all my Hair with the ſtrong poiſon ſell : 
Ah, cruel Love, to what doſt thou inforce ; 
To what Enchantreſs had not I recourſe, 

| 'For Skill in Herbs, and Magick arts renown'd? 
* Noremedy in their vain Arts I found. 

| Tel, &c. 

-With Sickneſs waſted, and with Grief oppreſt, 
\ Thus to my Servant I at laſt confett : 

| ' Haſte, Theſtylis, thy dymg Mittrels ſends, 

My Health on De/phis, and my Liic depends, 
'D Delpbis, who gave, alone can cure the Wound ; 


No remedy for Love but love is found: 

{Jn aftive Sports, and Wreſtling he delights, 
 Anc in'the bright Pale/tra oltep (its. 

l” 74h, &c 


There watch your time, and ſo{tly kt him know 
| $imetha I you, then wy Lodgings | 


She 
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She did, and (treight his ſounding feet I heard. 
Gods ! but when lovely Delphs firſt appear ! 
Tell, &c. 


A death-like cold feizd on me from my Brow, 
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Like Southern dew, the liquid drops did flow, 

Stift and unmovd I lay, and on my Tongue 44 

My dying words, when [ would ſpeak 'em, hung ; 

As when imperfetX ſounds from Children fall, 

When in their Dreams they on their Mother call. 
Tell, &e. 

The cruel Man ſat down upon my Bed, 

And then with eyes caſt downward thus he faid: 

[In Love you are as far before me gone, 


As young Philinus lately T out-run. 
Tell, &c, 


Had not your kinder Meſſage call'd me home, 

By Love's ſweet Joys at night I would have come, | 

Arm'd with my Friends I had beſet you round, 

And my victorious Head with Poplar crown'd. 
Tell, &c. | | 
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Had you admitted me, it had been well, 


{For I ini ſwiſtneſs, and in form excell, 


'But that my vanquithd Equals beſt may tel! ; 
| Some ſmaller favour then I had defir'd; 


And modeſtly but with 4 Kiſs retir'd; 


t Jad you been cruel, and your doors been barr'd, 


k With Barrs and Torches for the ſtorm 1 was prepar'd. 
Tell, &c. 


Now thanks to you great <A of Love I owe, 
And next, my fair Preſerver, next to you, 


P ſaw the burning Pain which I endure, 
nd recommends to you che mighty Cure; 
F For cool and'gentle are all other fires 
pemPer d with thoſe which' c:vel Love inſpires. 
Te el, QC. &. 
2M , tender Maids can from their Beds excite, 
: r darkiteſ them, n6r dinger can afright, 
o es mighty power can the young Wile compel 
n her warm fleeping Husband's armes to ſteal. 
4 l fad : (Ad I a fond, believing Maid | 
Preſt, and reclin'd him gently on my Bed ; 


Now 
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Now ancw” heat retury d W wg his embrace, | 
Warmth to my Blou 1, a1 1 colour to my Face, 


And, to Le fhort, with mutual Kiſſes fir'd, 
To the laſt bliſs we eagerly aſpir'd, _ _ 
And both attain'd, what both alike > defir'd, 


Now ſwiſt the hours, and wing d W ith pleaſure flety, 
Calm were our Paſſions, and no tempeſt knew, 
No quarrel could dilturb or peacetull bed; 

Burt all tit Ws j »ys this fatal M: Oraing fled... 

Aurora (carce had caasd away, the Night, 

And o'er ti1e World d. (Fag'd her roſie Light, 
Philifta's mother came; (.aml-as ſhe Rill - | 
The Love, and News 0th Town delights to tell; ) 
She told 'me firſt that De/phis Lov'd, but” who '.4 
S!1c could not rell, bar thit he Lov 4the knew 34. 
All ſigns of ſome new love ſhe ſaid the found, 
His Houſe adorn'd, an1Doors with Garlands crown'd, 


She tells me true; oh my ll boding fears! 
And Delphi treachery too plain appears: 
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His Viſits were more frequent, now at laſt, 
Since he was here twelve tedious days are paſt. 


Tis fo: And can he then ſo cruel prove, 


Am I ſo ſoon forgotten, and my Love ? 


Now I'm content to ſee what Charms can do, 
+ But if he dares go on to uſe me ſo, 

; Provokt at laſt a Potion I'll prepare, 

"That by his Death {hall eaſe me of my Care. 
'So ſure the Poiſon, and ſo ſtrong the Draught ; 


The Secret was by an Aſſyrian taught. 

' You, Cynthia, now may to the Sea decline, 
And to the riſing Sun your light reſign ; 

My Charm's now done, and has no longer force 
To fix your Chariot, or retar'd your courſe 

I, what I car't redreſs? muſt learn to bear, 

And a ſad Cure attend from my deſpair. 

'Adieu, O Moon, and every glimm'ing light, 
ye gay Attendants on the night. 
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Theocritus 1dyÞ. 1 1th. 


Engliſhed by Mr. Duke of Cambridge, 
To Dr. Short. 


Short, no Herb, no Salve was ever found 
() To eaſe a Lover's heart, or heal his wound; 
No Medicine this prevailing Ill ſubdues, 
None, but the Charms of the condoling Muſe: 
Sweet to the Senſe, and eaſie to the Mind 
The Cure, but hard, but very hard to find. 
This you well know, and ſurely nane fo well, 
Who botlt in Phyſick's ſacred Art excell, 


And 


And in Wit's Orb among the brigheſt ſhine, 
> Love of Phzbus, and the tunctull nins 
_- ſweetly ſad of old; the Cyclops trove 
7 © ſoften his uncafie hours of Love. 

1 Ther when [ot Youth urgd him to fierce Yeſire, 
/ And Galateas eyes kindled the raging fire, 

His was no common Fkme, .nvor could lic thove 
n the old Arts, and bcaten Paths of Love; 

Nc or Flowers, nor Fruits ſent to oblige the Fair, 
or more to pleaſe, curl'd his neglected Ha 

His was all Rajze, ail Madneſs; To his "ie 
No other Cares thcir wonted entrance find. 

O if pe the Feild his Flock return'd alone 
Unhe zeded, unobſerv'd: He on tome ſtone, 
or | 'A ( ry CliT, to the deat Wunds and Ser 
C ſir & Galateas C ruelty ; 

W Wight from the firſt dawn of opening Day, 
Co ſune: with 1 inward heat, and melts away. 
Fe hen a Cure, the onely C nre he found, 

And thusapply'd it totlic blettdling Wound ; 

OM m p Rock, from whence he might ſurvey 
".g Floud, the -(Bed where his lov'd Sea-Nymph lay,) 
"= His 
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His drooping head with Sorrow kin he hung, 

And thus his griefs calm'd with his mourntull S0np : 
Fair Galatea, why 1s all my Pain 

Rewarded thus 2 ſoit Love with ſharp diſdain ? 


Faircr than falling Snow or riſing Light, 

Soſt to the touch as charming to the ſight ; 
Sprightly as unyoak'd Hcifers, on whoſe head 
The tender Creſcents but begin to ſpread ; 

Yet cruel You to harſhnefs 'more encline, 

Than unripe Grapes pluck'd from the ſavage Vine, 
Soon as my heavy Eyelid's ſeaF'd with fleep, 


Hirher you come out from the toaming deep; 


ut when Sleep leaves me, you together fly, 
And vaniſh ſwiftly from my opening-Eye, (ſpy. 
Swift as young Lambs when the fierce Wolt they 


[ well remember the firſt faral day 
That made my Heart your Beauty's eaſie prey, . | | 
'Twas when the Floud You, with my Mother, left, ' 
Of all ir's brightneſs, all ir's Pride. bereft, 

To gather Flowers fromthe lteep Mountains top, 
Of the high Office proud, 1 led you up; The 
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To o Hyacinths, and Roſes did you bring, WT chart 

: And ſhew'd you all the Treaſures of the Spring, hs Pres, 
* But from that hour my Soul has known no reſt, (46s, 

\ Soft Peace is baniſh'd from my torturd Breaſ, meh 

38 rage, I burn. Yet ſtill regardleſs you 

, { Not thelcaſt ſign of melting Pity ſhew : 

© No; by the Gods that ſhall Revenge my pain! 

No; you the more [ love the more diſdain. 

Ah! Nymph, by every Grace adorn'd, I know 

Why you deſpiſe and fly the Cyclops fo; 

\ Becauſe a ſhaggy Brow from fide to ſide, 

Stretch'd in a line, does my large Forehead hide ; 

| Andunder that one onely Eye does thine, 

| And my flat Noſe to my big Lip does joyn. 

- $i ch th61 am, yet know, a Thouſand ſheep, Nets 


; Th aint of the Sicilian Hills, I keep ; riYukst 
© With ſweeteſt Milk they fili my flowing Pails, | | 21h, 
XY nd my vaſt ſtock of Cheeles never fails; CID 
* In Summer's heat, or Winter's ſharpeſt cold, z256n 
"dy ided Shelves groan with the weight they hold. |: -- 


þ. ith ſuch ſoft Notes I the ſhrill Pipe inſpire, Nt Is 
* Thatevery liſtning Cyc/ops does admire; Mare . 
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While with it often 1 all night proclaim, 

Thy powerfull charms, and my ſucceſleſs flame. 

For thee twelve Does, all big with Fawn, I feed, 

And four Rear-Cubs, tame to thy hand, I breed. 

Ah! come, -to me, fair Nymph, and you ſhall find 

Thefe are the ſmalleſt Gifts for thee deſign'd. 

Ali! come and leave the angry Waves to roar, 

And break themſelves againft the ſounding ſhoar. 

How much more Pleaſant would thy Slumbers be 

Inthe retird and peacetull Cave with me ? 

There the ſtreight Cypreſs and green Laurel joyn, 

And creeping lvy claſps the cluſter'd Vine; 

There fre(h, cool Rills, from AZxa's pureſt Snow, 

Diſlolvd into Ambroſial liquor, flow. 

Who the wild Waves, and brackiſh Sea could chuſe, 

And theſe {till Shades, and rhcfe ſweet Streams reſuſe? 

Bur if you fear that I, oer-grown with hair, 

Without a fire defye the winter Air, 

Know I have mighty ſtores of Wood, and know 

Perpetual Fircs on my bright Hearth do glow. 

My Soul, my Life it ſelf ſhould burn for Thee, 

And this One Eye, as dear as Life to me. 
5 


Why 


>" rm I with Fins, like Fiſhes, made, 
| hs like them, might in the Deep have play d? 
'Thenwould I dive beneath the yieldipg Tide, 
Fand kiſs your hand if. you. your lips deny'd. 
; To thee 19d Liltes, and red Poppics bear, 

1 And flowers that” Crown each Scafon of the Year. 
* But I'm reſold [Il learn ta ſwim and dive 
"Of the next, Stranger that does here arrive, 
, That th' undiſeover'd Pleaſures | may. know 
| Which you enjoy 1n the deep Floud below. 
- Come forth, © Nymph, and coming forth forge, 
| Like me that gn this Rock ynmindfull fit, 
, (Of all things clſs yomind(ull but of thee) 
| {Home to return forget, and live with me. 
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1me:the ſweet and pleaſing Laboyr chule, 


To 9 fred the Flock, and Milk the burthen'd Ewes, 
{s the Cheeſe, and the ſharp Runnet to infuſe. 


does unkindly uſe her Son, 
gl aj LA Cyclops is, undone; 
hat 
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No; tho he owe! languiſh every y day, 
,» And ſees my Body waſte, and ſtrength decay. 
_ But I more Ills than what I feel will teign, 
| And of my Head, and of my Feet complain ; 
That, in her Breaſt if apy Pity lye, 
She may be fad, and griev'd as well asT. 
O Cyclops, Cyclops, where's thy Reaſon fled? 
[f your young Lambs with new pluckt boughs you fed, 
And watch'd your Flock, would you not ſeem more 
Milk what is next, Perſue not that which flies. (wit? 
Perhaps you may, ſince This' proves 10 verind, | 
Another fairer Galatea find. 
Me many Virgins as I paſs 1nvite 
To waſte with them in Love's ſoft Sports che Night, 
= And if T but inzline my liftning Ear, 
'” New Joys, new Smiles in all their looks appmar, 
Thus We, it ſeems, can be belov'd ; and Wes 
It ſeems, are Somebody as well as' She, : 
Thus did the Cyc/ops fan his raging fire, - |! , 
And ſooth'd with gentle Verſe his fierce Defire, 
Thus paſs'd his hours with more delightand caſe, 
S 2 


; ye ſluggith Minutes f! 
| ove or let ber Lover dye. 
| Make haſte, O Sun and. to my eyes once more, 
:ofithee, **cis Night when ſhe's away, 
'glad beams diſplay, 


bp' her :facred/Light ! 

he Nying-ſhades of Night ! 
the-flowing 
ey ſtay when ſhe is gone ? 


{look clear, and guide my day. 
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Hardly three days S, - ell. me, yet are val, 

Yet 'ris an age ſince I beheld her laſt. ... 

O my auſpicious Star make haſte to riſe, oY 

To charm our Hearts and bleſs our looging Eyes! 

O how I long on thy dear eyes to gaze, . 

And chear my own with their reflected rays! | 

How my impatient, thirſty Soul docs long, : 

To hear the charming Muſick of thy Tongue! -, 

Where pointed Wit with folid Judgment grows, . 

And in one calie ſtream united flows. + -  _ 

\When cer you ſpeak, with W hat delight we hear, ; "1 

You call up eyery-Soul to every Ear !. hes 
Natures too prodigal to Woman: kind, 

Evn where ſhe does neglect t ' adorn th mind; 

Beauty alone bears ſuch reſiſtleſs ſway, 

As makes Man-kind with joy and pride obey. 

But Oh! when Wit and Senſe with Beauty's joyn'd, 

The Woman's ſweetneſs with the manly mind, 

When Nature with fo juſt a hand does mix, 

The moſt engaging charms of either Sex; 

And out of both that thus in one combine 


Does ſomething form not humane but Divine, 
S 3 What's. 


OT NN 


almighty power ! f 

Nor ought our Zeal thy anger to create, 

3 | Since Loves thy debt, nor is out Choice but Fare. 
"Where Nature bids, worthip F'm forc'd to pay, 

© Nor have the Liberty to Diſobey. 

| And whetifocer ſhe does a Poer make, ; 

- She gives Him Verſe but for thy Beauties ſake. 

| Had Ta Per that could at once impart 

Soft Ovid's Nature and high Pirgi?s Art, 
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acbariſſa's Name 
be but ſecorid in! the liſt of Fame; Tote 
grove each ſhade ſhould with thy praiſe be fill'd, ||... 
e fam'd Penſhurſt to our Windſor yield. Mes 


pz 
bs wl. 


PROLOGUE, 


To the Univerſity of Oxon. 
Spoken by Mr. Hart, at the Acting of the 


Silent t Womial 


Written oy Mr. hrs 5 
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(Kn ew, 
Hat Greece, when Learning flouriſh'd ,onely 


Here too are Annual Rites to PaPas done, 
And here Poetique prizes loſt or won. 
Methinks I ſee you, Crown'd. with Olives ſir, 

And ſtrike a ſacred Horrour from the Pit. 

A Day of Doom is this of your Deeree; 

Where even the Beſt are but by Metcy free». (ſee. 
A Day which none but Fobwfo# durſt have wiſh'd to 


Here they who long have known the uſefull Ft ge, | 


Come to be taught 


(Athenian Judges,) you this day'Rene w. 


FN CEIEITS 


ne EE ee "an 


your Commiſſioners our Poets goe, 

' To Cultiyate the Virtue which you ſow: 

In your Lyceum, firſt themſelves refind, 

And Delegated thence to Humane kind: 

. But 8s Embaſſadours , when long from home, 

For new Inſtructions to their Princes come ; 

* So Pocts Who, your Precepts have-forgot, 

' Return, -@nd beg they may be better tavght: | 
| Follies and Faults elſewhere by them are thown, 

But by your Manners they Correct their Own. 
"Thr illiterate Writer, Emperique like, applies 

ds diſeasd, unſafe, chance Remcdies: 

- The Learn'd in Schoolks,'where Knowledge firſt tegan, 
| Studies with Care th* Anatowy of Man 

*Sees Vertue, Vice, and Paſſions in their Cauſe, 

ind Fame from Science,. not from Fortune draws. 
ord made 

y 15.2 Trade. 

Dunces whoſe unlearned Pen 
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And it they hit 1n Order by ſome Chance, 
They call that Nature, which is Ignorance. 


To ſuch a Fame let mere Town-Wits aſpire, | 
And their Gay Nonſenſe their own Citts admire. 
Our Poet, could he find Forgiveneſs here 
Would wiſh it rather than a P/aud? there. 

He owns no Crown from thoſe Pretorian bands, 
But knows that Right isin this Senates hands. 
Not Impudent enough to hope your Praiſe, 

Low at the Muſes feet, his Wreath he lays, 

And where he took it up Reſigns his Bays. 


Kings make their Poets whom themſelves think fit, 
"But 'tis your Suftrage makes Authentique Wit: 
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EPILOGUE, Spoken by the ſame. 
Written by Mr. Dryden. 


«Sas rat. rates, —_—_ 
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O poor Dutch Peaſant,wing'd with all hisFear, 
N Flies with more haſte, when the Frexcharms 
(draw. near, 

; Than We with our Poetique train come down 


For refuge hirher, from thfinfe@ted Town 3 = o 
Heaven 


— 
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ET 1 To viſit us with all the Plagues of Wir. - 
6 A French Troop firlt {wept all things in its way, ; Y 
# But thoſe Hot Moyftenrs were too quick to ſtay ; : 


Wal 
2 rar 
© Yet, to ourColt in that ſhort time, we find - af 
\ [hv Cal 
E- 11a Merry-Andrews took their place, os 
: : , {00k 38% 
And quite Debauchd the Stage with lewd Grimace ; 


| Taſtead of Wit, and Humours, your Delight vt v 
as there to ſee two Hobby-horſes Fight, 0,060ot 


ju el, 
Stour Scaramoncha'with Ruſh Lance rode in, wt 


ran.@ Tilt at Centaure Arlequin. 


KEI 


ou heard how amorous Aſſes bray d, \.0% 
kr by Crs in Gutters gave their Serenade. tl, 161 
ure was out of Fiooagance, and cach Day Int 


e new born Monſter ſhewn you for a Play. 
u t when all i d, to ſtrike the Stage quite Dumb, 


tt, we 


wo 


C 


% . 
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"T. To which Mihypries Dotards onee e did Bow, 

* Up our Engliſh ſtage are worſhip'd now. 
Witchcraft reigns there, and raiſes to Refiown 
Macbeth, the Simon Magix of the Tow. 
Fletcher's deſpis'd, your Johnſon out of Faſhion, 
\nd Wit the onely Drug in all the Nation. 
{n this low Ebb our Wares to you are ſhown, 

By you thoſe: Staple Authours worth is known, 
For Wit's a ManufaCture of your Own. 


When you, who onely can, their Scenes have prais'd, 
Well _ back, and "_ their Price is raisd. 
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PROLOGUE, v the Univerſity of 
Oxford, 1674. Spoken by Mr. Hart. © 


 Wrinen by Mr. Dryden. 
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Oets, your Subje&ts, have their Parts affign'd 
T unbend, and to divert their Sovercign!'s "M 
Whentyr'd with followingNature,you think fit(mitd; 
To ſcek repoſe in the cool ſhades of Wit, __ 
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And from the ſweet Retreat, with Joy ſurvey - _ , 
Wau reſts, and what is conquer'd, of the way. | 
Here. 


_— "—_ i. Aw. 


_ 


ere free your ſelves, from. Envie, Care-and Strite, 
Du view the various turns of humane Liſe : 


e1n our Scene, through dangerous Courts you go, 
A Undebauch'd, the Vice of Cities know. 

Y Your Theories are here to PraCtice brought, 

in Mechanick operations wrought ; 

\nd Man the Little world before you ſet, 


As once the Sphere of Clryſtal, ſhew'd.the Great : 


s 


by: ſure are,you aboveall. Mortal kind: 
If ro:your Fortunes you can-Suit your Mind. 
ntent to.ſee,- and (hun, - thoſe INls we ſhow, 


Crimes, on Theatres alone, to know : 


y we bring what our dead Authours writ, 


” 


piomy Ou, the Yale of their Wit. 


*- 


Renew'd 584 thoſe, who gave them fame: 
our livi 


Poets dare appear, 

INES 10. ſevere are worlhipt here ; 
aſcious of their Faults they ſhun the Eye, 
from Sacred places fly, 
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We bring no finperfe@tiors but our own, 

Such Faults'as made; are-by the Makers ſhown. 
And you have been ſo kind, that we may boaſt, 
The greateſt Judges ſtill can Pardon moſt. 

Poets muſt ſtoop, when they would pleaſe our Pit, 
Debavyd even to' the Level of their Wir. - 
Diſdaining that, which yet they know, will Take, 
Hating themſelves, what their Applauſe muit make? 
But when to Praiſe from you they would Aſpire 1 
Though they like Eagles Mount, your Fove is Higher. 
So far your Knowledge; alltheir Pow'r tranſcends, + 
As what fivals be, Ow what 7s, eNothon: 


ati. at. oat oe att hat 


F, P ] L OG U E, Spoken by Mys Boutel, 
WToeenn U ny. ; Dryden. IS Tay 6 


F T has our Poet w viſhr, this happy Seat 
Of Might prove his fading Muſes laſt retreat: 


I wonder'd at h's wiſh, but now I find 
He ſought for quiet, and content of mind; 


Which noigfull Towns, and Courts can neyer know, | 


And onely in the ſhades like Laurels grow. 


Youth | 


| 


| 
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"- 


Age returning thence concludes it-beſt. 


' What wonder if we court that happineſs 74 T 

| Yearly to ſhare, which hourly you poſſeſs, 446 
; - Feaching evn you, (while the vext World we ſhow.) Z 
"Your Peace to. value more; and better know ? jan 10 
is all we can-return for- favours paſt, | ' ETrh 
Whoſe holy Memory fhall ever laſt, lard 1c Pc 
For Patronage from: him'/whoſe care preſides Tr the {2 
Otr every noble Art, and every Science puides : 12115 futker 
Bathurſt; a name the learn'd with reverence know, = ©: tobe 
more-to-his own Yirgil owe. 72 we fro! 
enjoys but what his Youth deſerv'd, utter, al 
uſes w] before he-ſerv'd, me dhe 
is Learning, and untainted Manners too nleig: 
( Athenians) are deriv'd to you; 77 


there reſts 


- ©" op uoRo—R—I_—: 


k Converſe ſo <huſt, and ſo AriftVertve ſhown, 
"': As might Apefo with the Myſes own. 
7 Till our return we mult deſpair to find. 
1; Judges ſo juſt, ſo knowing, and fo' kind. 
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= Prologue to the Oni ity of Oxford 
[ſcord, and Plots which es undone onr Age 
g I) With the fame ruine, have oerwhelm'd the 
- Our Houſe has fufferd in the common Woe,” (Stage. 
zz; We have been troubled with Scotch Rebels tQO: 3 ve 
.z Our Brethren, are from Thames to Tweed departetl, » 
-» And of our Siſters, all the kinder hearted, ©\\\. '':. 
«. To Edenborough gone, or Coacht, or Carted: ': ''/ 

With bonny Blewcap there they a& all night: -: 

For Scotch half Crown, in Engliſh Three-pence-hight. 

One Nyraph, to whom fat Sir Fohn Falſtaff 'slean, * 
; There with her fingle Perſon fills the Seone.  ' 
Another, with long uſe, and Age decay'd, 
Div'd here old Woman, and roſe there a Maid. : 
Our Truſty Door-keepers of former time, n $3 
There ſtrutt and ſwagger in Heroique rhime: 
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Troop not worſe, 
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A PRO- 
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-PRO LOGUE 


TO THE 


Univerſity of OXFORD: 


By Mr. Dryadez. 


PE AtQtors cannot much of Learning boaſt, 
Of all who want it, we admire it moſt, 


We love the Praiſes of a Learned Pir, 

As we remotely are ally'd to Wit. 

We ſpeak our Poets Wit, and Trade 1n Ore, 
Like thoſe who touch upon the Golden Shore : 
Betwixt our Judzes can diſtintion make, 
Diſcern how much, and why,our Poems take. 
Mark if the Fools, or Men of Sence, rejoyce, 
Whether tl? Applauſe be only Sound or Voice. 
When our Fop Gallants, or our City Folly 


Clap over-loud, it makes us melancholy : (raiſe, 
We doubt that Scene which does their wonder 


Ir their ignorance-contemn their Praiſe, 
'E 


res, 


6. J udge then, if We IF AR 4 They Xx Write 


Shou'd not be proud of giving You delight, 


Lo-403 likes grofGly, but this nicer Pit 


The ready Finger lays on every Blot, 


Examines, Fathoms all the depths of Wit ; 


(not, 


Knows what ſhow'd juſtly pleaſe, and what ſhou'd 


Nature her ſelf hes open to your view, 


You judge by Her what draught of Her is true, 


Where out lines falſe, and Colours ſeem too taint, 


Where Bunzlers dawb,' and where True Pocts 


But by the.Sacred Genius of this Place, 


(Paint. 


By. every Muſe, by each Domeſtick Grace, 


Be kind to Wit, which but endeavours well, 


y : And, where you judge, preſumes not to excel. 
Y - Our Poets hither for Adoption come, 

38 As Nations ſu'd to be made Free of Roe. 

: | 2 Not 1 in the ſuftragating Tribes to ſtand, 

t But-in your utmoſt,. laſt, Provincial Band. 

, + Ih His Ambition may thoſe Hopes purſue, 

3 \W ho with Religion loves Your Arts and You, 


Oxfora 
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O \xfird to Him a dearer Name ſhall D-+ +: | 
Than His own Mother Univerlity. 


Thc<bes did His Green, unknowing Youth ingage, | 


He ehuſes Arhens in His Riper Age: 


EPILOGUE 


To 0XFORD 
Spoken by Mrs. Marſhal, Writ by Mr. Dryden; 


Ft has our Poet wiſh'd; This happy'Seat 
() Might prove His fading Mules laſt retreats 


I wonder'd at his wiſh; but now 7 find, NG 113! 
He here ſought quiet, and content of Mind : * - 
Which noiſeful Towns and Courts can ©hever 
And only in the Shades,like Lawrels grow, (kriow; 
Youth, ere it ſees the World; here ſtudies reſt, 
And Ape, returning thenee, concludes it beſt; 
What wonder, if we court that happineſs, - 
Yearly to ſhate, which Hourly You poſſcfs ? as 


Teaching 


(276) 
Teaching ev'n You, while the vext World we 
Your Peace to value more,and better know, (ſhow 
'Tis all we can return for Favours paſt, | 


Whoſe holy Memory ſhall ever laſt. 
For Patronage from Him whoſe care preſides, 


re every Noble Art; and every Science guides : 
6a:hy ſt aNamethe Learnd with Rev'rence know, 
And ſcarcely more to his own Yirgi/ owe. 
W hoſe Age enjoys but what His Youth deſery 'd, 
T6 rule thoſe Muſes whom before He ferv'd. 
His Learning/and untainted Manners too, 
We kind, A4thenians,: are deriv'd to You. 
Such ancient Hoſpuality there reits 
L. Ia Yours, as dwelt:in-the firft Grectar Breſts, ( 
þ Where Kindneſs was Religion to their Guelts, ( 
FF.” Qnch. y. did/to.olur Sex appear, 

ber cata we need not a 


FT Con v wrt © ahaſt jar b fic Vertue ſhown, 
3 ight Apollo with the Muſes own, 
Till 
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Till our Return, we muſt deſpair to find 
Judges ſo juſt, ſo knowing and ſo kind, 
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The Prologue at O x  o & 0.1680, 


By Mr. Dryden. 


Heſpis, the firſt Profeſlor of our Art, 

At Country Wakes, Sung Ballads from a 
To prove this true, 1t Latin be no Treſpaſs, (Cart, 
Dicitur & Plauſtris, vexiſſe Poemata Thelpis, 'E 
But F/calzs, ſays Horace in ſome Page, Ro 
Was the firſt Mountebank that trod the Stage: 
Yet Athens never knew your Learned ſport, 

Of Toſling Poets 1n a Tennis-Coart ; 

But 'ris the Talent of our Ezgliſþ Nation, 
Still to be Plotting ſome New Reformation : 
And few years hence, if Anarchy goes on, 


Tack Presbyter ſhall here EreQt his Throne. 
T3 Knock 


© Knock out a Tub with Preaching once a day, 


And every Prayer'be longer than a Play. 
Then al! you Heathen Wits ſhall go to Por, 
For disbclicving of a Popiſh Phot 

Your Pocts ſhall be us%d like Infidels, 
And worlt the Author of the Oxford Bells : 

' Nor ſhov'd we ſcape the Sentence, to Depart, 

Ev'n in our firſt Original, A Cart, 

No Lealous Brother there wou'd want a Stone, 

To Maul Us Cardinals, and pelt Pope Joar : 


Religion, Learning, Wir, wou'd be ſuppreft, 
Rags of the Whore, and Trappings of the Bealt : 
Scot, Swaris, Tom of - Ajwin, muſt go down, 
As chicf Supporters of the Triple Crown ; 

' And Ariftotle s for deſtruQion ripe, 

A f S me {ay He call'd t he Soul an Organ-Pipe, 


5 : Vhich by | ſome little help of Derivation, 
Shall then be prov'd. a Pipe of Inſpiration. 


The: 
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The Prologue to ArBumazar: 
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Written by Mr. Dryden. 


. 


i Bs ſay this Comedy pleas'd long ago, 


Is not enough to make it pals You now, 
Yet, Gentlemen, your Anceſtors had wit ; | 
When few Men cenſurd, and when fewer Wrir. 
And Joh»ſo (of thoſe few the beſt) choſe this, 
As the beſt model of his Maſter-piece : 
Subtle was got by our Albumazar, 
That Alchymiſt by this Aſtrologer ; 
Here he was faſhion'd, and we- may ſuppoſe, 
He lik'd the Faſhion well, who wore the Cloaths, 
But Bez made Nobly his, what He did mou!d, 
What was anothers Lead, becomes His Gold: 
Like an unrighteous Conqueror He Reigns, 
Yet Rules that well, which He unjuſtly gains. 
- But this our Age ſach Authors does afford, (word: 
As make whole Plays, and yet ſcarce Write one 


T 4 Who 
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And what's their Plunder, their Poſſeſſion call, 
Who, like bold Padders, ſcorn by Night to Prey, 
But Rob by Sunſhine, in the face of Day. 

Nay ſcarce the common Ceremony ule, 

Of Stand Sir, and deliver up Your Muſe ; 

But knock the Poct down, and, with a Grace, 


Mount Pega/# before the Owners Face. 

Faith, it you have ſuch Country Tom's abroad, 
»Tis time for all True Men to leave that Road. 
Yet it were modelt, could it but be ſaid 

They Strip the Living, but thele Rob the Dead : 
Dare with the Mummyes of the Muſcs Play, 

And make Love to them the #g yptian way : 

3 'Or as a Rhyming Author would have faid, 
 Toyn the Dead Living to the Living Dead. 

43 eh Men in Poetry may claim ſome part, 

ſb They have the Licenſe, tho' they want the Art. 

d might,where Theſt was praisd,for Lawreats 
5, not of the Head, but of the Hand, (ſtand 
They 
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Much like the Meals of Politick Jack Pudding. 
Whoſe diſh to challenge, no Man has the courage, 
*Tisall his own whenonce has ſpit th? Porrige. 
But, Gentlemen, you're all concern'd in this, 
You are in fault for what they do amiſs. 

For They their Thefts ſtill undiſcoverd think, 
And durſt not Steal, unleſs You pleaſe to wink. 
Perhaps, You may award by Your Decree, 

They ſhon'd refund, but that can never be. 

For ſhould You Letters of Repriſal Seal, (ſteal, 
Theſe Men Write that which no Man elſe would 
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rrologue to ARVIRAGUS REeviv op: 


Spoken by Mr, Hart. 
Written by Mr. Dryden. 


[th ſickly Attorsand an oldHouſe too, (New 
We're match'd with Glorious Theatres and 


4 
I HOG DAYS A 


i. 4 


mes en 


y - And with our Alchouſe SCenes, and Cloaths we * a 
© Canneither raiſe Old Plays,nor New adorn.{worn, 
# all theſe ills could not undo us quite, 

ABrisk French Troop is grown your dear delioht. 
Who with broad bloody Bills call you each day, ARS: 
To laugh, and break your Buttons at their Play. ny 
Or ſte ſome ſerious Piece, which we preſurne 7p 
Is fan from ſome incomparable Plume ; 

And therefore, Mefſienrs, it you'l do us grace, 
Send Lacquies early to preſerve your Place, 
3 We dare not on your Priviledge intrench, | Vomit; 
, - Orask you why you like *em? They are Frexch. > Wig 
| | Therefore ſome go with Courtelie exceeding, 


b: Neither to Hear nor See, but ſhow their Breeding, 


Eg es 
” "SLIDES 


Each Lady ſtriving to out-laugh the re{t, 
To make it ſeem they underſtood the Jeſt : 


"Their Countrymen come 1n,} and nothing pay, 
| To teach Us En where to Clap the Play : 
| Fo ivilJoa4; Our Hoſpitable Land, G 
: 1 | 6a sall the charge for them to underſtand : þ 
bb Mean 


7 283 (4 ES, 
Mean time we Languiſh, and negleQed ye; 


_—% 


—_ —_—— 


Like Wives, while You keep better Company ; 


And wiſh for our own ſakes, without aSatyr, 
You'd leſs good Breeding,or had more goodNature. 


—T 
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Prologuc "35 ig tne firſt day. of 
the King's Houle Adting me 


the Fire. 
Writ by Mr, Dryden. 


OShipwracktPaſſengers eſcape toLand,(ſtand 
__ look they, when on the bare Beach they 


Dropping and cold,and their firſt fear ſcarce ore, 
ExpeCting Famine on a Deſart Shore. 

From that hard Climate we muſt wait for Bread, 
Vhence ev'n the Natives, forc'd by hunger, fled. 
Our Stage does Humane Chance preſent to view, - 


But ne're before was ſeen ſo fadly true. 


You are chang too, and Your pretence to mw” 
Is but a Nobler Name for Charity. 


Your 


Your own Proviſions furniſh outour Ir Feaſts (gueſts 
While You the Founders make your ſelves the 


Of all Mankind beſide Fate had ſome Care, 
But for poor Wit no portion did prepare, 


'Tis left a Rent Charge to the Brave and Fair. 
You cheriſh'd it, and now its Fall you mourn, 
Which blind unmanner'd Zealots make their ſcorn, 
Who think that Fire a Judgment on the Stage, 
Which ſpar'd not Temples in its furious rage. 
But as our new built City rifes higher, 

So from Old T heatres may New alpire, 

Since Fate contrives Magnificence by Fire. 

Our Great Metropolis does tar ſurpaſs 

1 " What eſe is now, and equals all that was : 

F, ; O ir Wat as far does Foreign Wit Excel, 

p: And; like a King, thoud in a Palace dwell. 

E Bux wewith Golden Hopes are vainly fed, 

3 Talk high, andEntextain You in a Shed : 

4 Your api here (for which we | RUNPLy Sue) 
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| © Prologne for the Women, when 
they Ade at the Old Thearke 


in Lncorns-Inn-Fitls, 


Written by Mr. Dryden, 


(hard, 
Here none of you Gallants ere driven {6 
As when the poor kind Soul was uhider 


And couldnot do't athome,in ſomeby-ſtreet, (guard 


To take a Lodging, and in private meet ? 

Such is our Caſe, We can't appoint our Houſe, 
The Lovers -old and wanted Rendezyouz, 

But hither to this truſty Nook remove, 

The worſe the Lodging is,the more the Loye, 
For much good Paſtime, many a dear ſweet hug 
Is ſtoln in Garrets on the humble Rugg. 

Here's good Accommodation in the Pit, 

The Grave demurely in the midſt may Sir. 

And ſo the h6 
Ply Vizard V 


Bur gundiar on the Side, 
ſque, and-o're the Benches ſtride > 


Here 
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Here are convenient upper Boxes too, 


For thoſe that make the moſt triumphant ſhow, 


All that keep Coaches muſt not Sit below, 
There Gallants, You betwixt the Acts retire, 
And at dull Plays have ſomething to admire : 
We who look up, can Your Addreſſes mark ; 
And ſee the Creatures Coupled in the Ark: 

So we expect the Lovers, Braves, and Wits, 

The and Houle with Somme il ſerve tor C:/7s. 


—_ - 


vans 7 ri at ho "HB of 
the New Houss, Mar. 26. 1674. 


VVritten by Mr. Dryden. 


; Plain Built Houſe after ſo long a ſtay, 


Will ſend you half unſatisfy'd away 3 


When, fan from your expetted Pomp, you find 
A bare convenience only 1s defign'd. 

You who each day can Theatres behold, 

Like NerosPalace,' ſhining all with Gold, 
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Our mean ungilded Stage will ſcorn, we fear, . + 
And for the homely Room, diſdain the Chear., 


Yet now cheap Druggets to a Mode are grown,  , 
And a plain Sute /lince we can make but one) 
Is better than to be by tarniſht gawdry known, 


They who are by Your Favours wealthy made, | 


With miyhty Sums may carry on the Trade : 
We, broken Banquers, half deſtroy*d by Fire, 4 ) 
With our ſmall Srock to humble Roots retire, 
Piry our Loſs, while you their Pornp admire. 


For Fame and Honour we no longer {trive, | 
We yieldin both, and only beg to Live. 

Unable to ſupport their vait Expence, 
W ho Build, and Treat with ſuch Magnificence ; | 
That like th? Ambitious Monarchs of the Ape, 


abc bes 


They give the Law to our Provincial Stage: 
Great Neighbours enviouſly promote Exceſs, 
While they impoſe their Splendor on the lz1s. 


But only Fools, and they of vaſt Eſtate, 
Thi extremity of Modes wall imitate, 


The dangling Knee-fringe, and the Bib- Cravat. 
Yet 


- A Om LEE. — 
- Yet if ſome Pride with want may be allow'd, " jgbjo 
I Wein our plainneſs may be juſtly proud : 
Our Royal Maſter wilPd ig ſhould be fo, 
What e're He's pleas'd to own, canneed no ſhow : 


That Sacred Name gives Ornament and Grace, 
And, like his ſtamp, makes baſeſt Mettals paſs. 
'Twere Folly now a ſtately Pile to raiſe, Plays. 
To build a Play-Houſe while You throw down 
Whilſt Scenes,Machines,and empty Opera's reign, 
And for the Pencil You the Pen diſdain. 

While Troops of famiſht Frenchmen hither drive, 


And laugh at thoſe upon whoſe Alms they live: 
n - Old Ezzliſþ Aurhors vaniſh, and give place 
© Tottieſe new Conqu'rors of the Norman Race ; 


» 


"More tamely, than your Farhers You ſubmit, 
* Your now grown Vaſſals ro'em in your wit : 


* *  Mark,whenthey Play, how our fine Fops advance 


The mighty Merits of theſe Menot Frazce, 
1 Ry, Keep Time, cry Bey, and humour the Cadence : | 
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well _ your relves, vlit ſare*tis - andanaat 


That French Machines have ner done Exp/and 


[ wou'd not propheſie our Houſes Fate: (good : 


Bur while vain *hows and Scenes you over-rate, 


aw Awe 


Tis to be feard 
That as a Fire the former Houſe o'rethrew, 


Maciines and Tempeſts will deſtroy the new. 
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Epilog uc by the ſame Author. 
(true, 
Hough what our Prologue {:id was fadly 
& an. er,Gentlemen,our homely Houſe 1s ve 
A Charm that ſeldom fails with, wicked, You. 
A Country Lip may have the Velver touch, 
Tho? She's no Lady, you may think her ſuch, 
A {trong imagiarion may do much, 
But you, loud $irs, who tho' your Curls look big, 
Criticks in Plume and white vallancy Wig, 
Who lolling-on our foremoſt Benches lir, 


And [till _ firſt,(the true forlorn of Wit) 
V VOM 


PY,.* "+6 ”S * #75 2 Þ Wc. * q 
< A q 4 5 
” 45 he ® 482 lc w" - 9 —_ , 
$ % & l e a+ ©; 
_—_ SS Zn ; 


—_— 


F \ Whole Grown IS, like the Sur, warm whezc you 

| Yer you like him, haveneither heat oor Soul; (roul, 
' $& may your Hats your Foretops never preſs, 
Unrouch'd your Ribbands,lacred be your drels ; 
So may you ſlowly to Old Age adyance, 
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And have th' excule of Youth for Ignorance. 
So may Fop corner full of noiſe remain, 

And grive far oft the dull attcntive train ; | 
Toudiz! 


So may your Midnight Scowrings happy prove, 


LIE: 2 207 ink 
And Morning Batr'ries torce your way to Love; 


So may not France your Warlike Hands recall, tet 
* But leave you by cach others Swords to lall : 

3 As you come here to ruffle Vizard Punk, an} 
B Vhen ſober, rail and roar when you arc drunk. 178 
Y But co the Wits we can ſome mezic plead, = 
= A nd urge what by themlelves bas cit been laid: 
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2 «< ur H 1o ile ores the Ladies wow the fri; _Rs 


WW here Bears in Furs dare ſcarcely look abx ont 
BY The 
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* The Audience from worn Plays vl Fuſtian Stuff 
Of Rhyme,more nauſeous than three Boys in Buff. 
Though in their Houſe the Poets Heads appear, 
We hope we may preſume their Wirs arg here. 
The beſt which they reſerv'd they now willPlay; » | 
For,like kind Cuckolds,tho? w? have not the way/ 
To pleaſe, we'l find you Abler Men who may. 
If chey ſhou'd fail, for laſt recrnirs we breed 
A Trqop of frisking Monſieuts' to ſucceed : 
(You know the French ſutecards at timeof riced;.) 


AU — 
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An Er1iloGust. 

V Vritten by Mr. Dryden. 

FEre you but half {6 Wile as y'are Severs; 
Qur FourhfulPoet ſhou?d not need tofear, 
To his green Years your Cenlres you would ſuit; 
Not blaſt the Bloſſom, but expe& the Fruit 
The Sex that beſt does pleaſure underſtanc 
Will always chuſe to ctr oh tother hand. 


Tp Wag oy puts 


b: They check not him har S awkard in a detighe, 
kT oat Ft 7 


$ *Bur, Clap the young Rogues Cheek, and ſet him 
| Thus heart'nd well andflelh'd upon his prey,(right: 


> The Yonth may-prove a Man another day. Fee 
| Your Ben and Fletcher in their firft young flight ER 
| Did ao./folpore, no dthaces write. iplogu 
But hopp'd about, /and Ihort excurſions made > 

FromiBough.to Bough, as if they were atraid, Wl 
And each were guilty of lome //ghted Maid, «061 
Shakefpear's Own Mule her Pericles hrit bore, % if 


The Prince of Thre was elder than the Moore - : 
'Tis miracle to ſce a firſt good Play, 


All Hawthorns do not bloom on Chriſlmas-day. Wl 
alBin 

- VVAC ftilblooks lean; fure with ſome Pox is Curſt, 
But nb Man can be” Falfteff fat at firlt.. We fy; 


n-not;; but indulge his ſtew'd eflays, 


(233) 
\ That he may get more bulk before he dyes, 


I" "CO — 


He's not yet fed enough for Sacrifice, 
Perhaps if now your Grace you will not des 
He may grow up to Write, and you to Judge. 


hte di... 


An Epilogue for the Kixcs Houss. 
VVritten by Mr. Dryden. 


WA AQ by fits and ſtarts,like drowning Men, 
But juſt peep up,and then dop down again, 

Let thoſe who call us wicked,change their ſence, 

For never Men liv'd more on Providence. 

Not Lott'ry Cavaliers are half ſo poor, 

Nor broken Citts, nor a Vacation Whore. 

Not Courts, nor Courtiers living on the Rents 

Of the three laſt ungiving Parliaments.” ' + 

So wretched, that if Pharaoh cou'd Divine, 

He might haveſpar'd his dream of 7 Lean K ine, 

And chang his Viſion for the Muſes Nine. ' | 

Y 3 Fay 


Vas but a Vapour drawn from P 
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lhe Pardylllecetis each day their venom * pit, et? 
hey thrive by Treaſon,and we ſtarve by Wit. 410 ; 
Confeſs the truth, which of you has not Jaid by - 

JI Farthipgs out to buy the Ha/ft-/d Maid ? Wh 
his dullex yet; 4nd more wou'd ſpite us, -x\1ho 

ries bis Wars with Heraglitms, on 
q are the Authors who bave run us down, _ 
Jexercivs you Criticks of the Town. woke! 


ſelves ys than the Times. RE 
, the Glory n f 
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B21 ny fribbra out of faſhion. 


| we ke% ; 


$, as if, like Fencers wile, 


| HI WM 
Play before their prize: al 
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') Faithchey may hang cheirHarps apon theWillows 
Tis juſt like Children when they Fox with pillows. 


Then put af end to Civil Wars for {hime, 


Let each KnightErrant who has wrong'd a Dame, 


Throw down his Pen, and give Her as He can, | 
The ſatisfaCtion of a Gentleman. 


. 
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Prologue tothe Princeſs of CLEVES. | 


oF -  VVYritten by Mr. Dryden. 


Adies | (I hope there's none behind to hear; 

L long to whiſper ſomething in your Ear: C 
A Secret, which does much my Mind perpleyyy, bo 
There's Treaſon in the Play againſt our Sex: / 46S 


A Man that's falſe to Love,that Vows and c ali] I 
iis | 


And kiſſes every living thing he meets !_ : 
A Rogue in Mode, I dare not {peak to0 broad, 

One that does ſomething to the very Bay. 
Out on him, Traytor, for a filthy Beaſt, 
Nay, and he's like the e pack of all the ad; ; 
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me Jew has chang the Text,T half believe, 
heir Adam cozen'd our poor Grandame Eve. 


* 


To hide their faults they rap out Oaths and tea 


Now tho'we Lye, wre too well bred ro Swear. 
þ we compound for half the Sin we owe, 
© But men aredipt for Soul and Body too, Cem, 


N And when found out excuſe themſelves, Pox cant 
With Latin 


tuff, per 4714 ridet Amantum. 


it I ſuſpett 'ris che for a Rogue. 


ſure I never heard that Schritchowl hollow 
y poor ears, but Separation follow?d. 

can ſuch perjurd Villains e're be Saved, 
oph:1s not half fo falſe to Dav1d. 


oy and ſoft_expreſſions to allure, 
A e Foremen of a Shop, demure, 


- 


"Pp at of ſight, .butthey are gadding, 


* 


next new Face Ride out a paddi 
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Y bh Yer by halt vos Shen they EVER "Oy Kiſſiog, 


= Wecan perceive the ready Mony miſling : 


Well ! we may rail, but 'tis as good &en wink, 
Something wefind, and ſomething they will finl- 
But ſince they*r, at Renouncing, t1s our parts, 


To trump theirDiamonds,as they trump ourHearts 


bs __ — 
——_ 
At 
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Epilogue to the Princeſs of Cleves, 
 VVYritten by Mr. Dryden. 
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Qaalm of Conſcience brings me back agen j 
A To make amends to you beſpatter'd Men !  : 


py s 2 . v Hs T 4 
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We Women Love like Cats, that hide their Joys, 
By growling, ſqualing, and a hideous noiſe. | 
[ raiPd at wild young Sparks,but withour lying, ? 


Never was Man worſe thought on for ugh-fiyings 
The prodigal of Love gives each her part, 
And ſquandring ſhows, at leaſt, a noble Heart. 
Pye heardof Men, whoin ſome lew*d Lampoon, ] 


Haye hir'd 'a Friend,ta make their valour known. 
That ? 


har is the Man that does ſuch naughty things "4 on 
he Spaniel Lover, like a ſneaking Fop, FI 
at our Feet. | He's ſearce worth taking up ; 
Tis true, ſuch Hero's in a Play go far, 10 AT 
Jue Chamber praQtice, is not like the Bar. Wins 
hen Men ſich vile; ſuch faint Petitions make Ze: 
e fear to give, becaufe they fear to take ; | ji | | 
m_ the Vertue of our kind, | 
| 
n uſurp it from the Female "Was q No” 
but a work of Supererrogation. - en 5 = 
ſhe wd a Princeſs in the Play. Tistrue, A 
hogave her Cfqr more than all his due. —_— 
dhe: Faults, but I ſhou'd much abhor, and. 
a Husband for my Confeſlor. ep 
t Fate follow'd the Saint-like Fool, 2 fats 
from out the Nuptial School. Ic 
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Gr ada 
" Trup Pn Wive, the means wou a try, 
"0 'But damn'd Confeſling is flat is wa 


Spoken, To the Queen in Trinity- 
College New-Court in C ambridge. 
VVricten by Mr. DUKE, 


'1 9 equal Partner of the Royal Bed, 
That ma'kit a Crown ſit ſoft on Charles's 


Head ; 
_ Inwhonrwith ramoels Virtue takes her Seat; 
, Meeknelſs with Power, and Piety with State ; 
_ + Whole Goodneſs might eyen Fa&ious Crouds re--. 
Win the Seditious and the Savage tame ; (claim 
| Tyrants themſelves to gentleft Mercy bring, 
" And only Uſeleſs is on ſuch a King ; 


4 


See, Mighty Princeſs, ſee how every Breſt, 
Þþ ith Joy and Wonder, is at once poſlſeſt : 

; | Yl + och was the Joy, which the firſt Mortals knew, 
FY When Godsdeſcended to the peoples view, 

'F Such 


ad unſeen adord, 


%. 


4 But they were Feign'd: Nor if they had been true, 
ould {hed more Blefſings on the Earth than you- 5] 
ur Courts enlargd,their former bounds diſdain, 1 
o make Reception for ſo great a Train ; 6). 
ere may your Sacred Breſt rejoyce to ſee, 
our own Ape ſtrive with Ancient Piety, | 
Soon now, ſince Bleſt by your Auſpicious E 
o full Perfection ſhall our Fabrick riſe. f.xC 
eſs powerful 'Charms than Yours of old could 


oy." 
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willing Stones into the Theban Wall, 
Ours which Now its riſe to You ſhall owe, ig 


fam'd thanthat by Your great Name ſhall Yr 
A (grow. | | 
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A PastToRaL upon the Death 
of her Grace the Dutchels of 


Southampton. 


Rn tt 


By Mr. DUKE. 


Damon. 
Ell me my Thyrſis, tell thy Damon, why 
* *»= Do's mylov'dSwain inthis fac poſture lie ? 
" What mean theſe ſtreams/ftill falling from thine 
Eyes, 
Faſt as thoſe ſighs from thy ſ{woln boſom riſe ? 
\z: Has the fierce Woit brokethro* the fenced groune? 


Have thy Lambs ſtray'd? or has Dorzndefrown'd? 
. Thyrſis.TheWolf? Ahiler him come for now he 
HavethyLambs ſtray*d:let *em for ever ſtray: (may 
Dorizdafrown'd ? No, She is ever mild ; 
Nay, I remember but juſt now She {miPd : 

Alas ! 
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L Alas! She ſmil'd; for to the lovely Maid 
* None had the fatal Tidings yet convey'd : 


Tell me then Shepherd, tell me, canſt thou find 
As long as thou art true, and She is kind, 


A Grief fo great, as may prevail above 
Even Damor's Friend{hip, or Doriada's Love ? 


Thyr{.But; Damon 
(there may be: 


Damozx. Sure there 15 none. 


What if the charming Florians die ? 
| DamwnFarbethe Omen! Thyr7/7 But ſuppoſe it 
| (true, 
b Damon. Then ſhould T grieve my 7hyfis, more 
| {thanyou; 
She is—Thyrf.Alas!She was,but is no more ; 
Now, Damon, now, letthy {woln eyes run ore : 
fere to this Turf by thy ſad 7 hyrfis grow, 
rieftoo ſhallow flow; 


* 
5 
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nd 


Daron Then that to this wiſht height theFloud\ 
(might {well, | 

Friend, 7 will tell thee.7þ.Friend, I thee will tell, | 
How young, how good, how beautiful She fell. ; 
Oh ! She was all for which tond Mothers pray, 
Bleſling their Babes when kfir{t they ſee the Day, 
Beauty and She were one ; for in her Face 
date Sweetneſs temper'd with Majeſtick Grace ; 
ouch pow?rfulCharms as might the proudeſt aw, 
Yet ſuch attraQiive goodneſs asmight draw 
The Humbleſt, and to both ove equal Law: 
How was She wondred atby every Swain ! 
The Pride, the Light, the Goddelsof the Plain : 
On all She {hiq'd, and {preading glories calt 
Diffuſive of her ſelf, where ?re She paſt, A 
There breath*danAir ſweet asthe\ inds chos blow = 


From the bleſtShoars where fragrantSpices grow: | 


e , 
m 


- 


| longing Sight : 
ut to a Being ſo ſublime, ſo pure, 


$ Spar'd my devotion, of my Love ſecure. 
We Damon.Her Beauty fuch: butNature did delipn 


» 


as an anſwerable Shrine 


To the Divinity that's lodg'd within. | 


* 


Her Sol ſhin'd through, and made her form ſo 
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As Clouds are guilt by the Sun's piercing Light. - 


In her ſmooth Forchead wemight read expreſt 


# s 


The even Calmnels of her'igentle Breatt : 
- And in her ſparkling Eyes as clear was writ 


" 


he aQivevigour of her youthful Wit. 
ch Beauty of the Body or the Face -- - 
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ut the ſhadow of ſome inward 


tly, chearful, free; and unconfin'd, 
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/cotrld:make ir, was her Mind 
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ent,thoughnot tedious nor 


s. h 


eing dull, would grave appear ; 
Who 
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s ; Who Out it'of guilt do Chearfu! neſs J>lpiſe; 


And being ſi:llen, hope men think ?em wile. 


How would the liſtnins Shepherds round her 
(throng, 
To catch the words fell from her charmin 
(Tongue ! 
- She all with her.own Spirit and Soul inſpird, 
Her they all-lov'd, and her they all admir'd. 
Even mighty P:n,whoſe powerful Hand ſuſtains, 


The Sovereign Crook that mildly awes the 


( Plains, 


Of all his Cares made her the tenderſt part; 
And great Loviſi lodg'd her in her Heart, © 
Thyrſis. Who would not now a folemn Mourn- 


(ing keep, 


When Paz himſelf and fair Loviſa weep ? 
When thoſe bleſt Eyes by the kind gods delign'd 
To cheriſh Nature, and delight Mankind, 
All drown'd in Tears, melt jnto-gentler Showers 


"Than April drops upon the Springing Flowers; | 


Such 
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Such Tears as Venus for Adonis ſhed, 
When at her feet the Lovely Youth lay dead ; 


About her, all her little weeping Loves 

Ungirt her Ceffos, and unyoakt her Doves. 
Damon. Come P10usS Nymphs, with fair Lo viſe 

And vilit gentle F/orianag's Tomb ; ( come, 

And as you walk the Melancholy Round, 

Where no unhallow'd feet prophane the ground, 

With your chaft hands freſh flow'rs and odours 

About her laſt obſcure and ſilent Bed ; ({hed 

Stillpraying as you gently move your feet, 

Saft be her Pillow, and her Slumbers ſweet. 


Thyrſis.See where they come,a mournful lovely 
( Train, 


-  ASever wept on fair Arcadia's Plain : 
” Tovi/a mournful far above the reſt, 


| Inalithe Charms of beauteous Sorrow dreſt : 
I Juſt are her Tears, when She reflects how ſoon 
wmty, ſecond only to her own, 

t, lookt gay, was wither'd,and is gone ! 
Damon. 
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Damon, O She is gone! gone like a new-born 
( flower, 

That deck'd Cine Virgin. Queens delicious Bowers 
Torn from the Stalk by ſome untimely blaſt, 
And *mongſt the vileſt weeds and rubbiſh caſt : 
But flow'rs return, and cominz Springs diſcloſe, 
The Lilly whiter, ard more freſh the Roſe 3 
But nd kind Seaſon back her Charms can bring; 
And Floriana has no ſecond Spring. 
 Thyrſis. OShe is ſer! ſet like the falling Suh; 
Darkneſs is round us, and glad Day is gone ! 
Alas ! the Sun thdt's ſer, again will riſe, 
And gild with richer Beams the Morning: Skies : 
But Beauty, though as bright as they it ſhines, 
When its ſhort oloryt to the Weſt declines, 
O there's no hope of the returning Light ; | 
But all is long Oblivion, 3nd eternal Night: SEN 


"Tears of AmyNnTa, for the 


Death of D a mon. 


By Ms. Drydes. | 
SONG. Fr 
Na bank, beſide a Willow, 
' Heav'n her Coy'ring , Earth her Pillow, 
Sad Amynta ſight'd alone : - 
From the chearleſs Dawn of Morning 
Till the Dew?s of Night returning | 
| Singing thus ſhe made her mone : _— 
bk Hope is baniſh'd wt 
_,...: Joys are vaniſh'd ; A 
, My. beloy'd is gone : £g 
e, 1 dare thee to diſcover 7 


a Youth , and ſuch a Lover, 
| { true, ſo kind was he ! 
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Damon was the Pride of Nature, 
Charming in his every Feature, 
Damon liv'd alone for me : 
Melting Kitlcs 
Murmuring Bliſles, 
Who ſo livd and Jovd as we ! 


3» 


Never {hall we curſe the Morning, 
Never bleſs the Night returning, ' 
Sweet Embraces to reſtore : 
Never ſhall we both ly dying 
Nature failing, Love ſupplying 
All the Joyes he drain'd before ; 
Death, come end me 
To befriend me ; 
Love and Damon are no more, 
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By Mr. Chetwood, ww" 
Sed neque Medorum Sylug 5 NC, TINY 


Ut neither Mediar Groves,whoſe happy oy] ER 
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With choiceſt Fruits prevents the labourers 

Nor Ganges ſtreams bleſſing his fertile land (toyt, 

Nor Hermmns {elf roling on golden ſand, 

_ Can with fair Italy the prize conteſt, 

? -Lels gay the glorious Kingdoms of the Eaſt, (b/e/ 

4 | Nor Araby,withall her gums and ſpice, is half ſo 

; E N Hydra's ſhe, or monſtrous Bulls do's bear, 

| Who, with their flaming Noftrils blaſt the Air ; 

E. 1 N 1 Dragons teeth fown in the wondring field 

- Þo ſhort-liv'd Harveſts of arm'd brethren yield : 

| S 3U f vital fruits ſhe brings, Wine, Oyl,”and Corn, | 
A 1 | | faireſt Cattel go her Meads a gorn, 


Her warlike Horſe 1s of the nobleſt Race, 
Who proudly prances ore his native Place. 
And where thy Magic ſtreams, Clitummws, flow, 


The flocks are white as the freſh falling ſnow. 
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Heaven do's ſo much thoſe ſacred Victims prize 

Twill givea Conqueſt for a Sacrifice. 

As in the North tis Winter makes the year, * 

The Spring and Autumn are the ſeaſons here, | 

Cattel breed twice, & twice the ret/c{s furrows | 

ae 

But Heav*n has baniſh'd hence rough beaſts of 

No hungry Lions on the Mountains ſtray, (prey, 

Nor monſtrous ſnakes make infecure the fear- 
(ful travellers way, 

Nature did this ; but Induſtry and Art 

To the rich maſs did nobler forms impart, 

Her Marble Rocks into fair Ciries riſe, - /$kics, 


Which with their pointed Turrets pierce the 


Here, pleaſant feats by which clear ſtreams do paſs 
Gaze on their ſhadows in the 1;quid Glals : 
___ Therq 


There, bir with ſtory; ancient Walls do how. 
Their revcrend heads ; beneath fam'd rivers flow. 


The Sea; which would /xrroxr# the happy place, 
Do's-it on both {ifles with his arrhs embrace : 
And ſtately Galleys which the Aa ride, 

Bring the world's Tiibute with each gentle Tide. 
The {pacious Lakes with- level proſpect pleaſe, 
Or {well, an imitation of the Seas, 

What {hou'd I tell how Art cou'd underteke 

To make a Haven in the Lacrine Lake? | 

The Rocky: Mole which bridles in the Main, 
Whilſt angry Surges ſpend their rage 1n vain, 
As Cefar's: Arms all Nations can ſubdue, 

So Cefar's: Works can conquer Nature too. 


* Her very Entrails yeins of Silver hold, 
2 And Mountains are. all' under arch'd with Gold ; 
E: put her chief Treaſures without which the reſt arg 


4 "oy Are Men for labour, Generals made to reign. (vain, 
"Fj She bred the Marſuz who ne're knew to yield, 
And topgh Liouriay, fit for either Field : 

5 Trium- 
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Triumphant Cottagers, whoſe frugal hand 


Held both the Spade and Truncheon of command : 

Dec: devoted for rhe publick good, 

Compounding for whole Armies with their blood : 

Camillics laviour of the linking State, 

Who reſcud Rowe evin from the midſt of Fate. 

Marii who Roman Eagles bore fo far, 

And Scipis's, the two Thunder-bolts of War. 

You laſt, Great Cefar, whole green years did more 

Than Generalsold in Triumphs could before. 
You towards th? Eaft your glorious courſe do 
[na:a forgers now to adore the Sun. ( run, 

fail! happy ſoil, Learning and Empires Seat, 

Mother of Hero's, Saturn's ſoft Retreat. 

To you I Grecian Arts in Triumph bring, 

And your juſt Praiſe in laſting numbers fing. 


The Ninth Ops of the Fourth LP 
Book of A ACE Pi. 


By Mr. Stepney. 


Erſes Immortal (as my Bays) I Sing, th 


When ſuited to my trembhng ſtring, : 

When by ſtrange Art both Voice and Lyre agree 

To make one pleaſant Harmony. 

All Poets are by their blind Captain led, 

(For none e're had the facrilegious pride 
Totear the well-placdLawrel from his aged head;) 

Yet Pindars rolling Dithyrambique Tide, 

'Hath till this Praiſe, that none preſume to fly 
Like Him, but flagg too low, or ſoar too high. 

| Still does Stefichors his Tongue 

tweeter than the Bird which on it hung. 


Anacreon 
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Anasreon ne*re too Old can grow, 
Love from every Verſe does flow : 


. Still Sappho's ſtrings do ſeem to move, 


In{trutting all her Sex to Love. 


Golden Rings of flowing Hair, 
More than Hellex: did inſnare ; | 
Others-a Princes Grandeur did admire, 
And wondring, melted to defire. 
Not only skilful Teucer knew 
To dire Arrows from the bended Ewgh. 
Troy more than once did fall, 
Tho? hireling Gods rebuilt its nodding Wall. 
Was Stenelus the only valiant He, 
A Subje@ fit for laſting Poetry ? 
Was Hettor that prodigious Man alone, 


Who, ta ſave others Lives, expos'd his own ? 
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Was only He 1o brave to dare his Fate, 


And be the Pillar of a tort*ring State ? 

No, Others buried in Oblivion lye, 
As (ilent as their Grave, 

Becauſe no charitable Poet gave 

Their well-deſerved Immortality. 


Virtue with Sloth,and Cowards with the Brave, 
Are leveld in th' Impartial Grave, 
If they no Poet have. 
But I will lay my Mulick by, 
And bid the niournful ſtrings in filence lye ; 
Unleſs my Songs begin and end with You, 


© To whom my Strings,to whom my Songs are due. 


. No Pride does with your riſiog Honours grow, 
You meckly look on {uppliant Crowds below. 
+ + Should Fortune change your happy ſtate, 


You could Admire, yet Envy not, the Great. 
To! F Your 
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Your equal Hand ho'ids an unbyaſs'd Scale, 
Where no rich Vices, guilded Baits prevail. 
You with a gen'rous Honelly deſpiſe, 

What all the meaner World ſo dearly prize. 
Nor does Your Virtue diſappear, 

With the ſmall Circle of one ſhort-liv'd Year, 

Others, like Comets, viſit and away ; 


Your Luſtre {great as theirs) finds no decay, 


But with the conſtant Sun makes an eternal day, 


4. 


We barbarouſly call thoſe Bleſt, 
Who are of largeſt Tenements poſle(t, 
Whilſt ſwelling Cotters break their Owners reſt. 


More truly Happy thoſe! who can 


- Govern the little Empire, Man : 
..- Bridle their Paſſions, and dirett their Will 
1hrough all the glict"ring paths of charming III. 


Who ſpend their Treaſure freely, as 'twas giv'n 
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Who in a fixt unalterable ſtate, py 
Smile at the doubtful Tide of Fate, 

And ſcorn alike her Friendſhip and her Hate. 

Who Poylſon leſs than Falſhood fear; 

Loth to putchaſe Lite ſo dear : 


But kindly for their Friend embrace cold Death, 


And ſeal their Countries Love with their departing 
(breath. 
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Hor. Opt 15. Lib. 2. Imitated. 


Jam pauca aratro jugera, 
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In {ui ſeculi luxnriam. 


By Mr. Chetwood. 


Hen this unwelldy FaCtious Town, 
+ Is ſuch prodigious bulk is grown, 
It on whole Counties ſtands, and now 
Land will be wanting for the Plow. 
Thoſe remnants too the Boors forſake, 


Frith muſt the Nation undertake. 


As 
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* As ina Plaoue the Fields ſhall deſart lye, 
Whilſt all men to the mighty Peſthouſe fly. 


If any Tree is to be ſeen, 
'Tis Myrtle, Bays, and ever green. 


Lime-trees, and Plane, for p/eaſure made , 


Which for their Fruit bear only Shae. 
Such as do Female Men content, 
With «ſele/s ſhew and 4&arrez ſcent. 

The Britiſh Oak will ſhortly be as rare, 

As Orange-Trees here once, or Cedar were. 


2: 


Not by theſe Arts, my Maſters, ſure 


_ Your Fathers did thoſe Lands procure. 
They preferr'd Uſe to empty ſhew, 
gh No ſoltning French retinements knew. 
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Themſelves, their Houſe, their Table,plain, 
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Noble, and richly clad their Train. 
Temp"rance did Health without Phyſicians keep, 
And Labour crown'd hard beds with caſie ſleep. 


To th? Publick rich, in private poor, 
Th' Exchequer held their greateſt ſtore. 
They did adorn their Native Place 


With StruCtures, which their Heirs deface. 
They in large Palaces did dwell, 

Which we to Undert ters fell. 

Stately Cathedrals they did Found, 


Whoſe Ruines now deform the ground. 
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E Churches and Colledges endow'd with Lands, 
Whole poor Remains fear Sacrilegious Hands, 


The 
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The ſixteenth O D E 
OF the ſecond Book 
Ot 


HOKAT HE 
By Mr. Otway. 


Ce eee o—_— In eee Crt AED ACE — CU Ee tne nn ae ———— ———— 


— 


— _ —_————— 


TN Storms when Clouds the Moon do hide, 


And no kind Stars the Pilot guide, 
Shew me at Sea the boldeſt there, 


Who docs not wiſh for quiet here. 


For quiet {Friend ) the Souldicr fhghts, 
Bears weary Marches, {leepleſs nights, 
For this iceds hard, and lodges cold, 


Which can't be bought with hills of Gold. 
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die weatth and power t00 weak we find 
To quell the tumults ofthe mind ; 


Or from the Monarchs roofs of ſrate 


Drive thence the cares that round him wait. 


Happy the man with little bleſt 
Of what his Father left poſicſt > 
No bale deſires corrupt his head, 
No fears diſturb him in his bed. 


 foon muſt end, 


_ From ſhore to ſhore why ſhould we run 


Vhen none his tireſome {elf can ſhun ? 
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If theathy ſoul rejoyce to day, 
Drive far to MOrrows Cares away. 


[a laughter kt them all be drownd, 


No perfect good isto be tound, 


One Mortal feels Fates ſudden blow. 


Another's lingring death comes flow 3 
And what of life they take from thee, 


' The Gods may giveto puniſh me. 


4 


Thy portions a wealthy ſtock, 


A Ecrrile glebe, a fruitful flock, 


Horſes and Chariots for thy cale, 
Rich Robes to deck | and make thee pleaſe. 


For mea little Cell I chuſc, F 
Fit for a; mind, fir for « my muſe, S 
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\Hen you, Meceras, with your train, 
'T. Embarking on the Royal Fleet, 
Expoſe your ſelf to the rough Main, 

| And Ceſars threatning danger mcet. 


Whilſt in 1gnoble caſe I am left behind, 


And ſhall I call youcruel, or too kind ? 


2, 

Paſtimes and Wine , which verſe inſpire, 

| Are taſteleſs all now you are gone, 
Unture4 is both my mind, and Lyre, 
And in full Courts 1 ſcem alone. 
The reliſh you to my enjoyments give, 
pad iſe, depriv'd of 1 you, cou'd hardly live. 


Then 
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Then ſhould I a young Seaman grow, 
And take a Cutlace in my hand F 
Yes, with you, to the Pole Vd go, 
Or tread ſcorch'd Afric's treacherous ſand. 
And I perhaps could fight, or ſuch as I, 
At leaſt, inſtcad of better men cou'd die. 
4. 
You' ſav, what are my painsto you ? 
I'm not for War, and a&tion made : 
PÞid me my humble care purſue, 
Seek Winter Sun, and Summer (hade, 
Whilſt both your great example, and Commands 
Xcquire more aCtive, and experienc'd hands. 
5. 
If you ſay this, you never knew 
Friendſhip, the nobleſt part of love; 
What for her Fawn can the old Onedo 
Or tor her young the timerous Doye? | 
They'r 
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They'r more at eaſe, tho hel ple, being fear, 


And abſence, even in fafety, cauſes fear, 
6. 


This Voyage, and a hundred more, 


To gain your favour l woud take, 
But don't whats fayd on vertues ſcore, 
For. ſervile flattery miſtake. 
No City Palace, or large Country Seat 
I ſeek, nor aim ſolow as to be Great. 
7. 
I never lik*d thoſe reſtleſs minds, 


Which by mean arts, with mighty pain, 


*Climb to the Region of the Wind , 


Then of Court Hurricanes complain. 


Kind heav'n aſſures me I ſhall ne're be poor, 


And Os-----z: be damn'd to encreaſe his ſtore. 
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EPILDGUE intended to have been ſpoken 


by the Lady Henr. Mar. Wentworth 
when Calilto was ated at Court. 


S Jupiter I made my Court in vain, _ 
"A Te now aſſume my native ſhape again. 


I'm weary to bs ſounkindly us d, 

And would not bea God tobe retus'd. 

State grows uneaſie when it hinders love, 

A glorious burden, which the Wiſe remove. 
Now as a Nymph I need not ſue nor try 

The force of any lightning but the eye. 
Beauty and youth more then a God Command 3. 
No Joe could ere the force of theſe withſtand. 
Tis here that Sove reign Pow'r admits diſpute, 
Beauty ſomctimes 1s juſtly abſolute. 

Our ſullen Catpes, whatſoe're they lay, 

Even while they frown and diftate Laws, obey. 
You, mighty Sir, our Bonds more caliemake 
And gracefully what all muſt ſuffer take. 
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> Noor thoſe "6H the Gunn affect t to wear 3 
- Fortis not to be wile to be ſevere: _ 


True wiſdom may ſome gallantry admit, "| 

And ſoften buſine(s with the charms of wit. 

Theſe peaceful Triumphs with your cares you — _ 
(bought, 

And from the midſt of fighting Nations brought. [1 


You only hear it thunder from afar, 


And fitiri peace the Arbiter of War. | F 
Peace, the Ioath'd Manna, which hot brains deſpiſe, 


-. You knew its worth, and made it carly prize : 

: | Andi in its happy leiflire ſit and ſee 
 Theprotiiiſcs of more felicity. 

| Two glorious Nyniphs of your one Godlike line, 
OW! fe RO Rays lk like Noontide ſtrike and 
3 (lhine. 
| Whom youto ſuppliant Monarchs ſhall diſ poſe, 


Tob id | Four Fi ends and to diſarm. your Focs. 
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By JOHN CARILL Eſq; 


_ m—_— ww —_ ——_ 


He Reader may be pleaſed to obſerve, that 

Virgil, under the Name of Tityrus; per- 

ſonates himfelf, newly ſavediby the Favonr 

of Auguſtas Czlar, from the general Ca- 

{amity of his Mantuan Neighbours ; whoſe Lands 
were taken from them, and divided among ſt the Ve- 
teran Souldiers, for having been dipt Gs may" be 


I "I "_ — 


preſumed) in'the [ame Guilt with their Borderers of 


Cremona ; who in the Civil Wars, joyned with 
Caſſius ad Brutus. Theſe Mantuins are fikewi/e 
perſonated by 


City of Rome, by Galatea, zhat of Mantua are 


repreſented. The arift of this Eclogae,. is to cele-. . 


brate the Mynificence of Auguſtus towards Virgil, 
whom he makes his tutelar God; and the better _to 
fet this off; hs brings in von , viz. his Man- 


Melibeus ; 4s alſo by Amarillis, the 


0 

" . 
_ _ 
a 


*4 


RR "_ —_ y"_ 


tazs Neighbours, . pathetic 


#4 4 relatins their own 
deplorable Condition, and at the ſame time magnify- 
ing the fdiity of Tityrus. This his Cas 

\ fron from the common Calamity of his Country-men, *© 
"Virgil ſhadows over with the Alkgory of a Slave, re- n 
covering his Liberty : And becauſe Slaves did not ; 
' » £OM12307 w to be inf. anchiſt, till Age had made © 

; F/FE708 wſelefs for Labour, #0 follow the Io £ he Fo 
mukes hinelf an old 1man,as by the Candidior barba, 
| avd the Fortunate Senex, ſufficiently appears; © 

though tn rexlity, Virgil at that time was young, 
and then firſt made knows to Auguſtus, by the re- 
Commendation of his V/ er ſes, and of his Frienas, 


Mazcenas. 


a4" 


MELIBETUS. 


Shades, which aged Oakes diffuſe, © 
"(Tityrus ) enjoy your rural Muſe. 
ORIny ok and(once)our pleaſant Fields, % 
WAN O rude Intruders yields ; NE 


your happy Love proclaim, i5 
Amarillis name. 


$ 
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TITTRUS. 
A God (to'me he always ſhall be fo) 
O Melibers ) did this Grace beitow. 
The choiceſt Lamb, which in my Flock does teed, 
Shall each new Moon upon his Altar bleed : 


He every Bleſſing on his Creatures brings 3 


By him the Herd does graze, by him the Herds-. 


man fings, 


MELIBEVUS. 
[ envy not, but I admire your Fate, (State. 


Which thus exempts you from our wretched 
Look on my Goats that browze, my Kids that 
(play, 
Driven hence my NM theſeT muſt drive away, 
And this poor Mother of a new-falPn Pair, © 
(The Herds chief Hope (alas) but my Deſpair!) 
Has left 'em in yond brakes, beſide the way, 


Expos d to every Beaſt and Bird of prey. 


Had not ſome angry Planet ſtruck me blind, 
This dire Calamity T had divin'd, i 


+ 
{ Wan: +. 45 F- a 


cooubines? Bees * 


d 


Rending our talleſt Oakes with diſmal noiſe : 
Ravens ſpoke too, though in a lower tone, 
And long from hollow tree were heard to grone. 
ſay : What God has Tityras reliev'd ? 
| TIZTRUS. 

calPd Rope, I fooliſhly believd, 
ike our Mant#a, where on Market-days, 
We drive our well-ted Lambs, (the Shepherds 
| | praiſe ;) 
Whelps (I knew) ſo Kids, their Dams exprels, 
dfo the Great [ meaſir'd by the leſs. 


'Twas oft foretold me.by Heavens loudeſt voice, 


* - 


' 


. at.other Lowns when u to her compare, 
WS + ths to the tall Cypreſs are. 
ELIBEVS. 


ou hence to Rowe ? 
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> Northen, till Gzate« I forfook, 
For Amarillis, daign'd on me to look. 
No hope for Liberty, I maſt confels, 

No hope, nor care of Wealth, did me poſſeſs, 
Whilſt I with Galatea did remain : 


For though my Flock, her Altars did maintain, 

Though often I had made my Cheeſe.prefs groan, | 

Largely to furniſh our ungrateful Town, | 

Yet ſtill with empty hands I trotted home. | 

" MELIBEVUS. 7 0 

| 1 wonder'd (Galatea ! ) whence ſhould come, | 
| Thy fad Complaints to Heaven, and why ſo long 


 Ungathered on their Trees thy Apples hung ? 
Abſent was Tx#5rm | Thee every Dale, 
Mountain and Spring, thee every Tree did call ! 
TITTRUS. 
What ſhould 1do ? I could not here be free, 
And only in that place could hope to ſee 
A God propitious to my Liberty, 


There 


ww 


o 


Whoſe monthly Feaſt, while ſolemnly I hold, 

| My loaded Altars never ſhall be cold. 

* He heard my Prayers,go home (he cry'd) and feed 
{ 7Inpeace your Herd, let. forth your Bulls for breed. 
| 1:59: MELLBEVS; 


»* 


3 old Man ! 'thy Farm untoucht remains, 
And largeenough; thought may ask thy pains, 
Toclear:the Stones, and Ruſhes cure by Drains. 

Thy teeming Ews will no ſtrange Paſtures try, 


No murrain fear from tainted Company. 

Thrice happy Swain! guarded from $r/a» beams, 
. facred Springs, -and long: acquainted Streams. 

k on that bordering Fence, whoſe Oſter Trees 

t with flowers, whoſe flowers arc 


(fraught with Bees : 
w,withtheir drowfie:tone, the whiſtling Air 
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At farther diſtance, but with ſtronger Lungs, 

The Woodman joyns with theſe his ruſtick 

7-7 (Songs : 

6 Stock-doves, and murmuring Turtles tune their 

Thoſe ina hoarſer,theſe a ſofter Note. (Throat 
TITTRUS. 

Therefore theLand andSea thall Dwellers change, 


Fiſh on dry ground, Stags ſhall on water range : 
The Parthians Thall commnte their bounds with 


(Francs, 
Thoſe ſhall on $oaz,theſe drink on Tygrs Banks, 
F're I his God-like Image from my heart, 
Sufter with black ingratitude to part. 
MELIBEUS. 

But we muſt rome to Parts remote, unknown, 
Under the Torrid, and the Frigid Zone : 


l Theſe frozen Scythia, and parcht Africk thofe, 
.Cretay Oaxis others muſt incloſe : 


Some 'mongſt the utmoſt Britains are confin'd, 
 Doom'dtoan Ifle, fromall the world disjoyn'd. 


Ah! 


| OS te. 


lee, 
But in ſtrange Lands an endleſs Exile be ? 
Is my eternal Baniſhment decreed, (Reed ? 


From my poor Cottage, rear'd with Turf and 

| _Muſt impious Souldters all thefe grounds poſlefs, 
My fields of ſtanding Corn, my fertile Leyes ? 

 DidI1 for theſe Barbarians plow and ſowe ? 


| Whardireeffets from Civil Diſcord flow | 


Graft Pears(O Mehibexs !) plant the Vine! 
The Fruit ſhall others be, the Labour thine. 
 Farewel my Goats!a y Herd, when mine ! 
" No more ſhall I, in the refreſhing Shade 

Of verdant Grotto's, by kind Nature made, 
hold your climbing on the Mountain top, 


Thyme; and fragrant Shrubs to crop. 


World ! Verſes and Pipe, 


| FLA 25 (adticu ! 
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| """PPEPRYS 
Atleaſt this Night with me forget your care ; 
Cheſnuts,and well-preſtCheeſe ſhall beyour Fare ; 
Fornow the Mountain a long Shade extends, 


And curling ſmoak from Village tops aſcends. , 


7-H £ 


'' Second r.clogue. 
| Engliſhed by Mr. TATE. 


Hopeleſs Flame did Corydon deſtroy, 
7 The lov'd Alexis was his Maſters Joy. 


No reſpite from his Grief the Shepherd knew, 
But daily walk*d where ſhady Beeches grew: 
Where ſtretcht on Earth, alone he thus com- 
ye (plains, 
And in theſe accents tells the Groves his pains. 


Cruel 


2 
— CO  —— 
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-Crael Mexa | ! haſt thou. no remorſe ? "1a 
Muſt I expire, and have my Songs no force ? 1} 


6 


Tis now high Noon, when Herds to Coverts run, 
The very Lizzards hide, that love the Sun. Fi 
The Reapers home to dinner now repair, Fare, -*| 


While buſie Theſty/is provides both Sawce and :: 


LE. 


Yet in the raging Heart I ſearch for thee, i 

' Heat only known to Locuſts and to me. ji 
i Oh was it not much better to ſuſtain, | 
| The angry days of Amarilla Reign? x! 
Or ſtill be fubje& to Menalchas ſway, in 


Tho' he more black t 


© 


Night, and thou more 
(fair than Day. ». 
oy, preſume. not on thy Form, 


lovely B 


e faire{t/Flow'rs are ſubject to a Storm : ; 


AU ou. both diſdainſt my AY and my Flame, _. 


aries | 


flow, 


ANIEF 


A  rhouſand Ewes within my Pathures bed, 
And all the Year upon New-Milk I feed. 


Beſides, the fam'd Amphious Songs I ſing, 


That into Thehan Walls the Stones did bring. 
Nor am I ſo deformd ; for tother day, 


When all the dreadtul Storm was blown away, 


As on the Clifts, above the Sea I ſtood, 

[ view d my Image 1n the Sea-green Flood ; 
And if I look as handſome all the year, 
To vie with Daphzis ſelf, I wou'd not fear. 


Ah woudſt thou once in Cottages delight, 
And love like me, to wound the Stag in flight ! 
Where wholſome Mallows grow our Kids to 
_ (anve, 
And in our Songs with Paz himlclf to {trive } - 
From Pax the Reeds firſt ule the Shepherd knew, 
'Tis Paz preſerves the Sheep and Shepherd'too. 
Dildain not then the tuneful Recd to ply, - 
Nor ſcorn the Paſtime of a Deuy. be 


What ak out not PIER nnderge, 


For half the Noble Skill I offer you ? 


A Pipe with Quills of various ſize I have, 
The Legacy Dametas dying gave ; 

And faid, poſſeſs thou this, by right 'tis thine; 
Amyntas then ſtood by, and did repine : 
Beſides. two' Kids that I from danger bore, 
With ftreak of lovely white enamel'd o're ; 
Who drein the bagging: Uddet twite a day, 
And both at home for thy acceptance ſtay. 
Oft Theſtyts for them haspin'd, and ſhe 

Shall have them, fince- thou ſcorn'ſt my Gitts 


(and me. 
' Come to my Arms, thou lovely Boy, and take 
The richeſt Prefents-rhat rhe Spring can make. 


a+ 
'T ; ! 
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My af with downy Peaches wilt: appear, 

And Cheſtnuts, Amarillts dainty Chear : 

Ple crop my Laurel, and my Myrtle Tree, 

Together bound, becauſe their ſweets agree. 

Unbred thou att, and homely Corydor, 

Nor will 4/exis with thy Gifts be won : 

Nor canſt thou hope, it grits his mind cou'd [way, 

That rich Þ/zs wou'd tothee give way. 

Ah me! while I fond wretch indulge my Dreams, 

Winds blaft my Flow wy and Boars bemire my 

(Streams. 

Whom fly thou? Gods themſelves have had 
In Woods, and Parz, equal toa God. (aboad, 

-* Let Pallas inthe Towns ſhe built, reſide, 

ny To me a Grove's worth all the World beſide : 

'* Lyonschaſe Wolves,thoſe Wolves a Kid in prime, 

That very Kid ſeeks Heaths of flowring time, 

While Corydoz purſues with equal flame ; 

Alexis, theo ; each has his ſeveral Game. 
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See "or the Ox unyoakt brings home the Plow; 
The Shades increaſing as the Sun goes low. 
Bleſt Fields reliev'd by Nights approach ſo ſoon, 
Love has no Night ! *tis always raging Noon | 
Ah Corydox ! what frenzy fills thy breſt ? 

Thy Vineyard lies half prun'd and half undreſt: 
Luxurious ſprouts ſhut out their ripening Ray, 
The Branches ſhorn, not yet remov'd away, 
Recal thy. ſenſes, and'to work with ſpeed, 

Of many Utenſils thou ſtand'ſt in need. 

' Falltothy Labour, quit the peeviſh Boy ; 

{-- Time, or fome new deſire ſhall this deftroy.” ' {' 
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Second Eclogue. 
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The Shepherd Corydon woes Alexis, but finding 
he could not prevail, he reſolves to follow his af. 


fairs, and forget his Paſſion. 

Oung Corydon (hard Fate) an humble 
2 lov'd,thejoy of all Phiri 
He lovd, but could not hope for Love again ; 
Yet every day through Groves he walke alone, 
And vainly told the Hills and Woods his Moan ; 
Cruel Alexis | can't my Verſes move ! 

Haſt thou not pitty ? mult I dye for Love ? 
Juſt now the Flocks purſue the ſhades and cool, 
And every Lizzard creeps into his hole : 


ALEMNXTIS. 


Brown 
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Brown Theſylis the weary Reapers lheks, 1 
And brings their Meat,their Onions & their Lecks : 
And whilſt I crace thy [teps in every Tree 
And every Buſh, poor- Inſects ligh.with Me : 
And had it not been better to have born 
The peevith Amaryll”s Frowns and Scorn, 
Or elſe Menalc4s, than this deep deſpair ? 
Though He was black, and Thou art lovely fair ! 
Ah charming Beauty.! *tis a fading Grace, 
Truſt not too much,{weet Youth, to that fair face: 
Things are not always us'd that pleaſe the ſight, | 
 _  WegatherBlack berries when we ſcorn the white, 

g..” Thou doft deſpiſe me, Thou dolt fcorn my flame, 
Yer doſt not knoyw,me, nor how rich I am : E 
A thouſand: tender Lambs, a thouſand Kine, " 
” A thouſand Goats] feed, and.all are mine : F 
| ; "My Dairy's full, and wy large Herd'afiords, 
= Summer od Winter, Cream,and Milk, and Curds. 
peadwell, as when through Theban Plains, —= | 
us Flocks, or charm'd the Swains ; 
Nor 
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Nor is my Face r mean, I lately ſtood, 
And view'd my Figure in the quiet Flood. 
And think my ſelf, though it were judg'd by you? 
As fair as Daphni's, if that glaſs be true. 
Oh that with me,the humble Plains would pleaſe 
The quiet Fields, and lowly Cottages ' 
Oh that with me you'd live, and hant the Hare, 
Or drive the Kids, or ſpread the fowling ſnare ! 
Then you & I would ſing like Paz 1n ſhadyGroves ; 
Paz taught us Pipes,and Paz our Art approves : » 
Paz both the Sheep, and harmleſs$Shepnerd loves' 
Nor muſt you think the Pipe too mean for you, 
'ſolearn to pipe, what won't Amyntzs do ? 
[ have a Pipe, well ſeaſon'd, brown, and try'd; 
Which good Dametas left me when he dy'd: 
He ſaid, here, take it for a Legacy, 
Thou art my Second, it belongs to thee, 
He ſaid, and dull A4myztas envyd me : | 
Beſides, 1found two wanton Kids at Play | 
In yonder Vale, and thoſe I brought away, 

B z 
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Young ſportive creatures, and of ſpotted huc, 

Which ſuckle twice a day, I keep for you : 

Theſe Theftz/;s hath begg'd,, and begg'd in vain, : 
But now they're hers, ſince you my gifts diſdain : = 
Come, lovely Boy, the Nymphs their Baskets fill, 
With Poppy, Violet, and Daffadil, 

The Roſe, and thouſand other fragrant flowers, 

To pleaſe thy Senſes in thy ſofteſt hours ; 

Theſe Nats gathers to delight my Boy, 

.Come dear Alexis, be no longer coy. 


Fle ſeek for Cheſouts too in every Grove, 


Such as my Amaryllis usd to love. 
The glofſie Plums, and juicy Pears Ile bring, 


io Delightful All, and many a pretty thing : 

* - The Lawrel and the neighbouring Myrtle Tree, 
> - Confus'dly planted *cauſe they both agree (thee. 
 Andproye more {weet, ſhall ſead their boughs to 
| Ah Corydon! Thou art a fooliſh Swain, ( 
And coy.Alexir, 'doth thy Gifts diſdain ; [ 
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Or if Gifts could prevail, if Gifts could woe, 
Iolas can preſent him more than you. 
What doth the Madman mean ? He idlely brings 
Storms on his Flowers, and Boars into his Springs. 
Ah ! whom doft thou avoid ? whom fy ? the Gods 
And charming Paris too, have liv'd in Woods : 
Let Pallzs, ſhe, whoſe Art firſt rais'd a Town, 
Live there, let us delight in VVoods alone - 
The Boar, the VVolf, the VVolt the Kid purſues, 
The Kid her Thyme, as faſt as to'ther do's, 
Alexis, Corydon, and him alone, 


Each hath his Game, and each purſues his own : 


| Look how the weary'dOx brings home the Plow, 


The Sun declines, and Shades are doubled now : 


And yet my Paſſion nor my Cares remove, 


Love burns me ſtill, what flame ſo fierce as Love ! 
Ah Corydon | what fury's this of thine ! 
On yonder Elm,there hangs thy half prun'd Vine: 
Come, rather mind thy uſeful work, prepare 
Thy harveſt Baskets, and make thoſe thy care, 

ps ' Come, 


Come, mind thy Plow, and thou ſhalt quickly find 
Another, if Alexis proves unkind. 
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TH E 
Third Eclogue. 


Or PALEMON. 


a 


Enoliſhed by Mr. CREE CH. 
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|  Menalcas ayd Dametas »pbraid each other with their 
- fanlts;, by and by.they challenge one another, and 
3 pipe for «Wager ; Palemon coming that way by 
chance, is choſen Judge; he hears them pipe, but 
& * cont determine the Controverſie. 

NM MENALCAS. 

*WAE LL me Dametes, tell whoſe Sheep theſe 


Egon's, for Egon gave'em to my care. 
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COEERENEPFFNIrnoces es <0 > coeorth oa Oe” 


MENALCAS. 


VVhilſt he Neera courts, but courts in vain, 


And fears that I ſhall prove the happier Swain. 

Poor Sheep ! whilft he his hopeleſs Love purſues, 

Here twice an hour, his Servant milks his Ews : 

The Flock is drain'd,theLambkins ſwigg the Teat, 

But find no moiſture, and then idly bleat. 
DAMET AS. 

No more of that, Memnatcas, I could tell 

And you know what, for T remember well ; 

I know when, where, and what the Fool detiond, 

And what had hapned,but the Nymphs were kind. 


MENALCAS. 
RO (Clown, 
Twas then perhaps , when ſome oblerv'd the 
Spotl Myco's "YR; and cut his Olives down. 
DAMETAS. 
Or rather when, where thoſe old Beeches grow, 


OS ON) 
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But hopes of fone: revenge thy Life ſupply'd, 

And hadſt thou not done miſchief thou had(t dy'd: 
MENALCAS. 

VVhat will not Maſter Shepherds dare to do, 

VVhen their bale ſlaves pretend ſo much as you | 

Did not I ſee, not I, you pilfering Sot, 

VVhen you lay cloſe,and ſnapt rich Damon s Goat? | 

His Spoch-Dog barkt, I cry'd, the Robber, ſee, | 

Guard we}l your Flock, you skulkt behind a Tree. 


DAMETAS. | 
I tell Thee Shepherd *twas before my own, | | 
VVe two pip'd for him, and I fairly won : | 


This he would own, and gave me cauſe to boaſt, 
Tho? he refus'd to pay the Goat he loſt. 


| MENALCAS. | 
| You pipe with him! thou never hadſt a Pipe, — | 
F- Well joyn'd with wax, and fitted to the Lip, a 

But under hedges to the long ear'd rout, | 


L- We rt wont,dull Fool,to toot a ſchreeching Note : | 


DAME- 


(23) 


= * det 
- = o v 
| - - , 
£2 
- = 
Po 
—— , 


DAMETAS. 

And ſhall we have a Tryal of our $kill ? 

Vle lay this Heifer, *twill be worth your while, 

Two Calves ſhe ſuckles, and yet twice a day 

She fills two Pails ; Now ſpeak,what dare you lay! 

MENALCAS. 

I cannot ſtake down any of my Flack, 

My Fold is little, and but ſmall my Stock : 

Beſides, my Father's covetoully crols, 

My Stepdame curſt, and they will find the loſs ; 

For both ſtri&t eyes o're all my aCtions keep, 

One counts my Kids , and both twice count my 
(Sheep: 

But yet Ie lay what you muſt grant as good, 

(Since you w1ll loſe) two Cups of beechen wood, 

Alcimedon made them, *tis a work divine, 


And round the brim ripe Grapes and Ivy twine ; 
So curiouſly he hits the varions ſhapes, 


And with pale Ivy cloaths the bluſhing Grapes ; 


It 
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It doth my eyes, and all my friends delight, 


I'm ſure your mouth muſt water at the ſight : 


VVithin two figures neatly carv'd appear, | 
Conon,and He,who was't ? that made the Sphear, 


And ſhow'd the various Seaſons of the year 


What time to ſheer our Sheep,what time to plow, 

"Twas never 1$'d, I kept it clean till now. 
DAMETAS. 

Alcimedon too made me two beechen Pots, 

And round the handles wrought ſmooth Ivy-knots; 


Orphems within, and following wood, around 


With bended Tops, ſeem liſtning to the ſound. 
I never usd them, never brought them forth ; 
But to my Heifer, theſe are little worth. 

Y MENALCAS:. 


© The pay thee off, Pme ready, come, let's try, 


\nc he ſhall be our Judge, that next comes by ; 


F See,* tis Palemon ; come, Ile ner give ore, 
_ Till thou ſhalt never dare to challenge more. 


_ da " eB 
Eo OE. 
5 "Re. $ 
So w_ SN 8 4 T BY 
= T5 2 ky wy : 
<3» SIS : Y $754 
et: : oY : 
ED” ; 8 -# 1 
OBS ; $488 1 
EX R''9 p 
> Bo: ; » 
ne ; -—_ 
* : wy 
£ 
* 
>" » * 
& 
2 
* 
7? 
bees: T , 
OT : 
Y % 
St 
N 
& < 
5 ry 2 


D AMET AS. 


Begin, [le not refuſe the skilfulit Swain, 


I ſcorn to turn my back for any man; 

I know my ſelf ; but pray judicious Friend, 

CTis no {mall matter) carefully attend. 
PALEMON. 

Since we have choſen a convenient place, 

Since Woods are cloath'd with Leaves, the Fields 

(with Graſs; 

The Trees with Fruit,the Year ſeems thine and gay, 

Dametas firſt, then next Menalcas play, 

By turns, for Verſe the Muſes love by turns. 
DAMETAS. 

My Muſe begin with Jove, all's full of Jozr, 

The God loves me, and doth my Verſes loye. 

MENALCAS. 
And Phebnys mine : on Pheb: Tle beſtow, 
The blulhing Hyacinth, and Lawrel bough. 


DAME- 


uy. 


D 4 MET A ud 
Sly Galatea drives me o're the Green, 


And Apples throws, then hides, yet would be ſeen. 
MENALCAS, 


But my Amaras doth his Paſſion tell, 


Our Dogs ſcarce know my Delia half ſo well. 
D AMET AS. 
Ple have a Gift for Phillis ere be long, 
I know where Stock-doves build, Ple take their 
” "MEN Ec gs, Vous 
I pluckt my Boy fine Pears, I ſent him ten, 
*T was all I had, but ſoon Tle ſend again. 
DAMETAS. toe 
What things my Nymph did ſpeak ; what tales of 


* Winds bear their Muſick to the Gods above. 


MENALCAS. 


| VVhat boot's it Boy, you not contemn my flame ? 


in ce whill I hold the Net, you hunt the Game. 


DAME. 


| gr 
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DAMETAS. 
My Birth-day comes, lend Phils quickly home, 


— 


But at my Shearing time, [14s come. 
MENALCAS. 
AndTI love Phillis, for her Charms excel, 
She ſigh'd, farewel, dear Youth, a long farewel. 
DAMET AS. (blown, 
VVolves ruin Flocks, VVind Trees, when newly 
Storms Corn, and me my Amarylis Frown. 
MENALCAS. 
Dew {wells the Corn, Kids browze the tender 
The Goats love fallow ; fair Amynras me, CITE 
4 DAMETAS. 
| Mine Pollio loves, though 'tis a ruſtick Song, 
Muſe feed a Steer, for him that reads thee long. 
MENALCAS. 
fg Nay Polio writes, and at the King's command, 
i, Muſe feed the Bulls that puſh, and ſpura the ſand. 


DAME. 


' Let Pollio have what e're thy wiſh provokes, 


Myrrh from Is Thorns, and Honey from his Oaks. 


MENALCAS. 


He that loves Bawins Songs, may fancy thine, 


The fame may coupleWolves, and ſhear his Swine, 


| DAMETAS. 

Ye Boys that pluck the Beauties of the Spring, 

Fly, fly; a Snake lies hid, and ſhoots a Sting. 
MENALCAS. 


Beware the Stream, drive not the Sheep too nigh, 


* The Bank may fail, the Rain is hardly dry. 
DAMET AS. 
Kids from the River drive, and fling your Hook ; 
Anon Ple waſh them in the ſhallow Brook. 
MENALCAS. 


ON in the Milk maid froaks an empty Teat. 
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Di ve to the Shades;when Milk i 15 drain'd by heat, 


r= 


DAMETAS. 


How lean my Bull is in my fruitful Field ! 


03 


Love has the Herd,and Love the Herdſ{man kill'd. 

| MENALCAS. 

Sure theſe feel none of Loves devouring flames, 

Meer skinand bone, & yet they draintheir Dams ? 

Ah me ! whatSorcereſs has bewitchd myLambs! 
DAMETAS. 

Tell me where Heaven 1s juſt three inches broad, 

And Tie believe Thee Prophet, or a God : 

MEN ALCAS. 

Tell me where Names of Kings in rifing lowers 
Are writ, and grow, and Phyllis ſhall be yours. 
PALEMON. 

[ cannot judge which Youth goes moſt excel, 
For you deſerve the Steer, and he as well. 

Reſt equal happy both ; and all that prove 

A bitter, or elſe fear a pleaſing Love : 

But my work calls, let's break the Mecting off, 


Boys ſhut your ſtreams, the Fields have drunk 
enough. 


Eclogue 
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Fourth Eclogue. 
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Engliſhed by Mr. DR Y DEN. 


The Poet celebrates, the Birth-day of Saloninus, rhe 
Sou of Pollio, born in the Cob of his Fa- 
ther, after the taking of Salonx, a City in Dal- 
matia. Many of the Verſes are tranſlated from 1 
one of the Sybils, who propheſie of our Saviour"s 
. Birth. 


Lilian Muſe begin a loftier ſtrain! (the Plain, 


” AJ Though lowly Shrubs and Trees that ſhade , 
. Delight not all, if thither I repair, | 
I My Song ſhall make 'em worth a Conſul's care. j 
"The laſt great Age foretold by ſacred Rhymes, ; 
Renews its finiſh'd Courſe, Saturnian times 4 


Row! 
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Rowl round again, and mighty years, begun 
From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run. 


_— 


————. —___. —_— _———— 


The baſe degenerate Iron-oft-ipring ends 

A golden Progeny from Heav*n deſcends ; 

O chaſt Lacina peed the Mothers pains, 

And haſte the glorious Birth; thy own Apollo 

(reigns ! 

The lovely Boy, with his anſpicious Face, 

Shall Po/,'s Conſulſhip and Triumph grace ; 

Majeſtick Months ſet out with him to their 
[appointed Race. 

The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, /more. 

And Crimes ſhall threat the guilty world no 

The Son ſhall lead the life of Gods, and be (ſee. 

By Gods and Heroes ſeen, and Gods and Heroes 

The jarring Nations he 1n peace {hall bind, 

And with paternal Virtues rule mankind. 

Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, 


And fragrant Herbs (the promiſes of Spring) 
As her firſt Off rings to her Infant King, = 
C 


I ) 


The. 


The « Goats with ſtrutting Dugg ſhall home hand 


_ (ſpeed, 
And lowing Herds, ſecure from; Lyons feed. 
His Cradle {hall with riſing flow'rs be crown'd ; 
The Serpents Brood ſhall die : the ſacred ground 
Shall Weeds and pois'nous Plants refuſe to bear, 
Each common Buſh ſhall Syr;az Roſes wear. 
But when Heroick Verſe his Youth ſhall raiſe, 
And form it to Hereditary Praiſe ; 
Unlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 
And clutter'd Grapes ſhall bluſh on every Thorn, 
The knotted Oaks ſhall ſhow'rs of Honey weep, 
And w—_ the matted Graſs the liquid Gold 

(ſhall creep. 
= 7g of old Fraud ſome footſteps ſhall remain, 

* The Merchant ſtill ſhall plotgh the deep for gain : 
Great Citics ſhall with Walls be compaſs'd round; 
And ſharpen'dShares ſhall vex the fruitful ground. 
E no 1 | Typhis ſhall new -Seas- explot ( 
th Argos 0n thi Iberian Shore . 


I 
"ip 


(33) 


« ah DA eee eee. —_—_@C__———______w_ 


Shall land the ch6ſeh Chiefs: 

Another Helen other Wars create, (Fate 
And great Achilles ſhall be ſent to urge the Trojan 
Bit when to ripen'd-Man-hood he ſhall grow, 
The greedy Sailer {hall the Seas forego 3 

No Keel {hall cut the Waves for foreign Ware ; 
For:every. Soil {hall every Product bear. 

The labouringHind hisOxen ſhall disjoyn; (Vine : 
NoPlow {hall hurt theGlebe,noPruning-hook the 
Nor wooll ſhallin diſſembled colours ſhine. 23 
But the luxurious Father of the Fold, 
With native Purple, or unborrow'd Gold, 
Beneath his pompous Fleece {hall proudly ſweat : 
And under T7 ria» Robes the Lamb {ſhall bleat. 


The Fates, when they this happy Web have ſpun, 
Shall bleſs the facred Clue,and bid it ſmoothly run, 


Mature in years, to awful Honours move, 
O of Celeſtial Stem ! O foſter Son of Fove ! 
See, labouring Nature calls thee to ſuſtain 


The nodding frame of Heay*n,and Earth,and Maio; 
4 4d Cz See 
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"B to their Baſe reſtor'd, Earth, Sous, pins Air, 
And joyful Ages from behind, ſtand crowding to 
(appear, 
Toling thy Praiſe, wou'dHeav'n my breathtprolong == 
Tatuſing Spirits worthy ſuch a Song ; 
Not Thracian Orpheus ſhould tranſcend my Layes, 
Nor Linus crownd with never-fading Bayes : 
Though each his Heav'aly Parent ſhov'd inſpire ; 
The Mulc iaſtruQX the Voice, and Phebws tune the 
| (Lyre. 
Shou'd Paz contend with me, & thou my Theme, 
rc adian Judges ſhould their God condemn. 
Begin, auſpicious Boy,to caſt about (fingle out; 
- Thy Infant Eyes, and with a ſmile, thy Mother 
3 _. Thy Mother well deſerves that ſhort delight, 
The nauſcous Qualms of ten long Months and 
(Travail to requite. 
Then {mile ; ; the frowning Infants Doom 1s read, 
all crown the Board, nor Goddeſs blefs | 
+ (tho Bed. 
THE 
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Fifth Eclogue. 


DA ANTS. 
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Engliſhed by Mr. DU K E. 
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MENALCAS, MOPSUS. 
MENALCAS. 
1Y9/ rw chance does.us together bring, 


_ And you ſo well canpipe, and1 can ling, 
Why fit we not beneath this ſecret Shade, 

By Elms and Hazels mingling Branches made ? 
MOPSUS. 


Your Age commands Reſpett, and I obey, 
Whether you in this lonely Cople will ſtay, 
dp: wY 
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Where welternWinds the ebendingh Branches ſhake 

And in their play the Shades uncertain make : 

Or whether to that [lent Cave you 89, « 

The better choice ! ſee how the wild Vines grow, 

Luxuriant round, and ſee how wide they ſpread, 

And in the Cave their purple cluſters. ſhed ! 
MENALCAS. 

Amintas only dares contend with you, 

MOPSUS. 

Why not as well contend with Phebus too ? 

_ _MENALCAS. 

Begin, begin, whether the mourntul flame 

Of dying Phillis, whether Alcons fame, 

Or Codrs's Brawls thy willing Muſe provoke ; 

: Begin, young Tityrae will tend the Flock, 

 _MOPSUS, 

'Yes;Vll begin, and the fad Song repeat, 

That on the Beech's Bark I lately writ, 

And ſ}t to ſweeteſt Notes ; yes, Ill begin, 

ma aſter that, bi ds Amintas ling. 
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ME N A Li CA 8. 
As much as the moſt humble Shrub that grows, 
Yields to the beautious Bluſhes of the Roſe; 
Or bending Ofiers to the Olive-Tree; 
So much, I judge, Amintas yields to thee. 
MOPSUS. 
Shepherd, to this Diſcourſe, here put an end, 
This is the Cave, fit and my Verſe attend. 

MOPSDTS. 

When the fad fate of Daphnis reach'd their Ears, 
The pitying Nymphs diffolv'd in pious tears. 
Witneſs,you Hazels, for you heard their Cries ; 
Witneſs, you Floods, ſwoln with their weeping 
The mournful Mother (on his body caſt ) (yes. 
The fad remains of her cold Son embrac'd, 
And of th* unequal Tyranny they us'd, 
The cruel Gods and cruel Stars accus'd. 
Then did no Swain mind how his Flock did FReIVe; 


Nor thirſty Herds to the cool River drive ; 
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And on the ſweeteſt Grals refus'd to fecd. head, 
Daphnis, thy death, eyen fierceſt Lions monry'd, 
And Hills & Woods theircries and groans return'd, 
Daphnis Armenian-Tygers fierceneſs broke, 

And brought 'em willing to the Sacred Yoke : 
Daphnis to Bacchus Worſhip did-ordain 

The Revels of his conſecrated Train ; 

The Reeling Prieſts with Vines and Ivy crown'd, 


And their long oy with cluſtered branches 
bound. 


As Vines the Elen, as gs the Vine adorn, 
- As Bulls the Herd, as Fields the ripen'd Corn ; 
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Fuch Grace, ſuch Ornament wert thou to all 
hat glori'd to be thine : ſince thy fad Fall, 
'No more Apollo his glad preſence yields, 
And Pales ſelf forſakes her hated Fields, 
Of where the fineſt Barley we did ſow, 
Batren Wild- Oates, and hurtful Darnel grow z 
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| And where ſoft Violets did the Vales adorn, 
TT The Thiſtle riſes and the prickly Thorn. 


| Come Shepherds {trow with Flow'rs the hallow'd 
OE (ground, 
The ſacredFountains with thickBoughs ſurround : 
Daphnis theſe Rites requires : to Daphn?s praiſe 
Shepherds a Tomb with this Inſcription raiſe, 

Here fam d from Earth to Heaven TDaphnis he ; 
ml Fair was the Flock I fed, but much more fair 4s h 
ai] MENALCAS. by. 
Such, divine Poet, to my raviſh'd Ears 
Are the ſweet numbers of thy mournful Verſe ; 
As to tir'd Swains ſoft ſlumbers on the' Graſs, 
As freſheſt Springs that through green Meadows 
(pals 
] Toone that's parch'd with thirſt & ſummers heat, 
In thee thy Maſter does his equal meet : 

Whether your Voice you try, or tune your Reed 
Bleft Swain, tis you alone can him ſuccecd ! 
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[ yet 


Gia 


ry P | ; = | , , , — — 
Yet, as I can, I in return will fing : 


I too thy Daphris to the Stars will bring, 

I too thy Daphzis to the Stars, with you, 

Will raiſe; for Daphnis lov'd Mexalcas too. 
MOPSUS. 


Es there a thing that I could more deſire ? 


For neither can there be a ſubjeQ higher, 

Nor, if the praiſe of Stimichon be true, 

Can it be better ſung than 'ris by you ? 
MENALCAS: 

Daphnis now wondring at the glorious ſhow, 


and Heavens bright Pavement does trium- 
#6 (phantr go, f 
And ſees the moving Clouds, and the fixt ſtars | 


{8 ) (below : 


Therefor new joys make glad the Woods, the 
(Plaias, 


Por und the Dryades, and the chearful Swaigns. 
The olf no Ambuſh for the Flock does lay, 
No cheating Nets the harmleſs Decr betray, 


Daphyis a general Peace commarids, and nature 
(does obey. 


197 * | 
7 Hark ! 
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Hark ! the glad Mountains raiſe to Heaven their 


| £ (Voice 1 
Hark! the hard Rocks 'in myftick tunes rejoyce y 


Hark ! through che Thickets wondrous yONgs 


(reſound. 
A God ! A God !: Mexalcas, heis Crawnd ! 


O be propitious ! O be good to thine ! 

See ! here four hallow'd Altars we deſign, 

To Daphnis two,' tQ Pheabus two we raile, 
To.pay the yearly Tribute of our Praiſe : 
Sacred to Thee they each returning year 
Two bowls of Milk and two of Oyl ſhall bear : 
Feaſts T1] ordain, and to thy deathlelſs praiſe 
Thy Votaries exalted thoughts to raiſe, _ 
Rich Chia Wines ſhall in full Goblets flow, 
And piye a taſte of Near here below. 
Dametas ſhall with Lian Agorn joyn, 

To celebrate with Songs the Rites divine, 
Alpbeſibeuswith a reeling Cate, 


Shall the wild Satyr's dancing imitate. 


When to the Nymphs weVows andOfferings pay, | 


When we with ſolemn Rites our Fields ſuryey, 
Theſe Honours ever {ſhall be Thine ; The Bore 
Shall in the Fields and Hills delight no more z 
No more in Streams the Fiſh, in Flow'rs the Bee, 
Ere Daphnis we forget our fongs to Thee : 
Off”rings'to thee the Shepherds every year, 
Shall as to Bacchus and to Ceres bear. 

To Thee as to thoſe Gods ſhall Vows be made, 
And Vengeance wait on/thoſe, by whom they are 


MOP SUS. a ah 


What Preſent worth thy Verſe,can Mopſus find ? 
Not the foft whiſpers of the Southern Wind 


So mach delight my Ear,or charm my Mind ; 


Not ſounding ſhores beat by the murmuring tide, 
Nor Rivers that through ſtony Valleys glide. 

_ MENALCAS. 

Firſt you this Pipe ſhall take: "and's the me 


That play 'd poor Corgaons unhappy Flame : Ecl.2. 


Fi nfy P 


(43) LET 


The ſame that taught meM-/:b.eus's Sheep. El.3. 
MOPS US. 


You then ſhall for my ſake this Sheephook keep, 


Adorn'd with Braſs, which I have oft deni'd 

To young Artigeres 11 his Beauties pride. 

And who wou'd think he then in vain could ſue? 
Yet him I could deny, and freely pive it you. 
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| Engliſhed by the Earl of ROSCOMON. 
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My Aim being only to have Virgil underſtood by ſuch 
who do not underſtand Latine, and cannot (proba- 
bly) be acquainted with ſomeNames and Paſſages of 
_ this Eclogue, I have direffed them by Figures to 
the Poſtſcript, where they will find the beſt account 
2; Th 5 can give, of all that is out of the common 
No 


Firſt of Romans ſtoop'd to Rural ſtrains, 
Norbluſt'd to dwell among Sicilian $wains, 
When my Thalia rais'd her bolder Voice : 

| - AnJ Kings and Battels were her lofiy Choice, | 
| Phebnsdidkindly bumbler thoughts infuſe, 

'  Andwiththis Whiſper checkth' aſpiring Maſe. 


. 
* 


. ('455 = 
A Shepherd (T:t9ras) his Flocks ſhould feed, - 
And chuſe a SubjeCt luited to his Reed. 

Thus I (while each ambitious Pen prepares 

To write thy Praiſes Varws, and thy Wars) 

My Paſtral Tribute in low Numbers pays -- 
And though I once/preſum'd, I only now obey. 


31-44 

But yet (if any with indu]gent Eyes | | 
Can Jook on this, and ſuch a Trifle prize) of 
Thee only, Yarws, opr glad Swains ſhall ling, 
And every Grove and every Eccho ring. | | 
Phebas delights in Yarus Fav'rite Name, | 
And none who under that proteCtion came, 


Was ever 1ll receiy*d, or unſecure of Fame, 


m— FIT. » 


Proceed my Muſe. 

4 Young Chrowmisand Myafplws, chanc'd to ſtray, 
Where ({leeping in a Cave) Silenws lay, 

Whoſe conſtant Cups fly fuming to his Brain, 


And always boyl in each extended vein ; 
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My Aim being only to have Virgil underſtood by ſuch 
who do not underſtand Latine, and cannot (proba- 
bly) be acquainted with ſome Names and Pa fx of 


this 7 I IT have direfted them by Figures to 


the Poſtſcript, where they will find the beſt acconnt 
' that I can 
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give, of all that is ont of the common 


F Firſt of Romans ſtoop'd to Rural ſtrains, 
_-. 4 Norbluſh'd todwell among Sicilian Swains, 
When my Thalia rais'd her bolder Voice, 


And Kings and Battels were her lofty Choice, 
Phebas did kindly humbler thoughts infuſe, 
And with this Whiſper check th' aſpiring Maſe. 
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A Shepherd (Tityras) his Flocks ſhould feed, 
And chuſe a SubjeCtt ſuited to his Reed. 

Thus I (while each ambitious Pen prepares 
To write thy Praiſes Varws, and thy Wars) 
My Paſtral Tribute in low Numbers pay, 

And though I once preſum'd, I only now obey. 


But yet (if any with indulgent Eyes 
Can Jook on this, and ſuch a Trifle prize) | 
Thee only, Yarws, our glad Swains ſhall ſing, 
And every Grove and every Eccho ring. { | 
Phebus delights in Yarus Fav'rite Name, | 
And none who under that protection came, {\ 


Was ever ill receiv?'d, or unſecure of Fame, | 


Proceed my Muſe. 


4 Young Chromisand Mzaſjlws, chanc'd to ſtray, 
Where ({leeping in a Cave) Silenws lay, 

Whoſe conſtant Cups fly fuming to his Brain, 
And always boyl in cach extended vein ; 


His 


His truſty 7 Full of potent Tuibs 

Was hanging by, worn thin with Ape and Uſe ; 
Drop'd from his head,a Wreath lay on the ground; 
In haſte they ſeiz'd him,and in haſte they bound ; 
Eager, for both had been deluded long 

With fruitleſs hope of his InſtruQtive Song : 

But while with conſcious fear they doubtful ſtood, 
figle, the faireſt Nazs of the Flood, 

With a Vermilion-dye his Temples ſtain'd. 
Waking, he {iniPd, and muft'I then be chain'd ? 
Looſe me, he cry*d ; *rwas boldly done, to find 
And view a God, but *tis too bold to bind. 

h The promis'd Verſe no longer PI! delay, 
(She ſhall be fatisfi'd another way.) 


With that, he rais'd his tuneful voice aloud, 
Che he knotty Oaks their liſtning branches bow'd, 
And Savage Beaſts, and Sylvan Gods did crowd; 
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For lo ! he ſung the Worlds ſtupendious Birth, 
How ſcatter'd ſeeds of Sea,and Air, and Earth, 
And purer Fire, through univerſal night, 
And empty ſpace did fruitfully unite, 


From whence th' innumerable race of things, 
By circular ſucceſſive Order ſprings. 


By what degrees this Earths compaCted Sphere 
Was hardned, Woods & Rocks and Towns to bear; 
How ſinking Waters (the firm Land to drain) 
FilPd the capacious Deep, and fornid the Main, 
VVhile from above adorn'd with radiant light, 1 
A new born Sun ſurpriz'd the dazled fight ; | 
How Vapors turn'd to Clouds obſcure the Sky, | 
And Clouds diſſoly*d the thirſty ground ſupply 5 
How the firſt Foreſt rais'd its ſhady head, 


Till when, few wandring: Beaſts on unknown 
(Mountains fed. 


Then Pyrrbzs ſtony Race roſe from the Ground, 
Old Saturn reign?d with Golden plenty crown'd; 


D And 
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And: ola: Prowethow Gwhole ontam\3'defre 
Rival'd the Sun with hisown heavenly fire) 
Now doom'd the Scythian Vulture's endlels Prey, 
Severely pays for amimating Clay. crell ? 
He nam'd the Nymph-(for who bur Gods could 
Into whoſe Arms the lovely Hylus fell; 

Alcides wept in vain for Hy/z loſt, 

Hyla4 vain refounds through all the Coaſt, 


He with compaſſion told Paſiphae's fault, 


Ah ! wretched Queen !'whence came that guilty 
(thought ? 


The Maids of Argos, who with frantick Cries 
bs And imitated Lowings hll'd the, Skies, 

E:: (T hough metamorphos'd i in their wild Conceit) 
4 Did never burn with ſuch unnatural heat. 


(tray, 


b. | ; ; h 1 wretched Queen |! | while you On P4644 


Heon'foft Flowers his ſnowy [ide does lay ; 
Or. ſeeks i in Herdsa more proportion'd Love : 


 Sprxound myNymphis,ſne crys, {urround theGrove; 


OOO ||| OOO ooo 
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Perhaps ſome footſteps printed in the Clay, 


Will to my Love direct our wandring way ; 


Perhaps,while thus in ſearch of him Irome, 


My happier Rivals have intic'd him home. 


He ſung how Atalanta was betray'd 
By thoſe Heſperia Baits her Lover laid, 


And the fad Siſters who to Trees were turn, 


While with theWorld tWambitiousBrother burn'd 


oF 


All he deſcrib'd was preſent to their,eyes, 
And as he rais'd his Verſe, thePoplars ſeem'd torile. 


He taught which Muſe did by Apollo's will 
Guide wandring Gallus to th? Aoxian Hill : 
(Which place the God for ſolemn Meetings choſe) 
” With deep reſpeCt the learned Senate roſe, 
mPs And Linus thus ( deputed by the relt) 
 } TheHero's welcome, and their thanks expreſs'd: 
it This Harpofold to Heſoddid belong, 
3. To this,the Muſes Gift,joyn thy harmonieus Song; 
ll 2 Charm'd 


"Oy 


*2 2, 
—— RS ——— — 


= —_—_— c_ — 
| lite 


Charm d by theſe ſtrings Trees ſtarting from the 


(Ground, 
Have follow'd with delzgfit the powerful ſound, 


Thus conſecrated thy Grynem Grove 


| Shall have no equal in Apollv's Love. 


Why ſhould 1 ſpeak of the Meg arian Maid, 
For Love perfidious, and by Love betray'd ! 
And her,who round with barking Monſters arm d, 
The wandring Greeks (ah frighted men) alarm'd ; 
Whoſe only hope on ſhatter'd ſhips depends, 


While fierceSea-dogs deyour the mangled friends. 


Or tell the 7 hraciaz Tyrants alter'd ſhape, 
And dire revenge of Philomela's Rape, 


 Whoto thoſe Woods direfts her mournſul courſe, 
Where ſhe had ſufferd by inceſtuous force, 


V hile loth to leave the Palace to well known, 


Progne flies, hovering round, and thinks it ſtill her | 
(OWN. ., 
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17 | 
| | Whatever near Exrotas's happy ſtream 
* || With Laurels crown*d had been Apollo's Theam, 


Silenus (ings ; the neighbouring Rocks reply, 
And ſend his Myſtick numbers through the sky, 
Till night began to ſpread her gloomy veil, 

And call'd the counted Sheep from every Dale ; 


The weaker Light unwillingly declin'd, 


nm.) Andto prevailing ſhades the murmuring world 
md | Celignd, 


P 0 $686 RF OF; 


\ Fcilian——Virgil in his Eclogue, imitates Theocritus 
a Sicilian Poet, 


2, Thalia The name of the Rural Muſe. 


. Varus A great Fayourite of Auguſtres, the ſame that 
was kilPd in Germany, and loſt the Roman Legions. 


4. Chromis and Mnaſylus — Some Interpreters think 
theſe were young Satyrs, others will have them Shep- 
herds : I rather take them for Satyrs, becauſe of their 
names, which are never uſed for Shepherds, or any 
where (that I remember ) but here. 


5. They bund————— Proteus, Pan, and Silenus would 
never tell what was defircd, till they were bound, 

6, Nais —The Latin word for a water-Nymph. 

7. Vermilion Dyy ——2— The Colour that Pan and Si- 
lexus lov'd beſt- 

8, Rival'd the Sun— — Minerva dclighted with the 


Art and Induftry of Prometheus (who had made an 1- 

_ mage of Clay fo pexfect, that it wanted nothing but 
Life,) carried him up to Heaven, where he lighted a 
Wand at the Chariot of the Sun, with which tirc hc 
animated his Image, Ov, 2. M, 


=... #- Hy Jas —F.yorite of Herczles, who was drown'd 
6 ioaWell, which made the Pocts ſay that a Nymph had 
F {iole 
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{tole him away : I uſe the word reſounds (in the Pre- 
{ent Tenle) becauſe Srrabo (who lived at the ſame time 
as Vir2u) ſeems to intimate, that the Preſians continued 


then their annual Rites to his Memory, repeating his 
name with loud cries, | 


19. The Maids of Argos ————-— Daughters of Pretis, 


King oft Argos, who prefumed to much upon their Beau- 
ty, that they pretcrr'd it to Jano's, who in revenge, 
{truck them with ſuch a Madnefs, that they thought 
them(clves Cows, They were at laſt cured by Melampo- 


des with Hellzbore, and tor chat reaſon, Black Hcllebore 1s 
called Mclampodion. 


11. Gallss ——an excellent Poet and great Friend of Vir- 


g#l. he was atterwaids Piztor of Agypt, and being ac- 
cuſcd of ſome Conſpiracy, or rather called upon tor ſome 
Moneys, of which he could give no good account, he 
killed himſclk. It is the ſame Gallzs you read of in the 
latt Eclogue.:: And Szidas ſays, that Virgil means him 
by Ariteas, in the divine Conclution of his Georgicks. 


12. Linus Son of Apollo and Calliope, 


13. The Gryne.an Grove ——Conlecrated to Apalle 3 by 


this he means ſome Poem writ upon that Subject by 
Gallas, | 


14. The M-garian Maid — —— Sylla daughter of Niſws 


King of M-gara, who falling, in Love with Minor, betray- 
ed her Father and Country to him, but he abhorring - 
her Treaſon, rejected her, 
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15, Her who romnd———another $ylla, daughter of 
Phorcis, whoſe lower Parts were turned into Dogs by 
Circe; and ſhe, in deſpair, flung her (elf into the Sea. 


16, Whoje only Hope —TUlyſſer's Ships were not loſt, 
though Secyllz devoured ſeveral of his Men. 


17. Eurotar ————— a River in Greece, whole Banks 
were ſhaded with Laurels; Apollo retired thither to 


latnent the Death of his dear Hyac inthus whom he had 
accidentally killed. | 
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This Ecloau? is wholly Paſtoral, and. cn fiſts of 0 f the 


Content i913 of two Sh-yherds, Thyrſis 42d Co- 
ridon, to the hearing of which, Melibzus was in- 
vited by Daphnis, and thas relates it. 


MELIBAVS. 


| FHile Daphris fate bencath a whiſp'ring 
({hade, 


Thyrſis and Coridon together fed /wooll 
Their mingling Flocks ; his Sheep with ſofteſt 
Where cloath*d his Goats of ſweeteſt Milk were 
(full, 
Both in the beauteous ſpring of blooming Youth, 
The worthy Pride of bleſt Arcadie both 4 
D 5 
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Each with like Art, his tuneful voice cou'd raiſe, 


Each anſwer readily in rural Lays ; 

Hither the father of my Flock had ſtray'd, 

While Shelters I for my young Myrtles made ; 
Here I fair Daphnis ſaw ; when me he ſpy'd, 
Come hither quickly, gentle Youth ! he cry'd. 
Your Goat and Kids are fafe, O ſeek not thole, 
But if you? ve leiſure in this Shade repole : 

Hither to water, the full Heifers tend, icend, 
When lengtlning Shadows from the Hills de- 
Mincins with reeds here interweaves his bounds) 
| And fromthat ſacred Oak, a bulie ſwarm relounds. 
| - What ſhould Ido? nor was A/cjppe there, 


Nor Phillis, who might of my Lambs take care ; 


Yetto my bulineſs, I their ſports preſer, 
' For the two Swains with great Ambition {trove, 


- Who beſt could tune his Reed, or beſt could ſing 
(his Love; 


Al- 


; (57) 
Alternate Verſc their ready Muſes choſe ; 


In Verle alternate each quick fancy flows ; 


1; | Theſe ſang young Coridon, young Thyrſis thoſe. 
Fe CORTDON. 
Ye much lov'd Muſes ! ſuch a Verſe beſtow, 
As does from Codrus, my lovd Coarus fow, 
Or if all can't obtain the Guitt divine, 
My Pipe Ple conſecrate on yonder Pine. 
ITHTRSIS. 
Y* Arcadian Swains with Ivy Wreaths adorn 
Your Youth, that Codr»s may with ſpite be torn ; 
Or, ifhe praiſe too mnch, apply ſome charm, 
Leſt his 11l Tongue your future Poet harm 
CO RIDON. 
Theſe branches of a Stag, this Wild-Boars heag, 
By little Mycoz's, on thy Altar laid, 
If this contiuue Delia ! thou ſhalt ſtand 


x} Of ſmootheſt Marble by the skilfuPft hand. | 


THYTR. 1 


THYRSTS. ; 
This Milk, theſe Cakes, Prixpms every year \ 
Expett, a little Garden is thy care, 
Thou'rt Marble now, but if more land I hold, 

It my Flock thrive, thou ſhalt be made of Gold, 
CORIDON. 

O Galatea! ſweet as Hyblas Thyme (Prime- 

| White as, more Whute, then Swans are 1n their 

Come,when the Herds ſhall to their Stalls repair, 

O: come, it e're thy Coridox's thy care. 
THTRSTIS. 

O may I harſh as bittereſt herbs appear 

Rough as wild Myrtles, vile as Sea-Weeds are ; 

If years ſeem longer then this tedious day, 

| _  Haſt home my Glutton Herd, haſt haſt away. 

CORIDON. 

Ye Moſhe ſprings ! ye Paſtures ! ſofter far 

Then thoughtleſs hours of ſweeteſt ſlumbers are, 

Ye Shades ! prote& my Flock,the Heats are near 3 


On the glad Vines the [welling Buds appear. | 
1 HTR» ; 
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| THYRSIS. 
Here on my hearth a conſtant flame does play, 


i And the fat vapour paintsthe roof each day, 
Here we as much regard the cold North-wind 
As Streams their banks,orWolves do number mind. 
CORIDON. 
Look how theTrees rejoyce in comely Pride, 
While their ripe fruit lies {catter'd on each fide ; 
All nature ſmiles, but it Alexis ftay 
From our ſad Hills the Rivers weep away, 
THYTRSIS. 
The dying graſs, with ſickly air does fade, 
No field's unparchr, no vines our Hills do ſhade , 
But if my Phillis come all ſprouts again, 
And bounteous Jove deſcends in kindly rain, 
CORIDON. 
Bacchus the Vine, the Laurel Phzbws loves, 
Fair //enus cheriſhes the myrtle Groves, (Tree 


Phillis the Hazels loves, while Ph;/s loves that 


Myrtles and Lawrels of leſs fame {hall be. 
1 THTR- 


TH IRSTS. 

The lofty Ash is Glory of the Woods, 
The Pine of Gardens, Poplar of the Floods ; 
If oft thy Swain fair Lycidas thou ſte, 
To thee the Aſh ſhall yield, the Pine to thee. 

MELIB/EVUS. 
Theſe I remember well 
While vanquiſht Thyrſis did contend in vain, 
Thence Coridon young Coridox does reign 
The beſt the ſweeteſt on our wondring Plain. 


The 


Mi 


Eighth Eclogue. 


PHARMACEUTRIA. 


 Engliſhed hy Mr. $ TAFFOR D. 


Their needful food, the ſalvage Lynxes gaze, 
And ſtopping Streams their preſſing waters raiſe. 
I ſing ſad Damon's and Alpheſibeus Layes ; 

And Thou (whatever part is bleſt with thee, 
The rough Timavus, or 1hrian Sea) 

Smile on my Verſe : is there in fate an hour 
To ſivell my numbers with my Emperour ? 


There is, and to the world there ſhall be known 


A Verſe, that Sophocles might daign | to own. 
Amidſt 


Ad Damoy's and Alpheſibzus Muſe 
I fing : to hear whole notes the Herds refuſe 
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- Amidſt the Laurel: on thy Erdar divine 
— Permitmy humble Ivy wreath to twine : 


(thine. 
| Thine was my earlieſt Muſe, my lateſt ſhall be 


| Night ſcarce was palt, the Morn was yet fo new , 
| And well pleas'd Herds yet rowPd upon the dey 3 
When Damon ftretch'd beneath an Olive Lay, 
And ſung, rife Lucifer, and bring the Day : 
Riſe, riſe, while N//a's falſhood I deplore, 


And call thoſe Gods to whom [he vainly ſwore, 


To hear my ſad expiring Muſe and Me. 


, (mony. 
: To Menalas my Pipes and Muſe tune all your harx- 
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/On Menalus ſtand ever-echoing Groves, 
| Still truſted with the harmleſs Shepherds loves: 
Here Pax relies, who firſt made Reeds and 


[ (Verſe agree. 
3 To Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tuns all your 
b (har rMony. 


Mopſus is Niſa'schoice; how juſt areLovers fears? 
Now Mares withGriflins joyn,and following years 
; Shall 
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Shall ſee the Hound and Deer drink ar a Spring. 
O worthy Bridegroom light thy Torch, & fling -| 


Thy Nuts,ſfee modeſt Heſper quits theSky, /agay, | 


To Mz#nalys my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- | 


O happy Nymph, bleſt in a wondrous choice, 
For Mopſ#s you contemn'd my Verſe and Voice : 
For him my Beard was ſhaggy in your eye ; 

For him, you laugh'd at every Deity. 


(mony. 
To Menalys my Pipes and Muſe tune all your hax- 


VVhen firſt I ſawthee young and charming too, 
'Twas in the Fences, where our Apples grew. 
My thirteenth year was downy on my. chin,(win; 
And hardly could my hands the loweſt branches 
How did I gaze? how did I gazing dye ? 


(oy. 
To Mezalzs my Pipes & Mule tuneall your *n.6.4 


I know thee Love,onMountains thou wert brec, 
And Thraciaz Rocks thy infant fury fed ; 
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Hard foul'd, and not of Ts Progeny. (mony 


To Menalns my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 


Love taught the cruel Mother to imbrue 
Her hands 1n blood : 'twas Love her Children flew: 
VVas ſhe more cruel, or more impious he ? J 
An impious Child was Love,a cruel Mother ſhe. 


| 

» 

To Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your | 
(harmony, | 


p # 


Now let the Lamb and Wolf no more be foes, 
Let Oaks bear Peaches, and the Pine the Roſe : 
From Reeds and Thiſtles Balm and Amber Spring, 
And Owſles and Daws provoke the Swan toſing . 
Let Tityr in woods with Orphens vie, 

\nd ſoft 4rion on the Waves defie ; ; Channoay# 
[9 Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your 
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Let all be Chaos now, farewell ye Woods : 
Fron yon ighh | 1 Clif, Ile plung into the Floods, 
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O Niſa take this diſmal Legacy ; (harmony. | 
| Now ceaſe my Pipes and Mule, ceale all your 
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Thus He, Alpheſibeus fong rehearſe : | 
Ye facred Nine above my rural Verſe ; 
Bring water, Altars bind with myſtick bands, 
Burn Gums and Vervain, & lift high the Wands; 
We'll mutter ſacred magick till it warms 
My icie Swain; tis Verſe we want ; my charms, 
Return, return, return my Daphnis tomy arms. 


- 
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deſcends, 
By charms compel'd the trembling Moon 


And Circe chang'd, by Charms, Ulyſſe's friends ; 
By charms the Serpent burſt: ye pow'rful Charms 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 


Behold his Image with three Fillets bound, 
Which thriceI drag the ſacred Altars round. 
Unequal numbers pleaſe the Gods : my Charms 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 


There 
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Three knots of treble Ow d rd (ilk we tye NI2S | 
Hafte 4mryllis, knit &m inſtantly : | | 
And ſay, theſe,Verrs,are thy Chains ; my Charms, J = 


Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 


Jult as before this fire the Wax and Clay 


One melts, one hardens, let him waſte away. | 


StrewCorn andSalt,and burn thoſe leaves of Bay. 
I burn theſeLeaves,but he burns me : my Charms, 


Return, return, return my Daf-»7s to my arms. 


Ler Daphnis rage,as when the bellowing Kind, 
Mad with deſire, run:round the Woods to find 


Their Mates ; when:tird, their tremblings limbs 
(they lay 
ear ſome cool Stream, nor mind the ſetting day: j 


_ Fhivs let him rage; unpiticd too: my Charms, 


=" 23 


ig Return, return, FErurn my Daphn! /5 toMy arms, ' 


. 


TheſeGarments ONCE WETEmy Pel fdious Swains, ( 
Which to the Earth calt ;} ah dear remains ! | 
Ye owe my Daphais to his Nymph: my Charms, 


Return, return, return my D. phnis to my arms. | 


—_—. 
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Mzurishimſelftheſe Herbs from Ponzus brought, 
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Pontus for every noble Poyſon ſought ; 

Aided by theſe, he now a V Volt becomes, 

Now draws the Buried ſtalking from their tombs, 
TheCorn from field to held tranſports : myCharms 


Return, return, return my Zaphyzs to my arms. 


Caſt o're your head the aſhes in the Brook, 
Caſt backwark ore your head, nor turn your look. 
I ſtrive, but Gods and Art he flights : my Charms, 


Return, return, return my Daphnzs to my arms. 


Behold new flames from the dead aſhes riſe, 
Bleſt be the Omen, bleſt the Prodigies, 


For Hylax barks, ſhall we believe our eyes? 


Or do we Lovers dream ? ceaſe, ceaſe,my Charms, 


My Daphnis comes, he comes, he flies into my 
- (arms, 


- The 


The fame ECLOGU E, 
By Mr. CHET WOOD. 


| Damon and Alphews Love's recite, . 
"The Shepherd's envy, and the Fields delight : 
Whomas they ſtrove, the liſtening Heifers ſtood, 


Greedy to hear, forgetful of their Food ; 
They charm'd the rage of hungry Wolves and led 
The wondering Rivers from their wonted Bed. 

I Damon and Alphess Loves recite, 

The Shepherd's Envy, and the Fields delight. 


And you Great Prince, whoſe Empire unconfin'd, 


As Earth, and Seas, yet narrower than yourMind, 


Whether you with viQtorious Troops pals o're 
Timavus Rocks, or coaſt th? Ilhriaz {hore ; 
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_ dls If1 beginning with theſe Rural lays, 
Ever my Muſe to ſuch perfeQion raiſe, 


As without raſhneſs to attempt your praile ? 
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And thro the ſubje& World your Deeds rehearſe, 
Deeds worthy of the Majelty of Verſe ! 

My firſt Fruits now I to your Altar bring 

You, witha riper Muſe, I laſt will ling. 

Mean while among your Laurel Wreaths allow 


1 


This Ivy Branch to ſhade your Conquering Brow, 


Scarce had theSun diſpelld the ſhades of Night, 
Whilſt dewy browze the Cattel does invite ; 
When in a mournful poſture, pale, and wan 


The luckleſs Damon thus his plaints began. 


Thou drowſie Star of Morning, come away, 
Come and lead forth the ſacred Lamp of day 4 
Whilſt I by Ni/a baf'd and betray, 

Dying to Heaven accule the pcrjur'd Maid. 

But Prayers are all loſt Breath; the Powers above 

Give Diſpenſations for falſe Oaths in Love. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch {trains, 


As Panour Patron taught th? 4rc 2142 Swains, 
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*Tis a moſt bleſſed place, that Arcady | , | - 
"And Shepherds bleſs'd, who in thoſe Coverts lye ! , 
Muſick and Love is all their buſineſs there, ; 
Pn doth himſelf part in thoſe Conſorts bear : 
The vocal Pines with claſping Arms conſpire, 


To cool the Sun's, and fan their amorous Fire. 


Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
As Pan our Patron taught th? Arcadian Swains. 


Mopſus does Niſz, a cheap conqueſt gain, 
Preſented, wood, betroth'd to me in vain, ; 
What hour ſecure, what reſpit to his Mind q|. 
In this falſe World can a poor Lover find ? | 

Let Griffins Mares, and Eagles Turtles woo, 

And tender Fawns the ravening Dogs purſue, || 
*Theſe may indeed ſubje& of wonder prove, 
nothing to this Prodigy of Love. 

pſus buy Torches, Hymez you muſt joyn 5 
Beſppak our Bride-cake, Heſperus all is thine, 
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As Par our Patrgn taught th* Arcatlia Swaitts, 


A worthy Match; atid juſt reward of Pride; 
Whilſt you both Damon, and his Pipe deride! 
Too long my Beard, nor ſmooth enough tny Face®® 
And with my Perfop, you my Flocks diſgrate: 
There are revengine Gods, prond Nymphs , there 
And injur'd Love is Heav*as peculiar care, (are; 
Begin with me my Flute, begin (ſuch (trains, 
As Pan our Patron taught th Arcadian $wains. 


- 
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Early | walk'd one Morn with careleſs thought 
Your Mother you into our Garden brought : 
And ruddy wildings round the Hedges ſought 3” 
The faireſt Fruit, and glittering all with Dew, 
{ The Boughs were high,but yet) 1 reach'd for you ? 
| came, I ſaw, 1 gaz d my hcart away, (aſtray. 
Me, and my. Flocks,and all my Life that minute lead 
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Begin 
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Beginavith me my Flute; bigin fac (tans , 
As Par,our Patron taught dr Arcadiain:Swains, 


Now Love kknqgw-you 5 fur my (clt, roo Jate : 
But Shepherds take ye warning by my'Eary. 
&;F\t not his-tiatering, Voice, or imiling Face, 
A Canibal, ot born if rocky birace, 
Not-one of us, DOD like:theBritifh Race; s 
She. Wolyes:gave Suck tothe. peruicionud Boy, | 
The Shepherix ke, they db the F locks deſtroy. 
Begin with me.my. Flute, begin ſuch ftramns, | 


As Pan our Patron taught ti! dreadiqu Swans, 
© nfyworli fa! 
| Miſchief 4s all his FREY z/ at his "LIAN . 
Ih her Sons Blood Medrcbath?d her. hands!s 
E d-unnatural Mother :{he,'us true, 
But» Lovt,'-that Cruclry the learn'd »of yor- 
Begin with me my Flute, begin fuch-{irains, ' 
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Mature which wh i this dotage hath begun, 


Now into all extravagance wiil run : 


the Tamarisk bright Amber (hall diftil , , 
And the courle Alder bear (oft I)affadil, | 
Shortly the. Screch-Owl, with her boading Throw, 
The Sw.zs thall Rizalyn their dying note, "O ; 
Jane And Oo the Days (hall claim, Ya 4 


And equal Dr... and Roſc.....s Fame. 
Begin with memy Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, & 
As Par our Patrog.taught th Arcqdiar Swains 


«© þ L 40 


May the Worldffunk with me | farggel; reign; 
Haunts of my Youth, and Conſcious of my Loves : 


Down from the Precipice my fetf-r11 calt, 


a * % - 


Accept this preſent 'Niſa--- 'trs my Taft. a. 


7 


Then ceaſe myFlute;for ever ceafe thy ſtckime 
Bid a ſad ſilence through th* Arcadiar Plains, 
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THE 3 
Nanch Eclogue, 


When Virgil by the Favour of Auguſtus hed rece- 
wer'd bis Patrimony near Mantua, and went in 
hope to take poſſeyſnon, be was in danger to be flairt 

by Aris the Centurion , to whom thoſe Lands 
were aſſtgn d by the Eriperour in reward of his 
Service againſt Brutus ava Gafſius. This Ec- 
gue therefore is fild with complaints of his hard 

Uſages and the perſons iitroduc'd, are the Bay- 

liff' of Virgil, and kis Friend. 


LTCID AS, MOERIS 


LYCIDAS. | 
FT |} © Moeris! whither on thy way fo faſt 7 * lf 


- © Lycidss at laſt 
The time is come; never;tliought to ſee, 


revolution for my Farm and me) 


(75) 


When the grim Captain in a ſurly tone 


Cries out, pack up ye Raſcals and be gone. 
Kick'd out, we ſet the beſt face on't we cou'd, 
And theſe two Kids,to* a ppeaſe his angry Mood 
I bear, of which the Devil give him good, | 
FTCTID AS. 
Good Gods, I heard a quite contrary Tale 


That from the ſloaping Mountain to the Vale, 
And dodder'd Oak, and all the Banks along, 
Mezalcas ſav'd his Fortune with a Song. 
MOERIS. ; 
Such was the News, indeed, but Songs & Rhimes 
Prevail, as much in theſe hard iron times, | 
As would a plump of trembling Fowl, that riſe 
Againſt an Eagle ſfoufing from the Skies. 
And had not Phzbus warn'd me by the croak | 
Of an old Raven from a hollow Oak, 
To ſhun debate, Mezalcas had been ſlain, 
And Moerjs not ſurviv'd him to complain, 
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_ LID. | 
Now Heaven defend ! could barbarous rage prevail 
So far, the ſacred Muſes to aſſail? q 
Who then ſhou'd ing theNymphs,or who rehearſe 
The waters gliding in a ſmoother Verle ! 
Or Amiryllis praiſe that hcavenly lay, 
That ſhorten'd as we went, our tedious way ; 
O Tityrus, tend my herd and ſce them fed; 
To Morning paſtures Evening waters led : 
And *ware the L1bjan Ridgils butting head. 

"RO ERTS - 
Or what unfiniſh'd He to Varws read ; 
Thy name,0 /:ru: (if the kinder pow'rs (Tow'rs 
Preſerve our plains, and ſhield the Mantnar 
on Objioxious by £ rem 2n44 neighbring Crime,) 


2 Fhe. u Win gs of Swans , and ſtronger pinion'd 
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l raiſe aloft, and ſoaring bear above 


_ 


Thy in immortal Gift of gratitude to Jove. 
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LICIDAS. 
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s#LTCIDAA4AS. 
Sing on, ſing on, for I can ne're be cloy'd, 
So may thy Swarms the baleful Eugh avoid: 
So may thy Cows their burden'd Bags diftend 
And Trees to Goats their willing branches bend : 
Mean as I am, yet have the Muſes made A 
Me free, a Member of the tuneful Trade : 
At leaſt the Shepherds ſeem to like my lays, 


| But I diſcern their flattery from their praiſe; 
I nor to Cinna's Ears, nor YVarws dare aſpire; 
But gabble like a Goole, amidſt the Swan-like 
(quire, 


MOERTIS. 
'Tis what I have been conning 1a my mind : 
Nor are they Verſes of a Vulgar kind. 
Come Galatea, come, the Seas forſake, 


What pleaſures can the Tides with their hoarſe 
(murmurs make ? 


| 
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Sec on the Shore inhabits purple ſpring ; 
Where Nightingales their Love-ſick ditty ſing ; 
. has. | Seo 
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Sec Meads with onivliti Streams, with Flow rs 
(the ground | 


The Grottoescool, with ſhady Poplars crawn'd { 
And creeping Vines to Arbours weay*'d around. | 


Come thenand leave the Waves tumultuous roar, 
Let the wild ſurges vainly beat the ſhore. 


E:F:CÞDA'S. 


Or that ſweet Song I heard with ſuch delight ; 
The fame you ſung alone one ſtarry night ; 
The tune I ſtil! retain, but not the words. 
MOERTS. 
Why, Daphni-, doſt thou ſearch in old Records, 
To know the ſeaſons when the ſtars ariſe ? 
See Cefers Lamp is lighted in the Skies : 
"The ſtar, whoſe rays the bluſhing grapes adorn, 
And fivell the kindly ripening ears of Corn. 
Under this influence, graft the tender ſhoot ; 
Thy Childrens Children ſhall enjoy the fruit. 
The reſt I have forgot, for Cares and Time 
Change all things, and untune my ſoul to rhime : 
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I cou'd have once ſung down a Summers Sun, 

| / But now the Chime of Poetry is done, 

My voice grows hoarſe ; I feel the Notes decay, 
As if the Wolves had ſeen me firſt to day, | 


But theſe, and more then I to mind can bring, 


Menalcas has not yet forgot to ſing. 
LTCIDAS. 

Uk Thy faint Excuſes but inflame me more ; 
And now the Waves roul ſilent to the ſhore. 
Huſht winds the topmoſt branches ſcarcely bend 
As if thy tuneful Song they did attend : 
Already we have half our way o'recome ; 
Far oft I can diſcern Biazors Tomb ; (Bowr 


Here, where the Labourers hands have form'd a 
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1 Of wreathing trees, in ſinging waſte an hour, 
Reſt here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay down, 


We've day before us, yet to reach the Town : 
Or if &re night the gathering Clouds we fear, 
A Song will help the beating ſtorm to bear. 
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And that thou maiſt not be-too. late-abroad, 

Sing, and Ple caſe thy ſhoulders of thy Load, 
MOERIS. 

Ceaſe to cntreat me, let us mind our way ; 

Another Song requires-another day. 

When good Menalcas comes, if he rejoyce, 

And find a friend at Court, Ple find a voice. 
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Þ; Kilian Nymph, aſſiſt my mournful ſtrains ; 
\ # _ The laſtI fing in rural Notes to Swains ; 
'Grar t then a Verſe ſo tender and ſo true, 
As even Lycoris may with pity view : 
YYhocandeny a verſe to Grief and Gallus due ! 
"i od 
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| $, when thy VVaters paſs beneath the Tide, 
q Secure from briny mixture may they glide. 
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Begin my Gallvs Love and hapleſs Vows 3 


VVhile, on the tender Twigs, the Cattel browſe: 
Nothing is deafz Woods liſten, while weſing, 
And ecchoingGroves refound andMountamsring, 
Ye Naiades, what held you from his aid, 
When to unpiri'd flames he was betray'd ? 
Nor Azanippe terapted you away, 

i Nor was Parnaſſus guilty of your ſtay : 
The Bays, whoſe honours he ſo long had kepty 
The lofry Bays and humble Herbage wept. 


= The Mountain pines and Mezalus did groan, 
And cold Lycews wept from every tone. 
His Flock ſurrounded him : nor think thy fame 
Impair*d great Poet) by a Shepherd's name 
Ere thou and I our ſheep to Paſtures led, 4-4 
| His Flocks the Goddeſs lov'd Adonis fed. F |} 


When ſtretcht beneath a Rock, he (igh'd alone, : 


The Shepherds Came z the ſluggiſh Neat-herd 
(Swains, 
And Swine-herds reeking from their Maſt and 


"Os | (Grains. 
All askt from whence this frenzy ? Pheabrus came 
To ſee his Poet, Phabws askt the ſame : 

And is (he cry'd) that cruel Nymph thy care, 
Who, flying thee, can for thy Rival dare 


The Frofts,and Snow,and all the frightful forms 
of War. 


$ylvanms came, thy forturie to deplore ; 
A Wreath of Lillies on his head he wore. 
Pan came, and wondring we beheld him too, 
Dis Skin all dy'd of a Vermilion hue : ( 
He cry'd, what mad deſigns doſt thou purſue ? \ 
Nor ſatisfy'd with dew the graſs appears 

With browze the Kids, nor cruel Love with tears. 
When thus (and ſorrow melted in his eyes) 
Galli t0 tus Arcadian friends replies : 
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< Ye gentle Swains, fing to the Rocks my moan, 
(For you Arcadian Swains ſhou'd (ing alone :) 

| How calmareſt my wearied Ghoſt wou'd have, 
If you adorn'd my. Love and mourn'd my Grave? 
O that your birth and buſineſs had been mine, 
To feed a Flock, or preſs the ſwelling Vane ! 
Had Phillis, or had Galetea been 

My Love, or any Maid upon the Green, 

(What if her Face the Nut-brown Livery wear; 


Are Violets not ſweet, becauſe not fair 7) 
Secure in that unenvied ſtate, among 


The Poplars, I my careleſs limbs had flung ; 


Phillis had made me Wreaths, and Galatea ſung. 
Behold, fair Nymph , what bliſs the Country 

(yields 
The flowry Meads, the - purling Streams, the 


(aughing Fields, 
Next all the Pleaſures of the Foreſt ſee : 


Where I could melt away my years with Thee, 


But 
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But furious Love denics me ſoft repoſe, 
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And hutls me on the pointed [pears of foes, 
While thou (but ah ! that I ſhould find it fo, | 
Without thy Gallus for thy Guide, doſt po 
Through all the German Colds,and Alpine Snow. 
Yet, ſlying me, no hardſhip maiſt thou meet ; 
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Nor Snow nor Ice offend thoſe tender feet. 


But let me run to deſarts , and rehearſe 

Oh my Sicilian reeds Enuphorions Verſe; 

Ev'n inthe Dens of Monſters let me lye, 

Thoſe I can tame, but not your cruelty. 
On ſmootheſt rinds of Trees, Ple carve my woe ; 

And as the rinds encreaſe, the love ſhall grow. 

Then, mixt with Nymphs, on Mea! reſort, 


| File make the Boar my danger and my ſport. l 
When, from the Vales the jolly cry reſounds, 


What rainor cold ſhall keep me from my Hounds ? 
Methinks my cars the ſprightly conſort fills ; I. 
I ſeem to bound thro' Woods and mount o're Hills. 


lg. 
My Arm of a Cydonian Javelin ſeiz'd, 
As if by this my madneſs cou'd be eas'd; 


Or, by our mortal woes, the cruel God appeas'd. 
My frenzy changes now ; and Nymphs and Verſe 


(I hate, 
And Woods; for ah, what toil can ſtubborn 


(Love abate ! 
Shou'd we to drink the frozen Hebrs go, 


And ſhiver in the cold $ythonraz Snow, 


od 


Or to the {warthy Erhzopes Ciime remove, 


Parchrt all below, and burning all above, 


| ; Mo 
Lyn there wou'd Love o'recome ; then, let us 


yield to Love 
Let this fad Lay ſuffice, by ſorrow breath'd, 


DJ 


VVhile bending Twigs I into Baskets wrceath'd; 
My rural Numbers, 1n their homely guiſe 

Ga4/lys, becauſe they came from me, will prize : 
Gallus, whole growing Love my breaſt does rend, 
As {hooting Trees the burſting Bark diſtend. 


F Now 


4 


And Tuniper 15 an unwhoieſome ſhade : | 


Blafts kill the Corn by night, and Flow'rs with 


ein 


— 


Now riſe, for Night and Dew the Fields invade ;} 


_ ——_— » i A— —_ —— | en ————_—_—— 
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(Mildew fade. \ 

Bright H-/per twinkles from afar ; away i 
| 
My Kids, for you have had a ſeaft to day. 


—_—__ 
_—— 


——_——_—_— Je "TE —_— — 
———— ——_— wor -- . _. 
— _—_— —- _— _ 


es ee Ie eee RT 
_— OO, A _——_— eee ee eee create "v 


F-I2.£ 


Laſt Eclogue. 


Tranſlated, or rather Imitatcd, 
In the Year 1666. 


O 


Some Verſes to my Gallzs ere we pait, 


Ne lahour more, O Arethyſa, yield 
Before Llcave the Shepherds and the Field: 


Such as may one day break Lzicorzs Heart, 
As ſhe did his, who can refuſe a Song, 
To one that lov'd lo well, and dy'd ſo young! 


S0 


) 


—— —_ 
-— ww way grew —_—_— a 


So may'(t thou thy belovd Alphens pleaſe, 


"IIS 


—_ — 


When thou creep{t under the $:cai4y Seas, 
Begin, and ſing Gal/zs unhappy hres, 

Whilſt yonder Goat to yonder branch aſpires 
Out of his reach. We ling not to the deaf; 

An anſwer comes from every trembling leaf. 
What Woods, what Forreſts had intic'd your ſtay ? 
Ye Njyades, why came ye not away ? 

When Gallus dy'd by an unworthy Elame, 
Parnaſſus knew, and lov'd too well his Name 


To ſtop your courle ; nor could your haſty flight 


_ Be ſtay'd by Pindws, which was his delight. 


Him the freſh Lawrels, him the lowly Heath 
ewaild with dewy tears ; his parting breath 
Made lofty Menalus hang his piny Head ; 


Lyceau Marbles wept when he was dead. 


Under a lonely Tree he lay and pind, 

His Flock about him feeding on the Wind, 
As he on love ; ſuch kind and gentle Sheep, 
Even fair Adozis would be proud to keep. 


F 2 | There 


DEE ANON 


(33) | 
There came the Shepherds, there the weary Hinds, [? 
Thither Mezalcas parcht with Froſt and Winds. h 
All ask him whence, for whom this fatal love, 
Apollo came his Arts and Herbs to prove ? 
Why Gallus ? why fo fond, he ſays, thy flame, 
Thy care, Licoris, is anothers game ; |! 
For him ſhe ſighs and raves, him ſhe purſues 
Thorough the mid-day heats and morning-dews ; 
Over the ſnowy Cliffs and frozen ſtreams, 
Through noiſy Camps.Up Gallus,leave thy dreams, 
She has left thee. Still lay the drooping Swain | | 
Hanging his mournful head, Phebrs in vain | 
Offers his Herbs, imploys his Counſel here; i 


| 
'Tis all refus'd, or anfwer'd with a tear. (Trees | 


Won 6 — 
me —_— 
* 


What ſhakes the Branches ! what makes all the 
Begin to bow their heads, the Goats their Knees ? 
Oh ! *tis Si VANS, with his moſſic Beard 
And leafy Crown, attended by a Herd 

Of Wood-born Satyrs ; ſee ! he ſhakes his Spear, 
A Green young Oak, the talleſt of rhe year, 


Pas 


(39) 


I "nn" ii 
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Pan the Arcadian God forſook the Plains, 
Mov?*d with the ſtory of his Ga/zs pains. 

We ſaw him come with Oaten-pipes in hand, 
Painted with Berries-juice; we ſaw him ſtand 
And gaze upon his ſhepherds bathing eyes; 
And what, no end, no end of grief he cries ! 
Love, little minds all thy conſuming care, 

Or reltleſs thoughts, they are his dayly fare. 


Nor cruel Love with tears,nor Graſs with ſhows» 


NorGoats with render ſprouts,norBees with flow'rs 
Are ever fatisly'd. Thus ſpoke the God, 

And toucht the Shepherd with his Hazle-Rod : 
He, ſorrow lain, ſeem'd to revive, and ſaid, 

Zut yet Arcadians 15 my griet allay'd, 

Tothink that in theſe Woods, and Hills, & Plains, 
When I am filent in the Grave, your Swains 
Shall ting my Loves, Arcadian Swains inſpir'd 

By Phebus ; Oh ! how gently ſhall theſe tir'd 
And fainting Limbs repoſe in endleſs ſleep, 

W Hill your ſiveet Notes my love immortal keep * 


Would 


ES 
( 90 ) _ "} 
' Wouldit had pleas'dthe Gods, I had been bore 


Juſt one of you, and taught to wind a Horn, | 


Or weild a Hook, or prune a branching Vine, 


And known no other Love, but Phi; thine ; 
Orthine 4-:iztas ; what though both are brown» | 
So are the Nuts and Berries on the Down, | 
Amongſt the Vines the Willows and the Springs, 
Phillis makes Garlands, and Amintas lings. 

No cruel abſence calls my love away, 

Further then Bleeting Sheep can go aſtray, 

Here my L#coris, here are ſhady Groves, 
Here Fountains cool, and Meadows ſoft, our loves 


And lives may here together wear and end: 


O the true Joys of ſuch a Fate and Friend ! q 
I now am hurried by ſevere Commands, 

Into remoteſt Parts, among the Bands 

Of armed Troops ; there by my foes purſu'd ; 


" Here by my friends ; but ſtill by love ſubdu'd. | | 
Thou far from home, and me, art wandring o'rc | 
The Alpine Snows, the farthelt Weſtern ſhore, 

£ The 


\ 


? 


(91) 


The frozen Rhine. When are we like to mect 


_— 
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Ah, gently, gently, leaſt thy tender teet 

3e cut with Ice. Cover thy lovely arms ; 
The Northern could relents not at their charms 2 
Away le go into ſome ſhady Bowers, 

And ſing the Songs I made in happier hours, 
And charm my woes. How can better chuſe, 


Then amongſt wildeſt Woods my lelt to loſe, 


And carve our Loves upon the tender Trees, 

There they will thrive ? Sec how my love agrees; 

With the young Plants : look how they grow 
(together, 

In ſpight of Abſence, and in ſpight of Weather. 

Mean while, Vle climb that Rock, and ramble o're 

Yon wooddy Hill ; Fle chaſe the grizly Boar, 

le had Diana's and her Nymphs reſort ; | 

No Froſts, no Storms, ſhall ſlack my eager Sport. 

Methinks I'm wandring all about the Rocks | 

And hollow ſounding Woods: look how my Locks 


Are 
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"PIER withBoughs &Thores; ; myShafts are _ 
My legs are tir'd, and all my ſport is done. 


Alas ! this is no cure for my Diſeaſe ; 


Nor can our toils that angry God appeaſe. (more, 
Now neither Nymphs, nor Songs can pleaſe me | 
Nor hollow Woods, nor yet the chafed Boar : 
No ſport, no labour, can divert my grief : 


Without L:cor:s there 1s no relief. | 
Though I ſhould drink up Hebers Icie Streams, 
Or S:3thian Snows, yet {till her fiery beams 

Would {corch me up. Whatever we can prove, 
'Loveconquers all, and we muſt yield to Love. 
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PREFACE. 


f Or this laſt half Year 1 have been troubled 
{ with the diſeaſe ( as'T may call it) of 

Tranſlation; the cold Proſe fits of it , 
( Which are always the moſt tedious With me) were 
ſpent in the Hiſtory of the League ; the hot, (which 
ſucceeded them)in this Volume of Verſe Miſcella 
nies. Thetruth is, T fancied to my ſelf a kind 
of eaſe in the change of the Paroxiſm; never 
[uſpeing but that the humour wou'd have waſted 
it ſelf in two or three Paſtorals of Fheocricus, 
and as many Odes of Horace. But finding, or 
at least thinking 1 found , ſomething that was 
more pleaſing in them, thaumy ordinary productt- 
ons ,» I encouras'd my felf to renew my old ac- 
quaintance with Lucretius and Virgil ; a2: tm- 
AI... | mes 
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mediately fix' d upon ſome parts of . them Which 
had moſt affefed me in the reading. T heſe were 
my natural Impulſes for the undertaking : But 
there wasgan accidental motive, Which Was full 
as forcible, and God forgive him who Was the 
occaſion. of it. It was my Loxd Roſcomon's 
Effay on tranſlated Verſe , whoſe made me un- 


eaſre till T try'd whether or no I was capable of 


following his Rules, and of reducing the ſpecula- 
tion mto praftice. For many a fair Precept in 
Poetry, 5 like a ſeeming Demonſtration in the 
Mathematick; ; very  ſpecious in. the Diagram , 
but failing m the Mechanick Operation, I think 
T have generally obſery'd his inſtruttions ; Tam 
ſure my reaſon is ſufficiently convind both of their 
truth and uſefulneſs ; which, in other words, is 
to confeſs no_leſs a vanity than to pretend that 1 
have at leaſt m ſome places made Examples to bis 
Rules. Net withall, I muit acknowledge, that 
I have many times exceeded my (onmuſsi0n ; for 
F have both added and omitted , and even ſome- 


times. very boldly made. ſuch expoſitions of my Aus 
thors., as na Dutch Commentator will forgive 


me. Perhaps, in ſuch particular paſſages, I have 
thought 
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thought that T diſcover'd ſome beauty yet undiſco- 
ver*d by thoſe Pedants , which none but a Poct 


cou'd have found. Where 1 have taken away 


ſome of their Expreſsious,and cut them ſhorter it 


may poſsibly be on this conſideration, that what 
was beautiful in the Greek or Latin, won'd not 


appear ſo ſhining m the Engliſh : And where I. 


have enlarg'd them, I defire the falſe Criticks 
word not always think that thoſe thenghts are 
wholly mine, but that either they are ſecretly m 
the Poet, or may be fairly deduc'd from him: or 
at leaſt, if both thoſe conſiderations ſh5vld fail, 
that my own is of a picce with his , wid that if 
he were living, and an Engliſhman, they are 


ſuch, as he wou'd probably have written. 


For, after all, a Tranſlator is to make Mis Au- 
thor appear as charming at poſsibly be can , pro- 
vided he maintams his Charatter, aid makes him 
not unlike bimſelf. Tranſlation is a kind of 
Drawings after the Life ; where every one wall 
acknowledge there is a double ſort of likeneſs, « 
g 0:1 one and a bad. Tis one thing to dra» the 
Out-linesFrue, the Features like, the Proportions 
exaft, the Colouring it ſelf perhaps tolerable, and 

A 2: 
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another thing to make all theſe graceful , by the 
poſture, the ſhadoWwings, and chiefly by the Spirit 
which animates the whole. T cannot without ſome 
indignation , look on an ill Copy of an excellent 
Original + Much leſs can T behold with patience 


Virgil, Homer, and ſome others, ' whoſe beaus, 


tie; I have been endeavouring all my Life to imi- 
tate, ſo abus'd, as I may ſay to their Faces by a 
botching Interpreter. What Engliſh Readers 
unacquainted with Greek or Latin will believe 
me or any other Man , when we commend thoſe 
Authors , and confeſs we derive all that is par- 
 donable m 1 from their Fountains, if they take 
thoſe to be the ſame Poets , whom our Ooleby's 
have Tranſlated * But I dare aſſure them, that 
a g00d (Poet is no more like himſelf, in a dull 
Tranſlation, than his Carcaſs would be to bis living 
Body. There are many who underſtand Greek 
and Latin, and yet are ignorant of their Mo- 


ther To 


even for a 200d Wit, to underſtand and prattice 
_ them without the help of a liberal. Education, long 


Reading , and digeſting of thoſe few good Aus 
Reading , go - 


hue The proprieties and delicacies of 
the Engliſh are known to few ; "tis impoſs1ble 
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thors we have amongft | us, the knowledge of Men 
and Manners, the Treedom of habitudes and cou- 
verſation with the beſt company of both Sexes ; 
and in ſhort, withour wearine off the ruft which 
he contrafted , while he was laying 4 in a ſtock 
Learning. Thu difficuit it is to rinder ſtand the 


purity of Engliſh, and critically to diſcern not 


only good Writers from bad , and a proper {ile 


from acor wpt,but alſo to diſtinguiſh that whith 


is pure ma good Author, from that which ts Vis 
clous and corr pt in bim. And for w.anr of all the /e 
requiſt tes, or the oreateſt part of them, . moſt of 
our ingenions youns Men, take up ſome cry'd up 
Engliſh Poet for their Model, adore him, and 
imitate him as they think, without Rnowimg lb: 
in he is defeftive, where be is Boyiſh md triflug, 
wherem either his thoughts are improper to his 

Subjeft , or bis Expr eſsions unworthy of b11 
Thoughts , or the turn of both is unharmoni ns. 


Thus it appears nece ſſary that a an fhau'd b: 
a nice Critick m his Mother Tonone , before he 


attempts to Tranſlate F foreien EE 44 Net- 


ther is it ſufficient that he . be able * Judee of 


Words and Stile ; but be muſt be a M., i/ter of 
A 4 them 


p mpg as a ” x 109%" "08 = 


m2 109 1.94 piggy IR 
* *- 0% 
- ER 


Kd > Ne hg N Ss 


The Preface. 
them too : He muſt perfeftly underſtand his Ar 


thors Tongue, and, abſolutely command his own * 

So that by be a thorow Tranſlatour, he muſt be 
a thozow Poet. Neither is it enough to give bis 
Authors ſence, in good Engliſh, in Poetical ex- 
preſsions, and m Muſical numbers : For, though 


oll theſe are exceeding difficult to terform there 
vet remams an beards task; and "tis a ſecret of 


which few Tranſlatonr: have ſufficiently thought. 
I have already hinted a word or 110 COncernmg 


it ; that is, the maintaining the Charafter of an 
Author, which diftinguiſhes | him from all others, 
nh wakes him appear tEat indrvidual Poet whom 


Jou wou'd interpret. For examble, not only the 


thoughts, bt the Style and Verſification of Vit- 
gil "and Ovid, art very different : Vet I ſee, 
ePen 111 0ur beſt Poets, who have Tranſlated ſome 
parts of them , that they have- confounded their 


ſeveral Tibur 3 and by endeavourms only at the 
{ſweetneſs and harmony of Numbers, VG made, 
them both fo much alike, that if I $4 wot know. 
the Originals, T ſhou'd never be able to Judge by. | 


the Copies, which was Virgil, and which was O- 


2} vid. It was ef againft a late nable Pains 
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ter , that he uw many graceful Pittures, but 


And this happen 'd to 
him, becauſe he always ſtudied himſelf more than 
thaſe who fate to him. Jn ſuch Tranſlatours b 
can eaſily diſtmguiſh, the hand which performid: 
the Work, but I cannot diitinguiſh their Poet from: 
another. Suppoſe tho Authors are equally ſweet, 
yet there is a great diltinftion to be made in ſweets 
neſs, as. in that of, Sugar , and that of Haney. 
I can make the difference more plain , by. giving 
you, (if it be worth knowing ) my own method: 
of Da. n my Tranſlations out of four ſe- 
veral Pacts in this Volume; Virgi!, Theoctitus, 
Lucretius and Horace, Jn each of theſe, be- 
fore I, undertook them, T conſider'd\, the Genius. 
and diftinguſhing Charatter of my Author, Þ* 
look'd on Virgil, as. ſuccmntt-and grave. Ma: 
jeitick Writer ; one - who weigh d nat ouly, every 
thought, but every Wogan Stable Wio was 
ſtill aiming to crowd: his- ſence into: as: narrow a 
compaſs as paſsibly be cou'd ; for which' reaſon 
he 1s ſo very Fieurative , that be requires, ('1 


may almoſt ſay) a Grammar apart to conſliue 
him. . 


His Verſe is every where ſounding the ve- 
'J 
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ry thing in your Ears, whoſe ſence it bears : Yet 
the Numbers are perpetually varied, to mcreaſe 
the delight of the Reader , ſo that the ſame ſounds 
are never repeated twice together. On the con- 
trary, Ovid and Claudian, though they Write 
in Styles differs from each other, Jet have each 
of them but one ſort of Muſick in their Verſes. 
All the verſfication, and little variety of Clau- 
dian, is included within the compaſs of four or 


five Lines, an: then he begins a? ara im the ſame 


tenour; perpetuall cloſing his "ſence at the end 
of a V erſe, and that Verſe commonly which they 
call golden , or two Subſtantives and two Adje- 
tives with a Yerb betwixt them to keep the 


peace, Ovid with all his ſweetneſs, has as 


little variety of Numbers and ſound as be : He 
is always as it were upon the Hand-oallop, and. 
his Verſe runs upon Carpet gr word, "Be aveils 
Ke the other all Synalephip, or cutting off one 
V, owel "when it comes before « another, in the follows 
ing word : So that mindino only ſmoothneſs, he 
wants both Variety and Majefty. But to returit 


"TE 


to: Virgil, Ooh he is ſmooth where ſmnothnefs 
is requir 'd, yer he {is Jo 0 far from affe ting io”. 
that 


Ui 
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that be ſeems rather to difdam it. Frequentl; 
makes uſe"of Synalepha's, and concludes his ſence 
in the middle of his V/ eſe, Fle is every where 
above conceipts of Epigrammatick Wit, and groſs 
Hyperboles : He maintams Majeſty in the midſt 
of plaineſs ; be ſhines , but glares not; and ts 
-M itely without ambition, which is the vice of Lu- 
can. JI adrew my Jefinition of Poctical Wit from 
my particular conſideration of him : For propri- 
ety of thoughts and words are only to be found in 
him; and where they are proper, they will be de- 


lightful. Pleaſure follows of necefsity, 4s the 


effeft & does the cauſe; and therefore is not to be 


pur mto the definition. This exa#t propriety of 


Virgil, I particularly regarded, as a great part 


of his (harafter ;\ but muſt confeſs to my ſhame, 
that 1 have ot been able to Tranſlate any part 


of him fo well, as to make him appear wholly like 
himſelf. For where the Original is cloſe, no 
V erſton can reach it in the ſame compaſs. Han- 
nibal Caro's # the Italian, is the neareſt, the 
moſt Poetical, and the m»ſt Sonorons of any Tran- 


lation of the Eneids : ;- Jet, though be takes the 


advantage of blank Verſe , he commonly allews 
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two Lines for one of | Virgil, and does not always 
bit his ſence. Taſlo tells s in his Letters , that 
Sperone Speron, a great Italian Wit , who 
was his Contemporary, obſerv'd of Virgil and 
Tully z that the Latin Oratour, endeavour d to 
umitate the Copiouſneſs of Homer the Greek 
Poet; and that the Latine Poet , made it his 
buſineſs to reach the conciſeneſs of Demoſthe- 
nes the Greek Oratour. Vargil therefore be- 
ing fo very ſparing of his words, and leaving ſo 
much to be imagin'd by the Reader , can never 
be tranſlated as he ought, 'in any modern Tongue : 
To make him Copions is ta «alter his Character ; 
and to Tranſlate him Line for Line is impoſsi- 
ble ; becauſe the Latin is natarally a more ſuc- 
. Cine} Langnare,than cither the Italfan,Spanith, 
French, or even than the Engliſh, (which by 
» reaſon of its .Alonofyllables is far the moſt com- 
pendious of them) Virgil is much the cloſeit of any 
Roman Poer,. and the Latin Hexaneter, has 
more: Feet than the Englith Heroick, 
 *. Beſides all this, an duthor has the choice of 
his own thoughts and words, which a Tran{latour 
has not ; he. is confin'd by the ſence of the Inven- 


for 
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tor to thoſe expreſsions, which are the neareſt to 
it : So that Virgil ſtudying brevity, and having 
the command of his own Language, cou'd bring 
thoſe words into a. narrow Compaſs , which a 
Tranſlatour cannot render Without Circumlocutis 


OMIS. 


In ſhort they who have call d bim the toy- 
ture of Grammarians, might alſe have call'd him 


the plague of Tranſlataurs ; for be ſeems to bavye 


ftudied not to be Tranſlated. 
vouring to turn his Nilus and Euryalus as clofe 
as I as able ; T have perform'd that Epiſode 
too literally ; that, giving more ſcope to Mezen- 
tius and Laulus, that Verſion which has more 


of the Majeſty of Virgil, has leſs of his conciſe- 


I own that endea- 


neſs ; and all that I can promiſe for my ſelf, is 


only that 1 have done both, better than Ogleby, 
and perhaps 4s well as Caro. So, that methinks 
I came like a Malefaftor, to make a Speech upon 
the Gallows, and to warn all other Poets, by my 


ſad example, from. the Sacrilege of Tranſlating 


Virgil. 


Tet, by conſidermg him ſo carefully 


as I did before my attempt , I have made ſome 
faint reſemblance of him; and had I taken 


more time,, might poſuubly have. ſucceeded 


bets 


er ; 


The Preface, 
ter ; but never ſo well, as to have ſatisfied my 


felf 


Fle Who excells all other Poets in his own Lan- 
guage, Were it poſsible to do him right, muſt ap- 
pear above them in our Tongue , which, as my 
Lord Roſcomon juſtly obſerves approaches near- 
eft to the Roman in its Majeſty : Neareſt in- 
deed , but with a vaſt interyal betwixt them. 
There is an mimitable grace in Virgils words, 
and in them principally conſiſts that beauty, which 
gives fo unexpreſsible a pleaſure to him who beſt 
underſtands their force ; this *Diftion of his, 1 
muſt once again ſay , is never to be Copied , and 
ſince it cannot , he will appear but lame in the 
beit Tranſlation. The turns of his Perſe, his 
breakings , his propriety , his numbers, and his 
gravity, I have as far imitated, as the poverty 
of 'onr Language, and the ha$tineſs of my Yer - 
formance wou'd allow. T may ſeem ſometimes to 


and where 1 leave his Commentators , it may be 
F anderitand bim better ; At leaſt T Writ with- 


bave varied from his ſence ; but 1 think the great, 
eft variations may be fairly deduc*d from him 
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ticular Lines mm Mezentius and ELauſus, I can- 
not ſo eaſily excuſe ; they are indeed remotely 
ally'd to Vargils ſence ; but they are too like 
the trifling tenderneſs of Ovid ; and were Print- 
ed before 1 bad conſider'd them enough to alter 
them The firſt of them I have forgotten, and 


cannot eaſily retrieve, becauſe the Copy is at the 
Preſs : The ſecond is this ; 


--- When Lauſus dy'd, I was already flain. 


This appears pretty enough at firſt ſight, but 
1 am convinc'd for many reaſons , that the ex- 
preſsion is too bold, that Virgil wou'd not have 
ſaid it, though Ovid wou'd. The Reader may 
pardon it, if he pleaſe, for the freeneſs of the 
confeſsion ; and mſtead of that, and the former, 


admit theſe two Lines which are more according 
to the Author, 


Nor ask I Life , hor fought with that deſign, 
As I had us'd my Fortune, uſe thou thine. 


Having 


_ p arte <i> Make.” 6 "TT 6 ON «a ” $. 9 G 
OY _ + = DS % rs D—_ gh foo C em Yn g pon, 0a 4 - Ho 2" —” | a —coes 


Morality, 


amy * ' NN þ Rig __—_— S000 209" 0 44 lg FP ” Sd that WOO" 0 
« b Gaſs £ - 6 _—__ nai ao; ; _— 
: > > - £23 £ 
. - 
» £ ” 
Wc 
” 


The Preface. 


\ EHaving with much ado got clear of Virgil, 7 
have in the next place to conſider the genins of 
Lucretius, whom I have Tranflated more haps 
pily in thoſe parts of hum which 1 undertook. If 
he Was not of the beſt ave of Roman Poetry, 
be was at leaſt of that which preceded it ; and 


be bunſelf ref'd it to that degree of perfeFti- 


on, both in the Language and the thoughts, that 


he left an eaſe tasR to Virgil; who as he ſuc- 
ceeded him in time, ſo he Copy'd his excellen- 
cies : for the method of the Georgicks tis plam- 


Books. Which you ſee Virgil has "imitated | 
with great ſucceſs, in thoſe four Books , 


Which m my Opinion are more perfeft in their | 


kind, than even his Divine Aneids. Ihe | 
turn of f bis Verſe be has likewiſe follow'd, in. 
thoſe 7 aj which Lucretius has moſt Jebour 'd, 


and 
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ly derivd from him. Lncretius had choſen a 
Subject naturally crabbed; he therefore adorn'd © 
it with Poetical deſcriptions, and Precepts of 
in the beginning and ending of his | 


of bis very Lines be has tranſplanted 1 in- | 
to his own Works, without much variation. If - 
Tam not miſtaken ; the diſtinguiſhing (' harathep ; 


ſertion of his Opintons. 
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of Lucretius ; ( I mean of: bis Soul and Genius ) 
is a certain kind of noble pride, and poſytive aſ- 


Fle 1s every, where con- 
fident of bis own reafon , and aſſuming, an ab- 
ſolute command not only over his vulgar Reader, 
but even his Patron Memmius. "Fax he is al- 
ways bidding him attend ,. as if he had the Rod 
over him; and uſing a .Magiiterial authority, 
while he inſtrutts bim. From his time to ours, 
I know none [o like him, as our Poet and Phi- 
loſopher of Malmsbury. This is that perpety- 
: Ditatorſhip, which is exercis d by Lucieti- 

S; who though often in the wrong , yet ſeems 
to 5: boni fide with bis Reader , and tells 
bim nathing but what he thinks ; in Which plain 
ſancerity, 1 believe he differs from our Hobbs, 
who con'd not but be convinc d, or at leaſt doubt 
of ſome eternal Truths ak} he has oppos'd. 
But for Lucrerins, he ſeems to diſdain all man- 
ner of Replies, aud is ſo confident. of his cauſe, 
that be is before hand with his Antagongits ; 
Ureing for them, whatever be imagin 'd th 'y cou d 
ſay, and leaving them as he ſuppoſes, without 
an objeftion for the future, All this too, with 
ſo mich ſcorn ard mdignation, as if be were 
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aſſur'd of the Triumph, before he enter'd into 
the Liſts. From this ſublime and daring Geni- 
ws of his, it muſt of neceſsity come to paſs, that 
his thoughts mu$t be Maſculine , full of Argu- 
mentation , and that ſufficiently warm. From 


the ſame fiery temper proceeds the loftineſs of 


his Expreſsions, and the perpetual torrent of 


his Verſe, where the barrenneſs of his Suhjeft 


_ does not -too much conſtrain the quickneſs of his 


Fancy. For there is no doubt to be made, but 
that he cou'd have been every where as Pottical, 
as he is in his Deſcriptions, and in the Moral 
part of his Philoſophy, if he had not aim'd more 
to inftruft in bis Syteme of Nature, than to de- 
light. But be was bent upon making Memmi- 


_ Us a Materialiſt, and teaching him to defie an in- 
Viſible power : In ſhort, he was ſo much an A- 


theift, that he forgot ſometimes to be a Poet. 
Theſe are the conſiderations which I had of that 
Author , before I attempted to tranſlate ſome 
arts of him. And accordingly T lay'd by my 
atural Diffidence and Scepticiſm for a while , 
to take up that Dogmatical way'of his, which as 
T ſaid, is ſo much his Charaer, as to make him 
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cerning the mortality of the Soul, they are ſo abs 


furd, that I camiit if T wou'd believe them. 1 


think a future ſtate demonſtrable even by natu- 
ral Arguments ; at leaſt to take away rewards 
and puniſhments, is only « pleaſing profpett to a 
Man , who reſolves before hand niot to live mo- 
rally. But 6n the other ſide , the thought of 
being nothing after death is a burden unſupport- 
able to a vertuous Man , even though a Heas 
then. We naturally aim at happineſs, and can- 
not bear to have it confin'd to the ſhortneſs of 
our preſent Being , " eſpecially when we conſider . 
that vertne is generally unhappy in this World, 
and vice fortunate. So that 'tis hope of Futu- 
rity alone, that makes this Life tolerable, in ex- 
Who wou'd not commit 
all the exceſſes to Which be is prompted by his 
natural imclmations, if be may do tkem with ſe- 
curity while be is alive , and be uncapable of pu- 
niſhment after he is dead ! if be be cunning and 


ſecret enough to avoid the Laws , ther? is no 


band of morality to reſtrain him : For Fame and 
eputation are weak ties ; many men have not 


the leaſt ſence of them: Powerful men are only 
aw'd by them, as they conduce to their intereſt , 
FORT 1. Dp ond 
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and that not always when a paſsion is predomi- 
nant; and no Man will be contain'd within the 
bounds of duty , when he may ſafely tranſgreſs 
them. Theſe are my thoughts abſtraFtedly, and 
without entring into the Notions of our Chriſti: 
an Falth , ' which is the proper buſineſs of Di. 
PINE. 2 

But there are other Arguments in tkis Poem 
(which T have turwd into Engltſh,) not belong- 
ine to the Mortality y the Soul, Which are ſtrong 
enough to a reaſonable Man , to make him leſs 
in love with Life, and conſequently in leſs ap- 
prehenſuons of Death, Such as art the natural 
Satiety , proceeding from a perpetual enjoyment 
of the © ſame things ;, the mconveniencies of old 
* age, which make him'uncapable of .corporeal plea- 
ſures; the decay of underſtanding and memory, 
which render him. contemptible and uſeleſs to 0- 
"thers ; theſe and many other reaſons ſo patheti- 
cally urg'd, ſo beantifully expreſs'd, ſo adorn'd 
"With exaniples, and ſo admirably rais'd by the 
 Prolopopeia of Nature , who is brought in 
ſpeaking to ber Children, with ſo much autho- 
rity and Yigour, deſerve the pains T have taken 


b chem , which 1 hope have not been unſuc- 


5 $ 
4 : 
8 

5 S. 

>, ><” 

o & 

FIX £3". 

+ RR. 
- "——_ 
4d 8 ORE. 
£ Rees LS 
©. Mas * 
C0202 $2: $2 

$ $5 nn Þ ; 
7% 2 FOI” F* 

MO» a IN 
_ 5 5. EN CEE 
= 6 IP 4 
I3s: 

Og 2 S 


: 
O—_ 7 


' NENT), 


\ 
ole $ 
; 


- 
& þ. 
; *j) / 
@ 47 , 
' 
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ceſsfwl , or unworthy of my Author. At leaſt 
I mus take the liberty to 0wn, that T was pleas'd 
with my own endeavours, which but rarely haps 
pens to me, and that I am nat diſſatisfied upon 
the review, of any thing 1 have done m this Au- 
thor. 


"Tis true , there is ſomething, and that of 


ſome moment, to be objeFted avainſt my Engliſh- 
ing the Nature of. Love, from the Fourth Book 
of Lucretius : And 1 can leſs eaſily anſwer why 
I Tranſlated it, than why I thus Tranſlated it. 
The Objeftion ariſes from the Obſcenity of the 
Subjeft ? which is aggravated by the too lively, 
and alluring delicacy of the Verſes. I the firſt 
place, without the leaſt Formality of an excuſe, 
T own it pleas'd me: and let my Enemies maxc 
the worſt they can. of this Confeſsion ; 1 am not 


We | 
yet fo ſecure from that paſsion, but that I want 


my Authors Antidotes avainſt it. He has given 
the trueſt and moſt Philoſopbical acconnt both of 
the Diſeaſe and Remedy, which I ever found mm 
any Author : For which reaſons I Tranſlated hun. 
But it will be ask'd why I turn'd him mto this 
luſcious Engliſh , ( for 1 will, not vive it a 
worſe word: ) inſtead of. an anſwer , . I won'd 
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45k again of my Supercilious Adverſaries, Whes 
ther I am not bound when 1 Tranſlate an Author, 
to do him all the right I can, and to Tranſlate 
him to the beſt advantage ? If to mince his mean- 
ing, which / am ſatwsfi'd Lf honeſt and inſtru- 
tive, I bad either omitted ſome part of what he 
ſaid, or taken from the ſtrength of his expreſsi- 
on, I certainly had wron 

neſs of thought and bes, being thus caſhier'd 
im my hands, he had no longer been Lucretius. 
If nothing of this kind be to be read, Phyſacians 
muit- not ftudy Nature, Anatomies "maſt not be 
ſeen, and ſomewhat I cou'd ſay of particular paſ- 
ſages in Books, which to avoid prophaneſs 1 do 
not name : Aut the intention qualifies the aft; and 


as pleaſe. Tis moſt certain that barefac'd Raw- 


dery is the poore#t pretence to wit imaginable : If 


W bo d ſay otherwiſe, I ſhow d bave two great 


authorities againſt 


the 


thy commendation of which , my 


'd bim; and that free- 


both mine and my Authors wtre to inſtru&t as well 


| me : The one is the 
Eſſay. on Poetry, whic þ 1 publickly valued 
before I knew the Author of it, pg with 
Lord 


Roſcomon {o h appily begi ins bis Eſſay on Tran- 
[lated Verſe: : The other is no ks than our ad: 
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mir'd Cowley ; who ſays the ſame thing in othe; 


words : For in his Ode concerning Wit, be writes 
thus of it ; 


Much leſs can that have any place 

At which a Virgia hides her Face: - 

Such'droſs the fire muſt purge away;'tis juſt 

The Author bluſh, there where the Reader 
muſt. 


Here indeed Mr. Cowley goes farther than 
the Eſſay ; for be aſſerts plainly that obſcenity has 
no place m Wit ; the other only ſays, *tis a poor 
pretence to it, or an ill fort of Wit, which has nos 
thing more to ſupport it than bare-fac'dRibaldry; 
which is both unmannerly m it ſelf, and fulſome to 
the Reader. But neither of theſe will reach my 
caſe : For in the fir place, 1am only the Tran- 


flatour , not the Inventor ; ſo that the heavieſt 


part of the cenſure falls upon Lucretins, before 
it reaches me : in the next place, neither he nor 1 
have us d the groſſeſt words; but the cleanlieſt Me- 
raphors we cou'd find, to palljate the broadneſs of 
the meaning ; and to conclude , have carried the 
Poetical part no farther, than the Philoſophical 
exatted. There is one miſtake of mine which 1 
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humanity and intereſt, to eſpouſe each others cauſe, 


mes. This laſt conſideration puts me in mind of 
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will not !ay to the Printers charge, who has enough 
to aſwer for in falſe pointings : *tis in the word 
Viper : I woud have the.Verſe run thus, 


'The Scorpion, Love, muſt on the wound be 


bruis'd. 


There are a fort of blundering balf-witted people, 
Who make a great deal of noiſe abouta Verbal ſlip; 
though Horace wou'd inſtruct them better in true 
Criticiſm: Non ego paucis offendor maculis 
quas aut incuriatudit,aut humana partum ca- 
vit natura. '7rue judement in Poetry, like that 
in Painting, takes a view of the whole together, 


Whether it be g00d or not ; and where the beauties 


are more than the Faults, concludes for the Poet 
against the little Judge » tis a fron that malice 
is bard driven, when "tis forc'd to lay hold on a 
Word or Syllable ; to arraign a Man is one thine, 


and to cavil at him is another. In the midſt of 


an ill natur'd Generation of Scriblers, there is al- 
ways Juſtice enough" left in Mankind, to proteft 
4 Writers : And they too are oblig d, both by 


againſt falſe Criticks, who are the common EFne- 
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..,, what Towe to the Ingenious and Learned Tranſla- 
.. © rour of Lucretius ; Thave not here deſion'd to rob 
him of any part of that commendation , which he 
has ſo juſtly drquir d by the whole Author, whoſe 
Fragments only fall to my Portion. What I have 
now performd, is ng more than I intended above 
twenty years ago ©. The ways of our Tranſlation 
are very different ; he follows bim more cloſely 
' than T have done ; which became an Interpreter of 
i. the whole Poem. T take more liberty, becauſe it beſt 
mn ſuited with my deſign, Which was to make him as 
\""7 pleaſing as I could. Fe had been too volummons 
"1m, had henus'd my method in ſo long a work, and 1 
1! had certainly taken his, had T made it my buſineſs 
bi; to Tranſlate the whole, The preference then is 
nk juſtly bis; and T joyn with Mr. Evelyn in the 
4l/m: confeſsion of it, with thus additional advantage to 
ir him; that bis Reputation 1s already eſtabliſh}d m 
-n.' this Poet , mine is to make its Fortune in the 
World. If T have been any where obſcure, in fol- 
4m lowing our common Author, or if Lucretius bim- 
| ij" ſelf is to be condemnd, I refer my ſelf to his exe 
ji cellent Annotations, which I have often read, and 
4k always with ſome new pleaſure, _ 
nul My Preface begjns already to ſwell upon me,and 

pi looks 
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looks as if 1 were afraid of my Reader, by ſo te- 
dious a beſpeaking of him; and yet I have Horace 
and Theocritus upon my | bands ; but the Greek 
Gentleman ſhall quickly Te diſpatch: d, becauſe 1 
have more buſineſs with the Roman. 

That which diſtinguiſh?s Theocritus from all 
other Poets, both Greek and Latin, and which 
raiſes him even above Virgil in his Eclogues, is | 
the inimitable tenderneſs of his paſsions ; and the 
natural expreſsion of them in wards ſo becoming 
of a Paſtoral. A ſimplicity ſhines through all be 
writes: be ſhows his Art 08 3 Learning by diſguiſing 
both. His Shepherds never riſe above their Coun 
try Education in their complaints of Love : There 
is the ſame difference betwixt him and Virgil, as 
. there is betwixt Taflo's Aminta, and the Pa- 
ſtor Fido of Guarini. Virgils Shepherds are too 
well read in the Philoſophy of Epicurus and of 
Plato; and Guarini's ſeem to have been bred m 
Courts. But Theocritus and Taſlo, have taken 
theirs from Cottages and Plains. It was ſaid of 
& Fafſo,in relation to his ſtmilitudes, Mai elce del 
Joſco : Trat he never departed from the Woods, 

that 5 i, all bis compariſons were taken from the 
- Country : The jw may be ſaid,of our Theocri- 
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rus ; be is ſofter than Ovid, be touches the paſsi- 
ons more delicately ; and performs all this out of 
his' own Fond, without diving ito the Arts and 
Sciences for a ſupply. Even his Dorick DialeFt has 


an incomparable ſweetneſs in its Clowniſhneſs, like 
a fair Shepherdeſs in ber Country Ruſſet, talking 
in a Yorkſhire Tone. This was impoſsible for 
Virgil to imitate ; becauſe the ſeverity of the 
Roman Language denied him that advantage. 
Spencer has endeavour'd it in bis Shepherds ( 
lendar ; but neither will i ſucceed in Englith, 
for which reaſon T forbore to attempt it, For Thee 
ocritus Writ.to Sicilians, who ſpoke that Dia- 
le; and I dire& this part of my Tranſlations to 
our Ladies, who neither underſtand, nor will take 
pleaſure m ſuch homely expreſsions. 1 proceed to 
Horace. 

Take him in parts, and he is chiefly to be can- 
ſider'd in his three different Talents, as he Was a 
Critick, a Satyriſt, and a Writer of Odes. His Mo- 
rals are uniform, and run through all of them ; For 
let his Dutch Commentatours ſay what they will, 
his Philoſophy was Epicurean ; and he made uſe of 
Geds and providence, only to ſerve a turn in Poe- 
try. But ſince neither his Criticiſms ( which are 
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the moſt inflrufive of any that are written in this | 
Art) nor his Satyrs ( which are incomparably be- 
yond Juyenals, if to laugh and rally, is to be 
preferr'd to railing and declaiming, ) are no part 
of my preſent undertaking , I confine my ſelf 
wholly to bis Odes : Theſe are alſo of ſeveral ſorts; 
ſome of them are Panegyrical, others Moral, the 
| reſt Jovial, or (if T may ſo call them) Baccha- 
| 


nalian. As difficult as he makes it, and as indeed 
it is, to imitate Pindar, yet in his moſt elevated 
flights, and in the ſudden changes of his Subjet 
with almoit imperceptible connextons, that The - 
ban Poet is his Maſter. But Horace is of the 
more bounded Fancy, and confines himſelf ſtriftly 
to one ſort of Verſe, or Stanza in every O.le. 
"That which will diſtinguiſh his Style from all 0: 
ther Poets, is the Elegance of his Words, and 
the numeraujneſs of bis Verſe ; there is nothing | 
fo. delicately turn'd in all-the Roman Language. 
There appears in every. part of his Diftion, or, 
\(to ſpeak Engliſh) i all bis Expreſſions, a | 
kind of noble and bold Purity. His Words are | 
choſen with as much exafFneſs as Virgils ; but 
there ſeems to be a greater Spirit in them. 
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which in Petronius is call'd Curioſa Feiicitas, 
"and which 1 ſuppoſe he had from the Feliciter 
audere of 
ſtinguiſhing part of all ht, 


Horace himſelf. But the moſt di 


( haratter, ſeems to 
me, to be his Briskneſs, his Jollity, and his 


good Humour : And thoſe Thave chiefly endea- 


vorr'd to Coppy ; his other Exzellencies, T con- 
One Ode, which 
mfuntely pleas'd me in the readme, 1 have at- 
tempted to tranſlate im Pmdarique Verſe : tis 
that which is inſcribd” to the preſent Earl of Ro- 
cheſter, to whom Þ have particular Obligations, 
which this ſmall Teſtimony of my Gratitude can 
never pay. *Tis bis Darling m theLatine, and 
I have taken ſome pains to make it my Maſters 
Piece im Engliſh : For which reaſon, I took 
this kind of Verſe, which allows more Latitude 
than any other, Every one knows it was intro- 
duc'd into our Language, m this Age, by the 
happy Genius of Mr. Cowley. The ſeemmg 
eafmeſs of it, has made it ſpread ; but it has not 
been confgderd enough, to be ſo well cultivated. 
It languiſhes in almoſt eveFy hand but his, and 


” | ( : o 
,, Jome very few, (whom to keep the reſt in coun: 


bro nobt it as near Perfefion as was 


tenance) I do not name. He, mdeed, has 
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ble in ſo ſhort a time. But if I may be ql- | 
lowd to ſpeak my Mind modeſtly, and without 
Injury to his ſacred Afhes, ſomewhat of the Pu- 
rity of Engliſh, ſomewhat of more equal 


"Thoughts, ſomewhat of ſweetneſs in the Niums 


bers, in one Word, ſomewhat of a finer turn 
and more Lyrical Verſe is yet wanting. As for 
the Soul of it , which conſiſts in the Warmth 
and Vigor of Fancy, the maſterly Figures, 
and the copiouſneſs of Imagination, he has ex- 
celld all others in this kind, Net, if the kind it 
ſelf be capable -of more Perfe&ion, though ras 
ther in the Ornamental parts of it, than the Eſſen» 
tial , what Rules of Morality or reſpe& have 1 
broken, in naming the defe&&s, that they may here- 
after be amended * Imitation is a nice point, and 
there are few Poets who deſerve to be Models m 
all they write. Miltons Paradice Loſt is admi- 


rable; but am Ttherefore bound to maintain, that _ 
there are no flats amongſt bis Elevations, when tis _ 


evident be creep; along ſometimes , for above att | 

Hundred lines together * cannot IT admire the beight | 
3m, 

#hout defending his antiquated words, aid the 


* 
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'%, lent; all beyond it is Tdolatry, Since Pindar was 
!, % the Prince of Lyrick Poets; let me have leave to 


ſay, that in imitatmg him, our numbers ſhou'd for 
the moſt part be Lyrical : For Variety, or rather 

where the Majeſty of the thought requires it, they 

may be ſtretch'd to the Engliſh Heroick of. five 

Feet, and to the French Alexandrine of Six. But 

the ear muſt preſide, and direft the Judgment to 

the choice of numbers : Without the nicety 4 thi, 

the Harmony of Pindarick Verſe can never be come 

pleat ; the cadency of one lime muſt be a rule to that 
of the next ; and the ſound of the former muſt ſlide 

gently into that which follows ; without leaping from 
one extream into another. It muſt be done like the 
ſhadowings of a Pifture, which fall by degrees into 
a darker colour... 1 ſhall be glad if T have ſo ex- 
plain'd my ſelf as to be underſfood, but if Thave not, 
quod nequeo dicere & ſentio tantum, muſt 
be my excuſe. There remains much more to bg ſaid 
on this ſu$jeft ; but to avoid envy, Twill be filent. 
What T have ſaid is the general Opinion of "the beſt 
Tudves, and m a manner has been forc'd fram me, 
by ſeeing a noble fort of Poetry ſo happily veſtor'd 
by one Man, and ſo groſly copied, by almoſt all the 
reſt: 4 mnſical eare, and a great genins,if mm 
ets Fs 


mw 


ten this too haſtily arld too looſly ; 1 fear T have been 

tedions, and which is worſe, it comes out from the. 
firſt draught, and uncorrefted, This T grant is no 
excuſe ; for it may be reaſonably urg'd, why did he 


was certainly my caſe ) why did be attempt to write | 
0 ſo nice a ſubje&t ? The objeftion is unanſwerable, 


that in haſty produZteons, he 1s ſure to meet with au | 


Eſſays, / and conſequently though my hazard be th: 
greater, yet the. Readers pleaſure is net the leſs. 
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_ My. Cowley cou'd ariſe,in another age may bring | 
"it to perfettion. In the mean time, 


-----Fungar vice cotis acutum (di- 


 Reddere quz ferrum valer,expers ipſi ſecan, 


I bope it will not be expetted from me,that I ſhou'd 
ſay any thing of my fellow undertakers in this Miſ» 
cellany. Some of them axe too nearly related to me, 


to he commended without ſuſpicion of partiality : 0- 
thers 1 am [ure need it not ; and the reſt I have not 


perus'd. To conclude, Tam ſenſible that Thave writ | 


not write with more leiſure,or if he had it not(which 


but in part of recompence, let me aſſure the Reader, | 


{5h preſent ſence, which cooler thoug hts wou'd" 
ubly have diſeusd.There is undoubtedly more of 
rut, though not of judgment in theſe uncorrett | 
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Epiſode 0 


Niſus axd Euryalus , 


om the 5th. and gth. Books of 
Virgil's Aneids, by My. Dryden. 
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4 28 *Lacrerius a Fourth Book, concerning the Nature 


The Table. 


The entire Epiſode of. Mezentius and Lauſus, Trax- | 
ſiated ont of the 1oth. Book of Virgils Aineids by © 
Mr. Dryden. P. 32 


The Speech of Venus to Vulcan, Tranſlated out 


of the 2th, Book f V ye Eneids by "Mr. Dry- 
den. 


The Jeelaive of the Firſt Book of Lucretius, Tran | 
flated by Mr, Dryden, 52 


Tie beg inn 


of the Secgud Book of Lucretius, Tran- 
fed ; Nh 


Dryden: | 56. 


A 


\ 
The Tranſlation of the latter part of the Third Book | | 
of Lucretius, Againſt the Fear of Death , by -| 

Mr. _gD. 60 


| uf Love; beginning at this Line, 
Sis igirur Veneris a telis accipit iftum, &c. | 
_” _ de 91 4 07110 | Þ 
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| The gth. Ode of the firſt Book, of Horace, by an AN 


The Table. 


From Lucretius, Book the Fifth, Tum porro puer,e+e. 
by Mr. Dryden. _ 


Theocrit. Idyllium, the 18th. the Epithalamium of He- 
len a»d Menelaus, by Mr. Dryden. 100 


Theocrit. Idyllium the 23d. the Deſpairing Lover 
by Mr. Dryden. IO7 


Daphnis from: Theocritus, Idyll. 27. by Mr. Dry- 
den, 124 


The third Ode' of the firſs Book of Horace Inſcrib'd 
to the Earl of Roſcomon on his intended Voyage 
to Ireland, by Mr. Dryden. 124 


known hand. 


The 29th. Ode of the 3d. Book. of Horace, Para- 
phras'd in Pindarick Verſe, and inſcribd to the 
Right Honourable Lawrence Earl of Rocheſter, 
by Mr. Dryden. 127 x 


128 


From Horace Epode 24. by Mr. Dryden. 135 
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rgils 4 4th, Georgick , hat by ax. whe 
and. P. 145 


Part of Vir 
known 


The Sixth Elegy of the firſt Book of Tibullus. 155 


Ovids Dream. 158 


A Prologue intended for the Play of Duke and no 
Dake. 162 | 


The Fourth Ode of the Second Book, of _ 
16 


The Firſt 1dyllium of Theocritus, Tranſlated into 
Engliſh. 353 


| The ION the 10th. Idyllium of Theocritus, En- 


fges by Wiltam Bowles Fellow of Kings Col- 
ege in Cambridge. 367 


Dy & 12th, Idyllium of Theocritus, 373 © 


A 19th, Idyllium of Thoctitus. m 376 
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The Table, 


The Complaint of Ariadna ont of Catullus, by MrWil 


liam Bowles. P. 380 


The 20th, Idyllium of Theocritus, by Me. William 
Bowles. "Ip 


To Lesbia out of Catullus. Tf 
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To Lesbia, A Petitiow to be freed. from Lowe, © 299 


To Lesbia. 


The 12th. Elegy of the 2d. Book of Ovid, Engliſhed. 
397 


The 16th. Elegy of the 2d. Book of Ovid, 395 
The 19th. Elegy of the 3d; Book, W\ 2433 


ky Nejure hanges from Lucretius, Book: the 5th: 


Po yon of Reality. 406 


by an unknown Hand. 


The 7th. Ode of the 4th, Book of Horace, Engiited 
| 41 


}, x , I 
Upon the late Ingenious Tranſlation of Pcre Simons 
©: - Critical Hiſtory, by H. D. E/qz 452 | 
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The Table: 
#8. Ode if the 4d Bi of Hotece: 'Þ. 446 


The 18th. Epiſtle of the firſt Book of Horace. 423 


The 2d. Satyr of the firſt Book, of Horace, Engliſhed 
| by Mr. Stafford. 4.36 


The 4th. Elegy of the 2d. Book of Ovid. 441 


Ek y the 11th. Lib. 5. De Triſt. Ovid complains of _ 


his three years baniſhment. 444 


"Un Ode Sung before the King on New-Iears Day. 
449 


4 


*  +Horti Arlingtoniani, ad Clari (imum Dominum, 
: 3 __ -, Henricum : Comitem Arlin gtony , &c. b J, 2 
| Mr Charles Dryden. 457 \ 
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The Table. 


A Sone. P. 467 


Or: the Death of Mr. Oldham. 468 


On the Kings - Houſe now Byilding at Wincheſter. 
475 


The Epiſode of the Death of Camilla, tranſlated ont 


of the Eleventh Book of Virgils /Eneids, by 
r. Stafford. 
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The entire Epiſode of Niſus and Eu- 


ryalus, tranſlated fromthe 5"-and 


g'-Books of Virgils Aneids. 


Connection of the Firſt Part of the Fpi- 
fode in the fifrh Book, with the rett 
of the toregoing Poem. 


Fnecas having buried his Father Anchiſes 
invialy ; and ſetting fail jrom thence in 
fearch of Italy, is driven by a Storm on. - 
the ſame Coaſts from whence he depart- 
ed : After a years wandring, he is hoſpi- 
pitably receiv d by his' friend Aceltes , 
King of that part of the Iſland, who was 
born of Trojan Farentage : He applies 
himſelf to celebrate the memcry of his 
Father with divire honours ; and accord- 
ingly inſtitutes Funeral Games, and ap- 
points Prizes for thoſe who ſhould conquer 
in them. One of theſe Games was a Foot 
Race ; in' which Nyfus and Euryalus 


were ,engag'd amon oft gfther Trojans and 
Sicihans, © , | 
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Rom thence his way the Trojan Hero bent, 


I:to a grafly Plain with Mountains pent, 
Whoſe Brows were ſhaded with ſurrounding wood; 
Full in the mid(t of this fair Valley, ſtood 
A native Theater, which riſing flow, 

By juſt degrees, o're look'd the ground below : 

A numerous Train attend in ſolemn ſtate: 
High on the new rais'd Turfe their Leader fate, 


Here thoſe, who in the rapid Race delight, 


"Deſire of honour, and the Prize invite : 
TheTojans and Sicilians mingled ſtand, 
With Niſus and Enryaf4s, the formoſt of the Band, 


1 y ro with Fagrn and beauty crown'd, 
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F Then Salivs, joyn'd with Patroz,took his place : 


{  Biit from Epirns one deriv?d his birth, 


| of MISCELLANT POEMS, 
* " | bY. 0 LY Bi 
4 \, X . % . 
 'Theh two Srealian Youths 3 the name of this - 
F i ow 


Was Helinms, of that was Paxopes : 


Two jolly Huntſmen in the Foreſt bred, 
And owning old Aceſtes for their Head. 
With many others of obſcurer name, 
Whom Time has not deliver'd o're to Fame : 
Ut To theſe Akneas in the mid(t aroſe, 
i And pleafingly did thus his mind expole. 
Not one of you ſhall unrewarded go ; 


On eachl will two Cretaz Spears beſtow, 


Pointed with poli{h'd Steel ; a Battle-ax too, 
"nd With Silver ſtudded ; theſe in common ſhare, 

The formoſt three ſhall Olive Garlands wear :_ 

The Victor, who ſhall firſt the Race obtain, 


Shall for his Prize a well breath'd Courſer gain, 
Adorn'd with 


Trappings 3 to the next in fame, 


The Quiver'of an; Amazorian Dame, 
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With h ſeather'd Thracian Arrows well mpply'd 
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Hung on a golden Belt, and with a Jewel ty'd : 


* The third this Grecian Helmet muſt content. 


He ſaid: to their appointed Baſe they went. 
With beating hearts th' expected Sign receive, 
And ſtarting all at once, the Station leave. 
f Spread out, as on the Wing of Winds they flew, i 
| _. Andſcizd the diſtant Goal with eager veiw : ; 
E Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Nis all o'r paſt, il 
| Not ſtormes, nor thunder. equal half his haſte : 1 
Thenext, but tho the next, yet far disjoyn'd, | 
- , Came Salins, then, a diſtant ſpace behind | 
\. Enryalis the third, = | 
Next Helymus, whom young Diore: ply'd, | | 
BL b Hop afterStep, and almoſt ſide by fide 3 1 
 Hisfſhoulders preſling, and-in longer ſpace, | | | 
Had won, or left at leaſt a doubtful Race, 
| 
| | 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. 


———— 


Now ſpent the Goal at they almoſt reach at laſt, 


When eager Niſus, hapleſs in his haſte, 


Slipt firſt, and ſlipping, fell upon the plain, 
Moiſt with the bloud of Oxen lately (lain 
The careleſs Victor had not mark'd his way, 
But treading where the treacherous puddle lay, 
His heels flew up, and on the graſly floor, 
He fell befmear'd with filth and holy gore. 
Nor mindleſs then Enrzalus of thee, 

Nor of the ſacred bonds of amity, 

He ſtrove th? tmmediate Rival to oppoſe, 
And caught the foot of Salizs as he roſe ; 

So Salius lay extended on the Plain': 


Evryalus ſprings out the prize to gain, 


And cuts the Crowd 3 applauding peals attend | 


The Conqur'or to the Goal, wha conquer'd thro 
his friend, | 
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Next Hel:imus, and then Drores came, 


By two misfortunes, now the third in fame. 


Urges his cauſe may in the Court be heard, 


And pleads the Prize is wrongfully conferr'd, 


But favour for Euryalus appears, 

His blooming beauty and his graceful tears 
Had brib'd the Judges to proteCt his claim : 
Beſides Dijores does as loud exclaim, 

Who vainly reaches at the laſt Reward, 

If the firſt PaJm on Salivs be conferr'd. 


Then thus the Prince ; let no diſputes ariſe ; 


Where Fortune plac'd it, I award the Prize. 


Bat give me leave, her Errours to amend, 


t leaſt to pity a deſerving friend, 
Thus having ſaid, 


For Juſtice, deafens and diſturbs the Crowd : 


—u— 530i ag 


A Lions Hide, amazing to o beiald, 
% Pond'rous with briſtles, and with paws of gold, 
He gave the Youth, which Niſus greiv'd to veiw? 


F Tuch rewards to vanquilyd mnen are due, 

Said he, and falling is to riſe by you, \ 
What prize may Niſas from your bounty claim, 
Who merited the firſt rewards and fame! 

In falling both d1d equal fortune try, 

; Woud fortune make me fall as happily. 

With this he pointed to his face, and ſhow'd 

His handsand body all beſinear'd with blood : 

Th' indulgent Father of the people ſmil'd, 

And caugd to be produc'd a maſtie Shield 


Ot wond rous art by Didymacz wrought, 

Long ſince from Neptunes bars in triumph brought 3 
With this, the graceful Youth he gratifi'd ; 

Thea the remaining preſents did d'vide. 
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Connection of the remaining part of the 
Fpifode, tranilated out of the 9th. Book 
of Vireils Aneids, with the forc=- 
g0INg part of the Story. 


The War being. now broken out betwixt the 
Trojans and Latines ; and F.ncas being 
overnatch'd in numbers by his Enemies ,  * 
who were ayded by King Turnus, he fortt- 
fies his Camp, and leaves in it his young _. 
Son Afcanius, under the direftion of his © 
chief Counſellours. and Captains ; white | 
he goes in perſon, to beg Succours from |\\ 

. Kizg Evander and the Tulcans. Llur- : | 
nus rakes advantage of his abſence, and la 
aſſaults his Camp : The Trojans in it, | 
are reducd to great extremities ; which 

.., grves the Poet the occaſion of continu* 

 Tns this admirable ' Epiſode, wherein he 

| deſcribes the friendſhip, the generoſity, © 

_ the adventures, and the death of Nilus | 
and Euryalus. = 


of M 
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CE 


He Trojan Camp the common danger (har'd ; 
By turns they watch'd the Wallsz and 
kept the Nightly Guard : 


To Warlike Nis fell the Gate by Lor, 
(Whom Hjrtacus on Huntreſs Ida got : 


And ſent to Sea Meas to attend, ) 


Well cou'd he dart the Spear, and ſhatts unerring(” 


ſend, 


Beſide him ſtood Exryalus, his ever Faithful friends 
No Youth in all the Trojan» Hoſt was ſeen 

More beautiful in arms, or of a Nobler meen 3 
Scarce was the Down upon his Chin begun 3 
One was their Friend(hip, their defire was one : 
With minds united in the Field they warr'd, 

And now were both by Choice upon the Guard. 
Then Niſs thus ; 
Or dothe Codsthis Warlike warmth inſpire, 
Or makes Each Man a God of his deſire ? 
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A Noble Ardour boils within my Breaſt, þ 
Eager of Action, Enemy of Reſt ; l 


That urges me to Fight, or undertake 


by o 
- -- 
<<... 


Some Dced that may my Fame immortal make. 

Thou ſeeſt the Foe ſecure : How faintly ſhine 

Their ſcatter'd Fires, the moſt inSleep ſupine z « 

Difſoly'd in Eaſe, and drunk with Victory : 

The few awake the fuming Flaggon Ply ; 

All huſhd around ; Now hear what I. revolve, 

Within my mind, and what my labouring thoughts |. 
reſolve. , 

Our abſcnt Lord both Camp and Council mourn 53 |}. 

By Meſlage both wou'd haſten his return: ). 

The gifts propos'd if they confer on thee, ﬀ 

(For Fame is recompence enotigh to me) 

Methinks beneath yon Hill, I have eſpy'd 

A way that ſafely will my Paſlage guide. 
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Exrnadi ſtood Liſtoing hath he ſpoke, 
With Love of praiſe, and Noble envy ſtrook 3 
Then to his ardent Friend, expos'd his mind : 


A1l this alone, and leaving me behind ! 


Am I unworthy, Niſzs, to be joyird, 

Think'ſt thou my Share gf honour I will yield, 
Or ſend thee unaſtiſted to the Field ? 

Not ſo my Father taught my Childhood Armes, 


'-\ Born 1n aSiege, and bred among(t Alarms : 


Nor is my Youth unworthy of my Friend, 
Or of the Heav'n-born Heroe I attend. 

uM The thing call'd Lite with eaſe I can diſdain ; 

And think it overſold to purchaſe Fame, 

| To whom his Friend 

| I cou'd think, alts, thy Tender -years 


Wou'd miniſter new matter to my Fears ; 
Nor is it- juſt thou ſhoud(t thy Wiſh obtain 3 


So Jove m Irmumph bring me back again 


———_— I ____@Uw_. 
Ct 


To thoſe de eyes3z or if a God there be 


To pious Friends, propitionus more than he. 
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Of adverſe accidents in doubtful War, 

If one ſhou'd reach my Head there let it fall, 
And ſpare thy life, I wou'd not periſh all ; 
Thy Youth is worthy of a longer Date ; 


Do thou remain to mourn thy Lovers fate; 


To bear my mangled body from the Foe, 
Or buy it back, and Furrral rites beſtow. 
Or if hard Fortune ſhall my Corps deny 
Thoſe dues, with empty Marble to ſupply. 


Olet not me the Widows tears renew, 
Let not a Mothers curſe my name purſue; 
Thy pious Mother, who in Love to thee, 
Left the Fair Coaſtof fruitful Sicily 3 


Her Age committing to the Seas and Wind, 


en every Weary / Matron ſtajd behind, 


*1 The Guard rchev'd, im Company theF went 
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t To this Euryalus, thou a pi6baih: in vain, 


** And but delayſtthe cauſe thou canſt not gain: 


No more, *tis loſs of time : with that he wakes 


The nodding Watch ; each to his Office takes! 


To find the Council at the Royal Tent. 
Now every living thing lay void of care, 
And Sleep, the common pitt of Nature, ſhare: 
Mean time the Trojan Peers in Council fate 
And calFd their Chick Commanders, to debate 
The weighty bulſinefs of tl? indanger'd State, 
What next was to be done, who to be [ent 
T' inform Aneas of the Foes ifitent. 

In midſt of all the: quiet Camp they held 
Nocturnal Council ; each ſuſtains a Shicld 
Which his o'relabour'd Armcan hardly rear; 


And leans upon a long projefted Spear. 
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Now Nis and his Friend approach the Guard, « ” 


And beg adninttance, eager to be heard, f 
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Th affair important; not to be deterr'd. 


Aſeanins bids them be condudcted in 3 
Then thiw, commanded, Nz/us does begin. 
Ye [r9an Fathers lend attentive Ears 3 
Nor judge our undertaking by our years, 

he Foes ſecurely drench'd in Sleep and wine 


Their Watch neglett ; their Fires but thinly ſhine, 


And where the Smoak in-thickning Vapours flies 
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Cov'ring the plain, and Clouding all the Skies, 
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Betwixt the ſpaces we have mark'd a way, | : 
Cloſe by the Gate and Coaſting by the Sea 3 [in 
This Paflage undiſturb'd, and uneſpy'd 
Our Steps will ſafely to /Eneas guide, 17 


Expect each hour to ſee him back again "I 
Loaded with ſpoils: of Foes, in Battle (lain: iy 


, Snatch 
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2 = | ra OY OR oO 
"_ Snatch we the Lucky Minute while' we may, 
*f. Nor can we be miſtaken in the way : 
i For Hunting in the Vale, we oft have ſcen 
ada eriling Turrets with the ſtream between -: 


And know its winding Courſe, with every foords 
He pausd, and Old Alethes took the Word, 

:72z Our Country Gods in whom our truſt we place, 
"57 Will yet from ruin favethe Trojan races 

zh While we behold ſuch ſpringing worth appear, 
'-z! In youth fo brave, and breaſts fo void of fear, 
4k (With this he took the hand of either Boy, 

n, Embrac'd them cloſcly both, and wept for joy : ) 
/; Ye brave young men, what equal gifts can we, 
What recompence for ſuch deſert, decree! 

The greatcſt ſure and beſt you cart receive, 

The Gods, your vertue and your fame will give: 


1: The Reſt, our grateinl General will beſtow z 


And young Aſearins, till his Manhood, owe. 
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And I whoſe welfare in my Father lies, 
(Aſeanins adds,) by all the Deities 
By ourgteat Country, andour houſchold Gods, s 
By Hoary Veſta's rites, and dark abodes, 
Adjure you both, on you my Fortune ſtands , 
That and my Faith I plight into your hands, 
Make me but happy in his ſafe return, 


(Forl No other loſs but only his can mourn, ) 
Niſas your gift ſhall two large Goblets be, 
| Of Silver wrought with curious Imag'ry, \: 
| And high emboſt : which when old Priax reign'd . 
My conquering Sire, at ſack'd Arisba gain'd, | 
And more two Tripods caſt in antique mould, | 
| With two great Tallents of the fineſt Gold. 
J | Beſides a Bonl which Tyriaz Art did grave ; 
= The Preſent that Sidomiarn Dido gave. 


| But if inConquer'd Baly we reign, 
| When $poils by Lot the Viftors ſhall obtain, 
As Thou 
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Thou ſaw'ſt the Courſer by proud Turns preſt 5 
That, and his golden Arms, and ſanguine Creſt, 
And Sheild, from lot exempted,thou ſhalt ſhare ; 
With theſetweve captive Dam'lels young and fair : 
Male Slaves as many ; well appointed all 

With Veſts and Arms, ſhall to thy portion fall : 
And laſt a fruittul Field to thee ſhall reſt, Ini 
The large demenes the Latian King poſleſt, 

But thou, whoſe years are more to mine ally'd, 

No fate my vow'd afte&ton ſhall divide 

From thee O wondrous Youth <- be cyver mine; 


Take full poſletiion , all my Soul is thine : 


My lifes Companion, and my boſom Friend 3 


One faith, one fame, one fate ſhall both attend, 


My peace ſhall be committed to thy care, 
And to thy Condu@ my concerns in war. 
Then thus the bold Exryalas reply*d 3 
What ever fortune, good or bad, betide, 
# 


The ſame ſhall be my Age, as now my Youth 


No time ſhall find me wanting to my truth. 
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C And this not granted, all rewards are vain :) 
Of Priams Royal Race my Mother came, 

And ſure the beſt that ever bore the name : 
Whom neither Troy, nor Szcily cou'd hold 

From me departing 3 but oe ſpent and old, 
My fate ſhe follow'd z ignorant of this 

What ever danger : Neither parting kiſs, 

Nor pious Bleſting taken, her leave: 


And in this only A&t of all my life deceive, 


* By this your hand and conſcious Night I ſwear, 
My youth fo fad a farewel con'd not bear. 
Be you her Patron fill my vacant place 


( Permit meto preſumeſo great a grace) 


_ Support her Age torſaken and diſtreſt ; 
. That hope alone will fortifie my breaſt, 


Againſt 
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bs Againſt the worſt of fortunes and of fears : 
'* Heſaid 3 th! Aſſiſtants ſhed preſaging tears. 
: But above all, 4/carins mov'd to ſee 


That image of paternal piety. 
Then thus reply'd.—— 
*= $0 great beginnings in ſagreen an Age 
Exact that Faith, which firmly I engage 3 
4% Thy Mother all the priviledge ſhall claim 


Creuſa had ; and only want the name. 


Whiater event thy enterpriſe (hall have, 
>T1s Merit to have born a Son ſo brave. 


Te By this my Head, a ſacred Oath, 1 {wear, 


iz, ( My Father us'dit_) what returning, hcre 
Crown'd with ſucces, 1 for thy ſelf prepare, 
Thy Parcntand thy Family ſhall lure 

He faid 3 and weeping while he ſpoke the word, 
rom his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 


» 


C2 


he I NAS FO IS 6 RIES Wl one CARE > 
ou  nng SS IS I Too Ron >< rr WW oo 
$ be. EIN : SEO oo on St i EW ee I IND 


CN TOO OO ITE "YO OE OO OO RS RE WOES I I ROS. EONS 


——_—_—_—_—. i 


_—_— CEE IIS 
——_—__ —_— 
—_— emma tt —_—_————— I EEnun 


Magnificent with Gold 3 Lycaon made, 
And in an Iv'ry ſcabbard ſheath'd the Blade, 
This was his Gift ; while Mresthens did provide , 


For Niſus Arms; a grifley Lions Hide; (per try*d. 


And true Alethes chang'd with himhis helm of tem- 
Thus arm'd they went : the noble [r0jans wait 
Their going forth, and follow to the Gate. 
With Pray'rs and Vows above the reſt appears 
Aſcanins, manly far above his years, 

And Meſſages committed to their care ; 
Which all in Winds wereloſt, and empty air. 
The Trenches firſt they 'paſs'd ; then took their 


way, 


Where their proud foes 1n pitch'd Pavilions lay, 


\To many fatal &r themſelves were (lain : 

The careleſs Hoſt diſperſt upon the Plain 

They found,who drunk with Wine ſupinely ſnore: 
Unharneſsd Cha: 1ots ſtand upon the ſhore 3 
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Midſt wheels, and reins, 'and arms, the Goblct by, 
A Medley of Debauch and War they lie; 
Obſerving Niſus ſhew'd hisfriend the ſight 


Then thus : behold a Conqueſt without fight, 
Occaſion calls the Sword to be prepar'd : 

Our way lies there , ſtand thou upon the guard 3 
And look bchind, whileI ſecurely go 


To cut an ample paflage through the Foe. 


Sottly hefpoke z then ſtalking took his way, - 

Wi h his drawnSword, where haughty Rhamneslay, 
His head rais'd high, on Tapeſtry beneath, 

And heaving from his breaſt, he puff'd his breath. 
A King, and Prophet by King Tzrms lov'd, 


But fate by Preſcience cannot be remov'd. 
Three (leeping Slaves he ſoon ſabdues : then ſpyes 
Where Rhemrs, with his proud Retinue, lies: 

His Armour Bearer firſt, and next he kills 

His Charioteer, entrench'd betwixt the wheels, 


And 
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And his lov'd Horſes ; laſt invades their Lord, 
Full on his Neck he aims the fatal Sword : 
The Gaſping head flies off - a purple floud, 
Flows from the Trunk, that wallows in the bloud 
wW kich by the ſpurning keels, difpersd around 
The bed, beſprinklesand bedews the ground. 
Then Lawyris with Lamms and the young 
Serramis, who with gaming did prolong 


The night : oppreſt with wine and (lumber lay 


The beauteous Yourh,and dreamt of lucky Play 333 | 
, 
More lucky had it been protracted till the day. i 


"The famifh'd Lion thus with hunger bold, [\ 


O're leaps the fences of the nightly told, _ [ 


The peaceful Flock devours, and tears, and draws; 


Wrapt up ia filent fear, they lie and pant beneath | | 


his f paws, 
Nor with le(s ra pe Beriahes: imploys | q 


The vengeful Sword, nor fewer focs deſtroyes3 
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But on thi ; Ana Crowd his An Hs 
Which /":4us, Hebeſus, and Rhetns flew, 


With Abarisz in {leep the reſt did fall 3 
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But Rhetxs waking, and obſerving all : 

Behind a mighty jar he flunk for fears 

The ſharp edg'd Iron found and reach'd him there; 

Full as he roſe he plung*d it 1n his fide 

The cruel Sword return'd in crimſon dy'd. 

The wound a bleaded {tream of wineand blood 

Pours out 5 the purple Soul comes floating in the 
floud. 

Now where Mefſaprs quarter'd they arrive 5 

The fires were fainting there, and juſt alive 

The warlike Horſes ty'd in order fed ; 

Aiſus the diſcipline oblery'd, and ſed, 

Our eagerneſs of blood aiay both betray : 

Zehold the doubtful glimmeriag of the day, 
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Foe to theſe nightly thefts : No more my, friend, 


£4 - 


Here let our glutted execution End ; 


- 


—A-EmcerthronmtrfamghertBodics we have made; 
The bold Evryalzr, though loath, obey'd : 


Rich Arms and Arras which they ſcatter'd find, 
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And Plate, a precious load they leave behind. 


Yet fond of Gaudy ſpoils, the Boy wow'd ſtay _ | 
To make the prond Capariſons his prey, © 


ck'd a Neigh'bring ſteed.. 
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Theſe gaudy ſpoils Exrialns now bears; 

And vainly on his brawny Shoulders wears: 

Meſſapus Helm, he found among(t the dead, 

Garniſh'd with plumes, and fitted to his head, 

They leave the Camp and take the ſafeſt road; 

Mean time a Squadron of their foes abroad, 

Three hundred Horſe with Bucklers armed, they 
(py'd, 

Whom FYolſcens by the Kings command did guide ; 

To [urns theſe were from the City ſent, 


And to pertorm their, Meflage ſought his Tent. 


Approaching near their utmoſt lines they draw 3 


When bending tow'rds the left, their Captain faw 
Thefaithful pair for through the doubtful _— 
His glitt ring Helm Enrgalus betray'd ; 

On which the Moon with full refle&ionplay'd. G 
Tis not for nought(cry'd Volſcens from thecrowd) 


Theſe Men go there, then rais'd his voice aloud: 
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Stari ſtand!why thus in Antied And afwhether bent? 


From whence, to whom, and on what errand ſent? 


Silent they make away 3 and haſt their flight 

To Neighb'ring Woods; and truſt themſelves to 
night. 

The ſpeedy horſemen ſpur their Steeds to get 

*Twixt thetn and home 3 and every path beſet, 

And all the windings of the well known Wood ; 


Black was the Brake, - and thick with Oak it ſtood 
With fern all horrid, and perplexing thorn, 


Where tracks of Bears had ſcarce a paſſage worn. 


Thedarkneſs of the ſhades; his heavy prey, 
And-fear, miſled the younger from his way ; 


But Nifus hit the turns with happier haſt, 


Who now, unknowing, had the danger paſt, 
And; Albar Lakes from Alba's name fo call'd; y 
Where King Latinns then his Oxen $tall'd, | 
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T: 1 turning at the __ he: ſtood bl ground, 


And vamly caft his longing eyes around 
For his loſt friend | 


Ah! wretch, hecry d, where have | lett behind, 


V/here ſhall I hope th' unhappy Youth to find / 


Or what way take! again he ventures back, 


And treads the Mazes of his former track, 


Thro thc wild wood +$ at laſt he hears the Notte 


Oftrampling Horſes, and the riders voice, 


The Sound approach'd, and ſuddainly he view'd 


His Foes incloung, and his friend purſu'd, 


Fore la1d, and taken, while he (trove in vain 


The Covert of the Neighb'ring Wood to gain. 


What ſhoui'd he next attempt, what arms employ 


With fruitleſs torce to free the Captive Boy 2 


Or tempt unequal numbers with the Sword ; 
And die by him whom living he ador'd ? 


28 


—— ———— 


— © 


— 


Reſolv'd on death his Areadfil Spear he ſhook, 
And caſting to the Moon a mourntful look, 

Fair Queen, ſaid he, who doſt in woods delight, 
Grace of the Stars, and Goddeſs of the Night 3 


Be preſent, and direct my Dart aright, 

It ere my pious - Father for my lake, 

Did on thy Altars grateful offerings make, 
Orl increas'd them with ſucceſsful toils; 

And hung thy Sacred Root with ſavage Spoil-, 
Through the brown ſhadows guide my flying Spear 


To reachthis Troop : Then poyzing from his ear 
The quiv'ring Weapon with full force he threw ; 
Through the divided ſhades the deadly Javelin 
_ flews 

On Sulzo's back it ſplits ; the double dart, 
Drove deeper onward, and transfixt his heart. 


© He ftapgers' round, his eye-balls row! in death 3 


' And with ſhort Sobbs, he gaſps away his breath, 
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All ſtand amaz'd; a ſecond Javelin flies 


From his (tretch'd arm, and hiſles through the Skies: 
The Lance through Tags Temples forc'dits way 
And in his brain-pan warmly buried lay, 


Fierce Volſcens foams with rage;and gazing round , 


Deſcry'd no Author of the Fatal wound, 
Nor where to fix revenge : But thou he cries, 
Shalt pay for both z and at the Prigner flies, 


With his drawn Swotd : Then, ſtruck with deep 
deſpair , 


That fatal tight the Lover cou'd not bear J 
But from his Covert ruſht in open view 3 

And ſent his voice before him as he flew ; 

Me, me, employ your Sword on me alone : 

The crime confes'd 3 the fa&t was all my own. 
He neither cou'd nor durſt, the guiltleſs Youth, 


Ye Moon and Stars bear witneſs to the Truth 
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His only fault, if that be to offend, - 


Was too much loving his unhappy friend, 


Too late alas, he ſpeaks ; 
The Sword, which unrelenting fury guides 
Driv'n with full force had 'pierc'd his tender (ides ; 


Down fell the beauteous Youth, the gaping wound 


Guſh'd out a Crimſon ſtream and ſtain'd the ground: 
His nodding neck reclines on his white breaſt, 


Like a fair Flow'r, in furrow'd Fields oppreſt, 


By the keen Share: or Poppy on the plain, 
Whoſe heavy head is overcharg'd with rain. 


\Diſdain, deſpair, and deadly vengeance vow'd, 
- Drove Nijjzs heatlong on the Hoſtile Crow'd ; 


Volſcens he ſeeks, at him alone he bends 3 


- Born back, and puſh'd by his ſurrounding friends, 
He ſtill preſs'd ons and kept him (till in fight; 


| Then whirld aloft his Sword with all his might; 


£ 
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The wikiaivh Wihevor flew ; and wing'd with 
death, 


Enter'd his gaping Mouth, and ſtop his breath, 


Dying he flew: and ſtagg'ring on the plain, 
Sought for the Body of his Lover ſlain : 


; Then quietly on his dear Breaſt he fell; 


Content in death to be reveng'd fo well. 
O happy pair! for if my verſe can give 


Eternity 3 your fame ſhall ever live: 


Fiz'd as the Capitols Foundations lies, 


And ſpread where &re the Roman Eagle flies. 
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The entire Epiſode: of Mexgentins . 
and Lawſus, tranſlated out of the | 
| 10" Book of Virgils /Eneids 


Connection of the Epiſode, with * 
the foregoing Story. 


Mezentius was King of Etruria, or Tuf- 
cany ; from whence he was expel'd by 
his Subjefs, for his Tyrannical govern- 

ment," and cruelty; and a new King E- 
ltefled. Being thus baniſtyd be applies 
himſelf to King Turnus, in whoſe Court 
he, and his $on Lauſus take Sanduary, | 
Tarnus for the Love of Lavinia making | 
War with AFneas, Mezentius Ingages in ii 
the cauſe of his Benefactor, and performs | 
many preat actions, particularly in reven- | 

ging himſelf on his late Subjects, who |} 

now afſiſted Fineas out of hatred to him, \j 
Mezentius is every where deſcrib'd by | 

- Virgil as an Atheiſt ; his Scn Lauſus is: Jf 

LY the Pattern of filial Piety and | 

 Vertue: And the death of thoſe two is the || 
ſubject of this Wigple Epiſode. What | 
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Hus equal deaths are dealt,and equal chance; 


By turns they quit their ground, by turns 


advance: 


Victors and varquiſh'd in the various field ; 

Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yeild : 

The Gods from Heav'n, ſurvey the doubtful ſtrife, 
And mourn the Miſeries of humane life, 

Above the reſt two Goddeſs a PPpear 


Concern'd for each : Here Verns, Junothere, 


Amidſt the Crowd, infernal Ate ſhakes "Ns 

Her Scourpe aloft, and hifling Creſt of Snakes, 

Once more Mezcztins, with a proud diſdain, 
Brandiſh'd his Spear, and ruſh'd into the Plain 2 
Where, tow'rjng in the miJmoſt ranks, he ſtood, 

Like vaſt Orion ſtalking o'r the floud ; 

When with his brawny Breaſt,” he cuts the wavess . 


His ſhoulders ſcarce the topmolt billow laves. 


- on - Or 


Or like a Mountain Aſh, whoſe roots are ſpread, 


Deep fix'd in earth 3 in clouds he hides his head. 


Thus arm'd, he took the field : —— 
The Trojan Prince beheld him from a far ; 


With joyful eyes, and undettook the war. 
Collected in himſelf, and like a Rock 


| Poiz'd on his baſe 3 Mezertins ſtood the ſhock 


Of his great Foe : then meaſuring with his eyes 


| The ſpace his ſpear cou'd reach, aloud he crys : 


My own right hand and Sword afliſt my ſtroke ; 
C Thoſe gnly Gods Mezertins will invoke. ) 
His Armour,from the Trojan Pyrate torn, 


Shall by my Laſs be in triumph worn, 


_ Heſaid;z and ſtraight with al] his force he threw 
The maſlie Spear 3 which, biting as it flew, 
Reach'd the celeſtial Shicld 5 that (top'4 the courſe: 


But glanceing thence,the yet unbroken force, 
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Took a new bent obliquely, and, betwixt 

The Side and Bowels, ftam'd Arthores fixt. 

Arthores had from Argos travecll'd far, 

Alcides friend, and brother of the War, 

Till, tir'd with toyls, fair aly he choſe 3 

And in Evanderss Palace, fought repole : 

Now falling by anothers wound, his eyes 

He caſts to Heaven on Argos thinks, and dies. 

The pious Trojan then his javelin (ent 3 

The Sheild Jave way, thro? trebble plates ut went 

Of ſolid braſs, of linnen trebbly rowld, 

And three Bull Hides, which round the Buckler 
fold: 

AJl theſe it paſt with unreliſted courſe, 

Tranſpeirc'd his thigh, and ſpent its dying force, 

The gaping wound gnſh'd out acrimſon floud : 

The Trojan glad with ſight of hoſtile bloud, 


. 
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» Thelifted ſword, ſprings out to face his Foe, 
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His Fauchion Hiwj to cloſſet _ addreſt # 
And wittinew force his fainting foe oppreſt. © -.. , 
His Fathers danger Lanfus veiw'd with gricf, 

He ſ1gh'd, he wept, he ran to his relict - 

And here, O wond'rous Youth, "tis here, I mult 
Tothy immortal memory be juſt, 

And ling an a&, fo noble and fo new, 

Poſterity ſhall ſcarce believe It true, 

Pain'd with his wound, and uſclefs for the fight, 
The Father ſoughtto ſave himſelf by flight; 
Incumber'd, {ow he drag'd the Spear along, 

| Which peire'd histhigh, and in his Buckler hung. 


pious Youth reſoly'd to undergo 


| Protedts his Father, and prevents the blow. 43. 
— Shouts of applauſe ran ringing thro' the field, |. 
To ſee the Son the vanquilh'd Father ſheild 3 
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All fird with Noble Emulation, ſtrive ; 

And with a ſtorm of darts, to diſtance drive 

The Trojan chief, who held at bay, from far , 
On his Vulcanian Orb ſuſtaind the War, 

| As when thick Hail comes ratling in the wind, 

The Ploughman, Paſſenger, and lab'ring Hind 

For ſhelter to the Neighb'ring Covert fly, 


Or hous'd, or ſafe in Hollow Caverns lie, 


But that o'rcblown, when heav n above'em (miles, 
Return to Trave), and renew their tolls : 
/Eneas thus o'rewhelm'd ; on every ide 

The Storm of darts undaunted did abide ; 2 
And thus to Lanſus loud, with friendly realy 


ning crvd. 


Why wilt thou ruſh to certain death? and rage 
In raſh attempts beyond thy tender age ? 
Betray'd by pious Love ? nor thus forborn 


The Youth defiſts, but with inſulting ſcorn : 


The SECOND PART. 
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Provokes he ling'ring Princewhot patience tir'd 
Gave placez andall his breaſt with fury fird. | 
For now the Fates prepar'd their cruel Shears ; 

And lifted high, the conquering: Sword appears, 
Which full deſcending with a fearful ſway, 


Thro'Sheild & Cuiraſle forc'd tht impetuous way, 


And buried deep in his fair boſome lay. 


The ſpringing ſtreams thro' the thin Armour ſtrove © 
And drencht the golden Coat his carctul Mother 
wove - | T: 
And life at length torſook his heaving heart, | 
Loth from ſo ſweet a Manſion to depart. 
But when, with bloud and paleneſs all befpread, | I 
The pious Prince beheld young Laufus dead, 
He grtev'd, he wept: the ſight an image brought fl 


Ot his own filial lovez a ſadly plealing thought, *' »: 
Then ſtretch'd his hand to raiſe him up, and ſaid 3 * ; |: 
Poor haplcks youth, what praiſes can be paid 
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To love ſo great; to ſuch tranſcendent [tore 


Of early worth, and ſure preſage of more 


Accept what ere /Eneas can afford : 

Untouch'd thy Arms ; untaken be thy Sword 3 
And all that pleagd thee living, (till remain 
lInvidees and ſacred to the (lain, 

Thy body on thy Parents I beſtow, 
To pleaſe thy Ghoſt ; at leaſt if ſhadows know 
Or have a taſt of humane things b.low. 

Thereto thy fellow Ghoſts, with glory tell, 
Twas by the great Areas hand [ fell. 

With this he bids his diſtant Friends draw near, 
Provokes their Duty, and prevents their fear; 
Himſclf aftiſts to raiſe him from the ground, 


His Locks deform'd with Blood, that well'd from 


out his wound. 


Mean time the Father, now no Father, ſtood, 


And waſh'd his wounds by Thbers yellow floud, 
45 ' .-.,*, Op» 
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Oppreſt with þ a; panting, ant birs ung 
His fainting Limbs againſt a tree he leant « 

'A bough his brazen Helmet did ſuſtain, 

His heavier arms lay ſcatter'd on the plain : 
Of Youth a choſen Troop aroand him ſtand, 
His head hung down, and reſted on his hand 3 
His grizly Beard lus penſive boſom ſought, 
And all on Lanes, ran his reſtleſs thought. 
Careful, concern'd his danger to prevent, 
Much he enquir'd, and many a meſlage ſent : 
To warn him from the Field ; alas in vain 
Behold his mouraful followers bear him {lain 
On their broad fluclds 3 (till guſt'd the gaping 


wound, 


And drew a bloody trail along the ground, 
Far off he heard their cries; far off divin'd 


The dice eyent with a forcbodeing mind, 
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With duſt he ſprinkled firſt his Hoary hea, 
Then both his lifted Arms to Heav'n he ſpread ; 
Laſt, the dear Corps embracing, thus he ſed. 
Whar joys, alas, cou'd this frail being give ! 

T hat I have been ſo covetous to hve, 

To ſcemy Son, and ſuch a Son, reſign 

His life a ranfome for preſerving mine ! ' 

And am I then preſerv'd, and art thou loſt, 
How much too dear has that redemption colt, 
tis now my bitter baniſhment I teel, 


This is a wound too deep for time to heal. 


My guilt thy growing vertuesdid defame 


20 
1 My blackneſs blotted thy unblemuh'd Name. 

Chas'd from a Throne, abandon'd , and exil'd 
For foul miſdeeds, were puniſhments too mild 


® 
5 


| I ow'd my people theſe 3 and from their hate 


With leſs injuſtice cou'd have born my fate, 
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And yet live, an yet 2opbnr the f1 ”y 


Of hateful mens and of more hated Light ! 


But will not long. With thathe raisd from ground 
His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger*d with his wound, 
Yet with a mind relolv'd, and unapald 

With pains or perils, for his Courſer calld, 


| 


o 
arcs 
With daily carez and mounted with ſucceſs, 
His Ayd in Arms; his Ornament in peace. 


Soothing his Courage with a gentle (troke, 


The Horſe ſeem'd-ſenlible, while thus he ſpoke, 


” OO: Rhabus we have livd too long for me 5 


+ (If long and Life were terms that cowd agree!) 
i This day, thou either ſhalt bring back the head, 


þ: *And bloody Trophies of the [rojzr dead ; 
| This day, thou either ſhalt revenge my woe 


For Murther'd Lavjus on his cruell Foe, 
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Or if incxorable Fate deny 


Our Conqueſt, with thy Conquer d Maſter die. 
For after ſuch a Lord, I reſt ſecure, 
Thou wiltno Foreign reins, or [r9ja load endure. 
He ſaidz and ſtraight th' ofticious Courſer kneels 
To take his wonted weight : His hands he fills, 
With pointed Javelins 3 on his head he lac'd 
His glittering Helm, which terribly waz gracd 
VVith creſted Horſehair, nedding from atar, 
Then fpurr'd his thundring Stced, amid(t the War. 
Love , anguiſh, wrath, and grief to madneſs 
wrought, 
Deſpair, and ſecret ſhame, and conſcious thought 
Ot inborn Worth, his lab'ring Soul opprelt; 
Rowld in his eyes, and ragd within his breaſt. 
Then loud he call'd /Ezeas, thrice by Name 3 * 


The loud repeated voice toglad Areas came. - 


Grea, 
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. Great Jove ſaid he; and the fa 
Inſpire thy mind, to make thy challenge good. 


— —_—— —_— 


r ſhooting God, 


He ſaid no more.z but haſten'd to appear 


And threatn'd with his long protended ſpear. 


To whom Mezertins thus; thy vauntsare vain, 
My Lanſus lyes extended on the plain ; 

Hes loſt; thy conqueſt is already won : 

This was my only way to be undone. 

Nor fate I fear, but all the Gods dekic ! 
Forbear thy threats 3 my buſineſs 1s to die : 
But firſt receive this parting Legacie. 

He ſaid; and ſtraight a whirling dart he ſent; 


Another after, and another went. 


Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the field, 


| And vainly plies th' impenetrable Shield. 
Thrice rode he round , an4 thrice /Eneas 


wheel'd; 
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' Turn'd as he turn'd, the Golden Orb withſtood 


The ſtrokes, and bore about an Iron wood, 


< 


Impatient of delay z and weary grown 


Still to defend, and to defend alone ; 

To wrench the Darts that in his Buckler light, 
LUrg'd ando're labour'd in unequal fight, 

At laſt rcſolv*d, he throws with all his force 
Full at the Temples of the warlike Horſe: 
Betwixt the Temples paſs'd th' unerring ſpear, 


And piercing ſtood transfixt from ear to ear, 


Seiz'd with the (ſuddain pain, furpriz'd with fright, 
The Courſer bounds aloft and ſtands upright: 


He beats his Hoots a while in aire ; then preſt 


With anguiſh , Floundering falls the gen'ro 
beaſt | 


And his caſt rider, with his weight oppreſt. 


From either Hoſt the mingled ſhouts and cries 


Of Trojans and Rutilians rend the Skies, 


Fneas 


bt 
OE eng 
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Mfddio haſtning waved his fatal Sword, 
High o're his head, with this reproachful word : 
Now, where are now thy vaunts, the fierce diſdain 
Of proud Mezentins, and the Tofty Tram 3 oY 


Strugling, and wild)y ſtaring on the Skies, 
With ſcarce recover'd breath, he thus replies : 
Why theſe inſyting threats, this waſte of breath, 
To Souls undaunted , and ſecure of Death. 
*Tis no diſhonour for the brave to die ; 

. Nor came I hear with hope of Victory 3, 
But, with a glorious Fate, to end my pain 
When Laxuſus fell, I was already (lin : 

. Nor ask. I life, 

My dying Son contrated no ſuch band : 

Nor wou'd I take it from his Mud'rers hand, 


For this, this. only favour let me ſue, 


1r pity to a conquer'd toe be due) 
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' Refuſe not that - But Ict my body | have 


The laſt retreat of humane kind; a Grave. 


** Too well I know my injur'd peoples hate 3 


Þ Protct me from their vengeance after fate 3 
, - A z ” * 
This refuge for my poor remains provides 


And lay my much loy'd Larſus by my fide ; 


: He aid; and tothe Sword his throat apply'd. 
The Crimſon {tream diſtain'd his Armg arounds 
And the diſdainful- Soul came ruſhing through 


the wound. 


| T O 
VULCAN: 
4 - 


IWherein ſhe perſwades him to make Arms 
for her Son neas, then engag d in a 
War againfi the Latines, and King Tur- 
nus : Tranſlated out of the Eighth Book 
of Virgils Aneids. 


N Ow Night with Sable wings the World 


o're ſpread 


; But Fenus, not in vain, ſurpriz'd with dread 


Of 
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Of Latian arms, before the tempeſt breaks, 


Her Hugbands timely ſuccour thus beſpeaks, 

( Couch'd in his golden Bed : — 
(And,that her pleaſing Speech his mind may move, 
Inſpires it with diviner charms of Love :) 

| While adverſe Fate conſpir'd with Greciare Powrs; 4 
To level with the ground the Trojan Tow'rs; 

\ I begg'd no ayd thi unhappy ta reſtors, 

L 


Nor did thy ſuccour, nor thy art implore 3 bY 


Nor ſought, their finking Empire to ſuſtain, 
| | To urge the labonrof my Lord ini vain. 
7 | Tho' much I ow'd to Priams Houſe, and more, 
The dangers of Azeas did deplore - 
But now, by Toots command, and Fates decree, 


His Race is doow'd to reign in Ttaly, 


With humble fait I ask thy needful art, 


O (till propitious Pow'r, O Soveraign of my heart; » 4 


* 


A Mother "FT a uppliant for a Son: | 


By ſilver footed Thetis thou wert won 
For fierce Achilles, and the rofie Morn 
Mov*d thee with Armes her Mexi#orto adorn; | ; 


Are theſe my tears, leſs pow'rful on thy mind ? 


Behold what warlike Nations are combin'd, 
With fire and (word My people to deſtroy, 
And twice to triumph over Me and Troy, 

She faid ; and ſtraight her arms of ſnowy hue, 
About her unreſolving Husband threw 3 
Her ſoft enmibraces ſoon infuſe deſire, 

- His bones and marrow ſuddain warmth inſpire ; 
i | And all the Godhead feels the wonted fire. 

| Not half ſwift the rowling thunder flics, 

) | POT ſtreaks of lightning flaſhalong the skycs. 

\ The Goddels pleas'd with her ſucceſsful wiles , 


And, conſcious of her conqu'ring Beauty, ſmiles, 


Then 
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Then thus the ,0odold God, Coottvd: with her 
(charms, 


Panting, and halfdiſlolving in her arms $ 
Why ſec , eAQLT 


Or your own beauty or my love diſtruſt? 
Long fince had you requir'd my helptul hand, 
You might the Artiſt, and his Art command 
Toarm your 1rojars : nor did Jove or Fate, 
Confine their Empire to fo ſhort a date : 


And if you now defire new Wars to wage, 


My care, my skill,, my labour I 1ngage, 

Whatever melting Metals can conſpire, 

Or breathing bellows, or the forming hre, 
I freely promiſe 3 all your doubts remove, 

And think no task is difficult to love. 

He faid ; and eager to enjoy her charms, 

He ſnatch'd the lovely Goddeſs tg his arms 5 

Till all infusd in joy he lay poſleſt 


Of full defire, and ſunk to Plegfing. reſt. E 4 
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The beginning of the Firſt Book. 


 Elight of Humane kind, and Gods above 


Parent of Rome 5 Propitious Queen of 
Love; 
Whoſe vital pow'r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſupplies; 


' And breeds what er is born beneath the rowling 
( Skies : 


For every kind, by thy prolifique might, 

Springs, and beholds the Regions ofthe light : 
Thee, Goddeſs thee, the clouds and tempeſts tear, 

And at thy pleafing preſence diſappear: 

For thee the Land in fragrant blowers is dreſt, 
For thee the Qccan ſmiles, and ſmooths her wavy 
Dinars (light is bleſt. 
And Heav'n it ſelf with more ference, and PuUret 
For 


EP IE Trey PR" a yay kr © dk. 
« ©" EE'Y 
*:> E 
; Ag, 
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For when the ciſing Spring dtorns the Mead, 
And anew Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay'd, 


When teeming Budds, and cheartul greens appear, 


And Weſtern gales unlock the lazy year, 
The joyous Birds thy welcome hrſt exprefls, 
Who native Songs thy genial hre confeſs: 
Then ſalvage Beaſts bound o're their {lighted food, 
Strook with thy darts, and tempt the ragivg floudes_ 
All Nature is thy Gitt ; Eqrth, Air, and Sea : 


Of all that breaths, the varioasprogeny, 


Ore barren Mou1tains, o're the flow'ry Plain , 


The leavy Foreſt, and the liquid Vain 


Extends thy uncontroul'd and boundleſs reign, 
Tirough all the living Regions doſt thou move, 


And ſcatter'lt, where thou goeſt, the kindly ſeeds 
of Loye ; 


; ; 51 1 'P n TOE? 4h 
% / | " W 67 Fo LY aw 4 | Wet - : R # 
; o F oY . z * 
4 ; . Lg 6's s s A 
E 
. 
Ld 
[ ; 54 : e 


— CC ee ee ts ts i toc ts 2 A 9 libre edu ro _ 


—— = — — ——_— _—_ coo 


Since then het race of every living ing, 


Obeys thy pow'r; ſince nothing new can ſpring 


Without thy warmth, without thy INEEniEh bear? 
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Or beautiful, or loveſome can appear, 


Be thou my ayd ; My tuneful Song inſpire, 
And kindle withthy own produdtive fire 3 


While all thy Province Nature, I ſurvey, 


And ſing to Memmins an immortal lay 


Ot Heav n,and Earth, and every where thy won- 


d rous pow 'r diſplay. 
To Memmins, under thy ſweet influence born, 
Whom thou with all thy gifts and graces doſt adorn, 
The rather, then afſiſt my Muſe and me, 
Infuling Verſes worthy him and thee. 
Mean time on Land and Sea let barb'rous diſcord 
calc, 


And lull the liſining world in univerſal peace, 
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To thee, Wind their of repo mult owe, 
For thou alone that blefling cant beſtow ; 


Is manag'd by thy dreadful Servant's care : 

Who oft retires from hghting fields, to prove 

The pleaſing patns of thy eternal Love: 

And panning on thy breaſt, ſapinely lies, g ; 
X (eyes: Þ 

While with by heavenly form te feed; his faaullyd. 3 

Sucks 1n with open lips, thy balmy breath, edeath, 4 

By turns teſtor'd 80 life, and plung'd in plealing 

There while thy curling limbs about him move, . 

Lavolv'd and fetter'd in the links of Love, 

When wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, 

Thy Charms in that auſpicious moment try ; 

With winning eloquence our peace implore, 


And quiet to the weary World reſtore. 
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The beginning of the Second Book. 


Stave Mari magno, &c. 


{ I pleaſant,ſafely tobehold fromſhore , cron 
The rowling Ship 3 and hear the Tempeſt 


Not that anothers pain is our delight 

But pains unfelt produce the pleaſing light. 
'Tis pleaſant alſo to behold from far 

The moving Legions mingled in the War; 

| But much more (weet thy Jab'ring ſteps to guide, _ 


To Vertues heights, with wildom well ſupply d,( 


And all the Magazins of Learning fortifi'd : 

From thence to look below on humane kind, 

Bewilder'd 1 in the Maze of Life, and blind; 

To ſee vain fools ambitiouſly contend 

For Wit and Pow'r 3 their loſt endeayours bend , 
95 ee Ht 7 T'our 
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T outſhine eachother , waſte their time and health. 


_ 


n ſearch of honour, and purſuit of wealth, 


OQ wretched man! im what a miſt of Lite, 
aclos'd with dangers and with noile ſtrife, 
He ſpends his little Span : And overfceds 


His crammd defires, with more than nature needs: 


For Nature wiſely ſtints our appetite, 
And craves no more than undiſturb'd delight | 
Which minds unmiz'd with cares, and fears,obtain; 

Soul ſerene, a bady void of pain. 
So little this corporeal frame. requires 3 = 
So bound: ' are our natural deſires . ey <= 
T] at wanting all , and ſetting pain aft x : 
With bare priyatiqn, ſence is ſatisf'd. = - : 
It Golden Sconces hang not on the 5 
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If well tun'd Harps, nor the more pleaſing ſound 


Ot Voices, from the vaulted roofs rebound, 


Yet on the graſs beneath a poplar ſhade 
By the cool ſtream, our careleſs limbs are lay'd, 


With cheaper pleaſures innocent! y bleſt, 


When the warmSpring with gawdy flows is dreſts 
Nor will the rageing Feavours fire abate, 
With Golden Canopies and Beds of State : 


But the poor Patient will as ſoon be ſound, 
P 


On the hard mattrcſs, or the Mother ground. 


Then ſince our Budics are not eas'd the more 

By Birth, or Pow'r, or Fortunes weahy ſtore, 

Tis plain, the vſclefs toyes of every kind - 
As little can relieve the lab'ring mind : 
Unleſs we cou'd ſuppoſe the dreadful ſight 

' Of marſhall'd Legions moving to the fight 


Cou'd with their ſound, and teryible array Es 
| 3 


- Expel cur fears, and drive the thoughts of death a» 
But 
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But, ſince the ſuppoſition vain appears, 
Since clinging cares, and trains of inbred fears , 
Are not with ſounds to be affrighted thence, 
But in the midſt of Pomp purſue the Prince, 
Not aw'd by arms, but-in the preſence bold , 
Without reſpeCtto Purple, hy to Gold; 

\Why ſhoud not we theſe pageantries deſpiſe 3 
Whoſe worth but m our want of reaſon lies? 
Forlife is all in wandring errours led 5 

And juſt as Children are ſurpriz'd with dread, 
And tremble in the dark, fo riper years 

Ev*n in broad day light are poſleſt with fears : 
And ſhake at ſhadows fanciful and vain, 

As thoſe which inthe breaſts of Children reign. 
Theſe bugbears of the mind, this inward Hell, 
No rayes of outward ſunſhine can diſpel; 

But vature and right reaſon; muſt diſplay 


(to day. 
T heir heames abroad, and bring the darkſome foul 
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TRANSLATION 


OF THE 


Latter Part of the Third Book 


LUCRETIUS 


Apainſt the F ear of Death, 


WW" has this Bupbear death to frighten 
Man, 

If Souls can die, as well as Bodies can? 

| For, as before our Birth we felt no pain 


When Punique arms infeſted Land and Mayn, 


When Heav'n and Earth were in confuſion hurl'd 
For the debated Empire of the World, 

Which aw'd with dreadful expectation lay , 

Sure to be Slaves, uncertain who ſhou'd (way : 
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So, when our mortal frame ſhall be disjoyn'd, 


"The lif:lefs Lump, uncoupled from the mind, 


From ſenſe of grief and pain we ſhall be frees 


' We ſhall not fecl, becauſe we ſhall not Be. 


Though Eatrh in Seas,and Seas in Heav'n were loſt, 


VVe ſhou'd not move, we only ſhou'd be tot. . 


Nay, cv'n ſuppoſe when we have ſufter'd Fate, 


The Soul cou'd feel in her divided (tate, 
VVhat's that to us, for we are only we 
VVhile Souls and bodies in- one frame agree? 
Nay, tho* our Atoms ſhowd revolve by chance, 
And matter leape into the former dance; 

Tho' time our Life and motion cou'd reftore, 
And make our Bodics what they were before, 
VVhat gain to us wou'd all this buſtle bring, 
The new made man wou'd be another thing ; 


V Vhen once an interrupting pauſe'is made, 


That individual Being is decay'd. 
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We, who are dead and gone, ſhall bear go part 


In all the pleaſures, nor ſhall feel the ſmart, 


Which to that other Mortal ſhall accrew, 


Whom of our Matter Time ſhall mould anew. 
For backward if you look, on that long ſpace 
Ot Ages paſt, and view the changing face 

Of Marter, toſt and variouſly combin'd 

In ſundry ſhapes, 'tis eaſie for the mind 

From thence t' infer, that Seeds of things have been 


In the ſame order as they now are ſeen : 


- Which yet our dark remembrance cannot trace, 


Becauſe a pauſe of Life, a gaping ſpace 


Has come betwixt, where memory lies dead, 


And all the wandring ' motions from the ſence 


are fled. 
For who ſo ere ſhall in misfortunes live 


Muſt Be, when thoſe misfortunes ſhall arrive 3z 


And 
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* And ſince the Man to b pate no? woe. 

*2 ( For deathexempts him, and wards off the blow, 
Which we, the living, only feel and bear ) 

©» What is there left for us in death to fear ? 

>, When once that pauſe of lite has come between, 

- 'Tis jult the ſame as we had never been. 

And therefore if a Man bemoan his lot, 
That after death his mouldring limbs ſhall rot, 

x, Or flames, or jaws of Beaſts devour his Maſs, 
Know he's an unſincere, unthinking Als, 


+». A ſecret Sting remains within his mind, 


» 4 av 


The fool 1s to his own caſt offals kind ; 
He boaſts no ſenſe can after death remain, 
wi Yet makes higgſelt a part of life again; 


As it ſome other He could feel the pain. 


{f, while he live, this thought moleſt hishead, 
What Wolf or Vulture (hall devour me dead, 
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He waſts tis days in idle grief, nor can 


F 


Diſtingwiſh 'twixt the Body and the Man : 


But thinks himſelf can (till himſelt furvive 3 
And what when dead he feels not, feels alive. 
Then he repines that he was born to die, 
Nor knows in death there 1s no other He, 


No living He remains his griet to vent, 


And ore his ſenſeleſs Carcaſs to lament. 


| If after death 'tis painful tobe torn 


By Birds and Beaſts then why not ſo to burn, 
Or drench'd in floods of honey to be ſoak'd, 
Imbalm'd to be at once. preſerv'd and choak'd ; 
Or on an ayery Mountains top to lie 

. Expos'd to cold and Heav'ns inclegency, 

Or crowded ve a Tomb to be oppreſt 

With Monumental Marble on thy breaſt ? 
But to. be ſnatcl'd from all thy houſhold joys 


From thy Chaſt Wife, and thy dear prattling boys 
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Whoſ little -arms wes thy THIS are caſt 
And climbing for a Kiſs prevent their Mathers haſt, 
Inſpiring ſecret pleaſure thro' thy Breaſt, 


All theſe ſhall be no more : thy Friends opprelſt, 
Thy Care and Courage now no more {ſhall free : 
Ah Wretch, thou cry'ſt, ah ! miſerable me, 

One woful day ſweeps children, friends, and wite, 
And all the brittle bleſſings of my lite! 

Add one thing more, and all thou ſay ſt is true 
Thy want and wiſh of them is vanill'd too, 

Which well conſider'd were a quick relief, _; 
To all thy vain imaginary grief. 

For thou ſhalt ſleep and never wake again, 

And quitting life, ſhall quit thy living pain- 

But we thy friends ſhall all thofe ſorrows find, 

W Lich in forgetful death thou leay'ſt behind, : 


No time ſhall dry our tears, nor drive thee my 


- our miad. 
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The worſt that can befall 
Is a ſound flamber, and a long good night. 

thus the tools, that would be thought the Wits, 
Diſturb their mirth with melancholy fits, 


thee; meaſur'd right, 


When healths go round, and kindly brimmers flow, 
Till thefreſhGarlands on their forcheads glow, 
They whine, and cry, let us make haſte to live, 
Short are the joys that humane Lite can pive. 
Eternal Preachers, that corrupt the draught, 
And pall the God that never thinks, with thought; 
Ideots with all that thought, to whom the worſt 
Of death, is want of drink,and endleſs thirſt, 
Or any fonddefire as vain as theſe. 
For evninſleep, the body wrapt in eaſe, 
- Supinely lies, as in the peaceful grave, 

And wanting nothing, 'nothing can it crave. 
Were that ſound [leep eternal it were death, 
Yet the firſt Atoins then, the ſeeds of breath 

Are 
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Are moving near to Guriſe we da but ſhake | 
And rouze that ſenſe, and ſtraight we are awake. 
-—FXherceatrtom; and-deaths anxiety 

Is leſs than nothing, ifa leſs cou'd be. 

For then our Atoms, which in order lay, 

Are ſcatter'd from their heap, and puft'd away, 
And never can return into their place, 

When once the pauſe of Life has left an empty ſpace, 
And Jaſt, \u ppoſe Great Natures Voice ſhou'd call 
To thee, or me, or any of us all, 

What doſt thou mean, ungratetul wretch,thou vain, 
Thou mortal thing, thus idly to complain, 
And ſigh and ſob, that thou ſhalt be no more ? 


For if thy life were pleaſant heretofore, 


It all the bounteous bleflings I eou'd give 
Thou haſt'enjoy'd, if thon haſt known'to live, 
And pleaftirenot lead thro? thee like a Seive, 
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Why doſt thou not give thanks as at a plenteous 
_ (thy reſt ? 

Crain'd to the throat with life, and riſe and take 

Eut if my bleſlings thou baſt thrown away, 

If indigelted joys paſyd thro' and wou'd not ſtay , 

V'Vhy doſt thou wiſh for more to {quander (till ? 

If Life be grown a load, a real il}, 


AndI wou'd all thy cares and labours end, 


Lay downthy burden fool, and know thy friend. 
To pleaſe thee I haveemptrd all my ſtore, 

I can invent, and can ſupply no more 3 

But run the round again,the round 1 ran before, 
Suppoſe thou art not broken yet with years, 

Yet ſtill the ſelf ſame Scene of things appears, 
And wou'd be ever, coudg'lt thou ever live 


. Forlifeis ſtill but Life,there's nothing new to give. 


can we plead againſt ſo juſta Bill ? 
VVe ſtand convicted,and our cauſe goes ill. 
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But if a wretch, a man oppreſt by fate, 
Shou'd. beg of Nature to prolong his date, 

She ſpeaks aloud to him with more diſdain, 

Be (till thou Martyr fool, thou covetous of pain. 
But if an old decrepit Sot lament 

V Vhat thou (She cryes) who haſt outliv'd content! 
Doſt thou complain, who. haſt «enjoy 'd my ſtore? 
Bat this is ſtill tv effect of wiſhing more / 
Unſatisty'd with all that Nature brings 3 
Loathing the preſent, liking. abſent things 
From hence it comes thy vain deſires at ſtrite 


VVithinthemſclves, have tantaliz?d thy Lite, 


And ghaſtly death appear'd before thy ſight light; 
E're thou had(t gorgd thy Soul, & ſences with de- 


Now leave thoſe joys unſuiting to thy age, 


To a freſh Comer, and reſign the Stage. 
Is Natureto be blamd it thus ſhe chide ? 


No ſure 3 for 'tis ber buſineſs to provide, 
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New things to come, andold to pals away, 

One Being worn, another-Being makes 3 

Chang'd but not loſt 3 for Nature gives and takes : 
New Matter muſt be found for things to come, 
And theſe mult waſte like thoſe,and follow Natures 
All things,like thee, have time toriſe and rot; cad 
And from each others ruin are begotz 


: - 
For life is not confined to him or thee ; 


*Tis giv'n to all for uſe; to none for Property. 
Conſider former Ayes paſt and gone, 

Whoſe Circles ended long ere thine begun, 

Then tell me Fool, what part in them thou haſt ? 
T hus may'ſ thou judge the future by the paſt. 


What horrour ſeeſt thou in that quiet ſtate, 


What Bugbear dreams to fright thee after Fate ? 
' No Ghoſt, no Gobblins, that [till paſſage keep, 
But all js there ſerete, in that eternal ſep. 
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For all th Jifinal 1Tales hs Potts tell, 


Are verify'd on Earth, and notin Hell. 
No Tantalus looks up with feartul eye, 


(high: 
Or dreadsth'impending Rock tocruſh him fromon 


But fear of Chance on earthdiſturbs our caſte hours : 
: Or vainimagin'd wrath, of vain imagind Pow's. 
No Titjus torn by Vultures hes1n Hell 5 


Nor cou'd the Lobes of his rank liver {well 


To that prodigious Maſs for their eternal meal, 


Not tho” his monſtrous bulk had caverd ore 


Nine ſpreading Acres, or nine thouſand more 


Not tho' the Globe of earth had been the Cyants 
Nor m eternal torments:cou'd he lie ; (Yoop 
Norcow'd his-Corpsſufficient food ſupply. - 
But he's the Ttync, who by Loye oppreſt, 
Or Tyrant Paſſion prey ing-on his breaſt, 


And ever anxious thoughts isrobb'd of reſt, 


F 4 
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The Sife bus 1s wow whom ww} and ariſe | 

Seduce from all the ſoft retreats of life, ' 

To vex the Government, diſturb the Laws, 
Drunk with the Fames of popular applauſe, 

He courts the giddy Crowd to make him great, 
And ſweats & toils in vain, to mount the ſovereign 
For (till toaim at pow'r, and (till to fail, none 
Ever to (ſtrive and never to prevail, 
VVhat is it, but in reaſons true account 
To heave the Stone againſt the riſing Mount ; 

| Which urg'd,and labour'd,and forc'd up with pair, 


Recoils & rowls impetuous down,and ſmoaks along 
(the plain, 


Then (till to treat thy 'evercraving mind 

With ev*ry- bleſſing, -and of ev ry kind, 

Yet never hill thy rav'ning appetite, 

Though years and ſeaſons vary thy delight, 

Yer nothing to be ſcen of all the ſtore, 

Wa Cill the VVolf within thee barks for more z 
This 
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This is the Fables ink which key tell 
OF fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'd in Hell 
Toleaky Veſſels, which the Liquor ſpill; 


To Veſlcels of their Sex, which none cou'd ever fill. 


As for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, 
The gloomy Caverns, and the burning Lakes, 
And all the vain infernal trumpery, 

They neither are, nor were, nor ere can be, 
But here on Earth the guilty have 1n view 

The mighty pains to mighty miſchiefs due : 
Racks, Priſons, Poiſons, the Tarpeian Rock, 
Stripes, Hangmen, Pitch, and ſiuffocating Smoak, 
And laſt, and moſt, it theſe were caſt behind, 
Th avenging horrour of a Conſcious mind, 
Whoſe deadly fear anticipates the blow, 

And ſees no end of Puniſhment and woe : 

But looks for more, at the laſt gaſp of breath : 
This makes an Hell on Earth, and Life a death. 
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Mean time, when thoughts of death «diſturb thy 
head 5 
Conſider, Ancxs great and good is dead ; 


Ancas thy better far, was born todie, 
And thou, doſt thou bewail mortality ? 


So many Monarchs with their mighty State, 

Who rul'd the World, were overrut'd by fate, 
That haughty King, who Lorded ore the Main, 
And whoſe ſtupendous Bridge did the wild Waves 


reſtrain, 


(In vain they foanrd, in vain thy threatned wreck, 
While hisproud Legions march'd upon their back:) 


Him death, a greater Monarch, overcame 3 


Nor lpar'd his guards the more, for their immortal 
name. 
The Rowan chief, the Camtbagiztiax dread, 
Scipio the Thunder Bolt-of War is dead, 
And like acotumon Slave, by fate in triumph led. 
Shut | The 
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The Founders of invented. Arts are loſt ; 


And Wits who made Eternity their boaſt; 
Where now is Homer who poſleſt the Throne ? 


Th immortal Work remains, the -mottal Author's 
gone. 

Democritus perceiving age invade, 

His Body weakn'd, and his mind decay'd, 

Obey*'d the ſummons with a cheartul face; RP 


(race, 
Made haſt to welcom death, aftd met him halt the 


That ſtroke, ev'n Epicurns cou'd not bar, 
Though hein Wit ſurpaſs'd-Mankind, as far 
As does the midday Sun, the midnight Star, 
And thou, doſt thou difſdainto yield thy breath, 
Whoſe very lite is little more than death > 


More than-one half by Lazy fleep poſleſt 3 ol 
And when awake, thy Soul but nods at beſt, - \ 
Day-Dreams and (ickly thoughts revolving in ; 

thy breaſt, 


| [Pe a , _ tg, my « . Bs ©; Ng - ne, 
L235 * | : > . {a > _-_ TX * rg : *s 4Y * p: x *% "14 = F 5 NE | % 
G F q - 
£ ® - 0 $ - « 
$ - - 


75 The SECONDPART 


ce” 1 2 


a 


Eternal troubles haunt thy anxious mind, 

Whole cauſe and cure thou never hop'ſt to find ; 

But ſtil] uncertain, with thy (elf at ſtrife, ? 
Thou waader'ſt in the Labyrinth of Life. 

O, if the fooliſh race of man, who: find 


A weight of cares ſti] prefting on their mind, 


Cou'd find as: well the cauſe of this unreſt, 
And all this burden lodg'd within the breaſt, 


Sure they wou'd change their courſe; nor live as 
now, 

Uncertain what to wiſh or what to vow, 

Uneaſie both in Countrey and in Town, 

They ſearch a place to lay their burden down. 

One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, 

And vainly thinks to leave behind the load, 


But ſtraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs there 3 


And finds tl.ere's no relief in open Air, 
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Another to his Villa wow'd retire, 


And ſpurs as hardas if it were on fires 


But he begins to ſtretch, and yawn, and ſnore 5} 


Or ſeeks the City which he left before. 


To {hun himſelf, and to ſhake off his ill 3 G 


Thus every man o're works his weary will, 


The ſhaking Fit returns and hangs upon him ſtil] 


No proſpet of repoſe, nor hope of caſe 3 
The Wretch is ignorant of his diſeaſe 3 


Which known wou'd all his fruitleſs trouble ſpare 
For he wow'd know the World not worth his care; 
Then wou'd he ſcarch more deeply for the cauſe ; 
And ſtudy Nature well, and Natures Laws : 
For in this moment lies not the debate ; 

But on our future, -fix'd, Eternal State ; 


That never changing ſtate which all muſt keep: 
Whom Death has doom'd roeverlaſting ſleep, +. 


Why 
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Why are we then fo fond of mortal Life, 


Beſet with dangers and maintain'd with ſtrife, 


A Life which all our care can never ſlave 


One fate attends usz and one common Grave. 


Beſides we tread but a perpetual round, 
We nee ſtrike out ; but beat the former ground 
And the ſame Maukiſh joyes in the ſame track are 
found. 


For (till we think an abſent bleſſing beſt ; 
Which cloys, and 1s no bleſiing when poſleſt 3 


A new ariling wiſh expells it from the Breaſt. 
The Feav'riſh thirſt of Life increaſes ſtill ; 
We call for more and more and-never have our fill: 
Yet know not What to morrovw we ſhall try, 
VVhat dregs of life in the laſt draught may lie, 


Nor, by the longeſt life we: can attain 3 


'= VVhen once the Fates haye cut the mortal Thred, 


he Man as much to all intents is dead, 
VVho dyes to day, and will as long be ſo, 


s he who dy'd a thouſand years ago. 
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- The+Fourth Book. 
Concerning the Nature of Lowe ; 
Beginning at this Line, 
_ Sic igitur, Veneris qui telis accipit ilum, 8c. 
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hether ſome beaut 


velyer Maid with unreſi | 
r each part the winged arrow ſends, 

yi : | 

rſt was ſtruck, he thither tends3 


leſs he roams, impatient to be freed, 


r to injec the ſprightly ſeed. 


o 


ce defire does all his mind employ, 


Of ſtrong deſire transfix his amorous hearty” 
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Such is the nature of that pleaſing (matt, 
Whoſe burning drops diſtil upon the heart, 
The Feaver of the Soul ſhot from the fair, 
And the cold Ague of- lucceeding, care. 

[f abſent, her Idea (till appears 3 

And her (weet name 1s chiming in your ears: 

But ſtrive thoſe pleaſing fantomes to remove, . 
And ſhun-th* Aerial images. of Loves _ +. ,- 
That feed the flame : When ane maleſts thy mind | 
Diſcharge thy loyns on all the leaky kind ;. 
Forthat's a Wiſer way than to reſtrain : 
Within thy ſwelling nerves; that hoard of pain, { 
For every | hour ſome deadlier ſymptom ſhows, 
And by delay the gath'ring vehom grows, » : 
When kindly applications are not us'd; * © |} 
The Viper Love muſt onthe wound be bruivd.: ., \ | 
On that one objeQ*tis not ſafe toſtay, = | 
But force the tide of thought ſome other way : 
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The Cuander 4 $cirits orodipatly bf iow: 
' Andinthe common Gltbe of Nature ſoiv. 


Nor wants he all the bliſs; that Lovers feipn, 
Who takes the pleaſure, ard avoids the pain z 
For purer joys in purer health abound, 

And leſs affe& the fickly than the ſound, 

When Love its utmoſt vigour does imploy, 
Ev'n then, *tis but a teſtleſ wandring joy * 

| Nor knows the Lover, in that wild exceſs, 
With hands or eyes, what firſt he wou'd poſleſs : 


But ſtrains at all 3 and faſt'ning where he ſtrains, 


Too cloſely prefles with his frantique pains - 


With biteing Kkifles hurts the twining fair, 


Which {hews his joyes imperfet, unſincere : 
For ſtung with inward rage, he flings around, 


And ſtrives re avenge this ſrwart on that which gave 
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'* Butlove thoſe cager bitings does reſtrain, 
And mingling pleaſure mollifics the pain. 
For ardent hope ſtill flatters anxious grief , 
And ſends him to his Foe to ſcek relict : 
Which yet the nature of the thing denies 3 


For Love, and Love alone of all our joyes 
By full poſlefſiondoes but fan the fire, 
The more we ſtill enjoy, the more we ſtill defire, 
Nature for meat, and drink provides a ſpace z 
And when receiv'd they fill their certain place z 


Hence thirſt and hunger may be ſatish'd, 

But this repletion is to Love deny'd : 

Form, feature, colour, whatſoe're delight 
Provokes the Lovers endleſs appetite, 

Theſe fill no ſpace, nor can we thence remove 
With lips, or hands, or all our inſtruments of love : 
In our deluded graſp we nothing find, 

But thin aerial ſhapes, that ficet before the mind... 


 Ashe who in a dream with drought is curſt, 2 


Juſtiq the raging foam of full deſire, 
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And finds no real drink to quengh his thirſt , 
Runs to imagin'd Lakes his heat: to ſteep, 

And vamly (wills and Jabours in his {leep; 

So Love with fantomes cheats our longing eyes, 
Which hourly ſceing never-ſatisfies ; 

Our hands pull nothing fromthe: parts they ſtrain, 
But wander o're the lovely limbs in vain : 

Nor when the Youthful pair more cloſkly joyn, 
When hands in hands they Jock,and thighs in thighs 


(they twine 


When bath preſs on, both mutmur, both expire, 
. They oripe, they ſqueeze, their humid tongues 
they dart, > 


_ As each wou'd force their way to Yothers heart : al 


IM bk. 4 


Fin 3 they only cruze about the coaſt, 


For bodies cannot pierce, nor be in bodies loſt: 
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So *tangled in the! Nets of Love:they lie, 


— AH. A. Ad 


Till Man diflolves in that exceſs of joy. 

Then, when the gather'd bag has burſt its way, 
And ebbing tydes the {lacken'd nervs betray, 
A pauſe enſues3 and Nature nods a while, 
Till with recruited rage new Spirits boil ; 
And then the ſame vain violence returns, 

Wirh flames renew*d th' ereCted furnace burns. 
Agen they in cach other wou'd beloſt, 


But ſtill by adamantine bars are'croſt ; 


All wayes they try, {ucceſſeleſ(s all they prove, / 


Tocurc the ſecret ſore of lingring love. 
Beſides ——— 


— 


So 
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ry 
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Tkey waſte their ſtrength in the venereal (trife;..””: 


And to a Womans will enſlave their life ; 
TH Eſtate runs out, and mortgages are made, 
All Othces of friendſhip are decay'd ; 


Their fortune ruin'd, and their fame bctray'd. 
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Afjrian Oyntment from their temples flows, 
And Diamond Buckles ſparkle at. their ſhooes. 
The chearful Emerald twinkles on their hands, 
With all the luxury of foreign lands : 

And the blew Coat that with imbroid”ry ſhines, 


I; drunk with ſweat of their o're labour'd loyns, 
Their frugal Fathers gains they miſ-employ, 

And turn to Point, and Pearl, and ev'ry female toy. 
French faſhions, eoſtly treats are their delight ; 
The Park by day, and Plays and Balls by night. 


In vain; — 


For in the Fountain where their Sweets are ſought, 
Some bitter bubbles up, and poiſons all the draught, 
Firſt guilty Conſcience does the mirrour bring, 
Then ſharp remorſe ſhoots out her angry ſting, 


And anxious thoughts within themſelves at ſirite, 


F [ brai d the | ong miſpent, luxurious lite, 
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» Perkajl the fickle Fai One proves j etiiho, 
hy Or drops a donbrfal-word, that pains his mind z 
" And leavs a ranckling jealouſie behind. 

Perhaps he watches cloſs her amorous eyes, 
* And in the aft of ogling does ſurpriſe; 


And thinks he fees upon her cheeks the while, 


The dimpled tracks of ſome foregoing ſmile; ; 
4. His raging Pulſe beats thick, and his pent Spirits| 
boyl, 
% This is the produ ev'n of proſp'rous Love, 
Think then what pangs diſaſtrous paſſions prove! 
v4 Jnnumerablellls; diſdain, deſpair, 
With all the meager Family of Care - 
Thus, as I ſaid, * 


Than flatter the Diſeaſe, and late repent ; 
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tis better to prevent, 


Becauſe to ſhun th' allurement is not hard, 


To minds reſolv'd,forewarn'd, and well prepar'd; 


——— 


But wond'rous difficult, when once beſet, 


To ſtruggle thro' the ſtreights, and break th? ihyol- 
ving Net. 
Yet thus infnar'd thy freedomthou may'(t gain, 


If, like a fool, thou doſt not hug thy chain; 
If not to ruin obſtinatcly blind, 

And willfully endeayouring not to find, 
Her plain detects of Body and of mind. « 


/ * 
For thus the Bedlam train of Lovers ule, 


- T' jabaunce the value, and the faults excuſe. 
-* Andtherefore 'tis no wonder if we ſee 
They doat on Dowdyes, and Deformity : 
Ev'n what they cannot praiſe, they will not blame, 


- But veil with ſome extenuating name ; 


- | The Sallow Skin iz for the Swarthy put, 
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-£y'd, then a Pallas is their love, 
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eckled ſhi's a party-colour'd: Dove, 
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If little, then ſhe's life and ſoul all ore; 

An Amazon, the large two handed Whore: 
She ſtammers, oh what grace1n liſping lies, 
If {ne ſayes nothing, to be lure ſhe's wile, 

It ſhrill, and with a voice to drown aQuire, 


\ Sharp witted ſhe muſt be, and full of fire, 


( The lcan,conſumptive Wench with coughs decay'd, 
Is call'd a pretty, tight, and (lender Maid. 

Th' o're grown, agoodly Ceres is expreſt, 

A bed-fcllow for Bacchus at the leaſt, 

Flat Noſe the name of Satyr never milles, 
And hanging blobber lips, but pout for kiſles. 
The task wereendleſs all the reſt to trace: 

Yet grant ſhe werea Vers for her face, 

And ſhape, yet others equal beauty ſhare 
And time was you cou'd live without the fair : 
She doesno more, in that for which you woo, 


Then homelier women full as well can do. 
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Beſides ſhe daubs, and ftinks ſo much of paint, 
Her own Attendants cannot bear the ſcent: 


But laugh behind , and bite their lips to hold ; 


Mean time excluded, andexpoy'd to cold, 

The whining Lover ſtands before the Gates , 

And there with humble adoration waites : 
Crowning with flow'rs the threſhold and the floor, 
And printing kiſſes on th* obdurate door : 

Who if admitted in that nick of time, 

If ſome unſav*'ry Whiff, betray the crime, 
Invents a quarrel ſtraight, 1fthere be none, 

Or makes ſome faint excuſes to be gone : 

And calls himfelf a doating fool to ſerve, 


Aſcribing more than Woman can deſerve. 


: 2 Which well they underſtand like cunning Queans 3 
| And hide their naſtineſs behind the Scenes. 
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For common ſenſe brings all their cheats to view, 
And the falſelight diſcovers by the true: 


** Which a wiſe Harlot owns, and hopes to find 


A pardon far defedts, that run thro! all the kind, 

Nor alwayes do they feign the ſweets of Love, 

When round the panting Youth their pliant limbs 
they move; 

And cling, and heave, and moiſten ev'ry kils, 


They often ſhare, and more than ſhare the bliſs: 


From every part, ev'n to their inmoſt Soul, 


They feel the trickling joyes, and run with vigour 
to the Goal, 


Stirr'd with the ſame 1mpetuous defire cantllf 
Birds, Beaſts, and Herds, and Mares, their Males re- 
Becauſe the throbbing Nature in their veins 
Provokes them to aflwage their kindly pains : 
The luſty leap th? expefting Female ſtands, 

By mutual heat compell'd to mutual Bands. 


They 
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Thus Dogs with lolling Tongues by love are ty'd; 4 

Nor ſhouting boys,nor blowstheir unioncan divide: 

At either end they ſtrive the linck to looſe; _ 

In vain, for ſtronger Vers holds the nooſe. 

Which never wow'd thoſe wretched Lovers do, : wt 

But that the common heatsof Love they know > ih 

Thepleaſure therefore mult be ſhar'd in common'4 

tCO, | G\ 

And when the Womans more prevailing juice 
Sucks in the mans, the mixture will produce * 

The Mothers likeneſs 5 when the man prevails, lh 


His own reſemblance in the feed he. Seals, 
But when we (ce the new begotten race 
Refle& the features of each Parents face, 
Then of the Fathers and the Mothers blood, 
_  Thejuſtly temper'd ſeed. is underſtood : 
When both conſpire, with equal argour bent, 


From-every-limb-the: due propercionifent, | 
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'* When neither party foils, when neither foild, 
*'7This gives the blended features of the 'Child. 
7: Sometimes the Boy, the Grandſires image bears3 
*: Sometimes the more remote Progenitor he ſhares; 
"» Becauſe the genial Atomes of the ſeed 

*» Lie long conceal'd ere they exert the breed: 

» And after ſundry Ages paſt, produce 


The tardy likeneſs of the latent juice, 
Hence Families ſuch different figures take, 


And repreſent their Anceſtors in face and Hair , 


and make. 


Becauſe of the ſame Seed, the voice,Fand hair, 


And ſhape, and face, and other members are, : 

And the ſame antique mould the likeneſs Mo. 
prepare, 

Thus oft the Fathers likeneſs does prevail 


In Females, and the Mothers in the Male. 


For 
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_ For ſince the ſeed is of a double kind. 
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From that where we the moſt reſemblance find, 


We may conclude the ſtrongeſt tincture ſent, 


And that was in conception prevalent. 


Nor can the vain decrees of Pow'rs above , 


Deny produdtion to the a&t of Love, 
Or hinder Fathers of that happy name, 


Or with a barren Womb the Matron ſhame z 
As many think, who ſtain with Victims Blood 


The mournful Altars, and with incenſe load : 


To bleſs the ſhow'ry ſeed with future Life, 
And to impregnate the well labour'd' Wife. 


In vain they weary Heav'n with Prayer, orfly 


For barrenneſs of Sexes will proceed. 
Either from too Condensd, or watry feed 4 
The watry juice too ſoon diſlolves away, 
- Andin the parts projeted will not ſtay 3 


'To Oracles, or Magique numbers try : 
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The tgo Condens'd, unfould, unwieldly *Y 


Drops ſhort, nor carries to the deſtired place - 
Nor plerces to. the parts,nor,though injefted home, 
Will mingle with the kindly moiſture ofthe womb, 
For Nuptials are unlike in tacir ſucceſs, 

Some men, with fruitful ſeed ſome Women bleſs; 
And from ſome men ſome Women fruitful are 
Juſt as their conſtitutions joyn or jarr ; 

And many, ſeeming barren Wives have been, 
Who, after match'd with-more prolifique men, 
Have fill'd a Family with pratling boyes : ; 
And many not ſupply'd at home with joys, 


Have found a friend abroad, to eaſe their ſmart, 
And to ' perform the Sapleſs Husbands part. 
So tuuch it does import, that ſeed with ſeed 
Show'd of the kindly mixture make the breed: 
And thick with thin,and thin with thickſhou'djoyn, 


So to produce and propagate the Line. 


of 


96 The SECOND*PART. © 
Of ſuch concernment toois Drink and food, of 
Teincraſlate, or attenuate the blood, Bee 
Of like 1mportance 1s the poſture too, 

' bh 
In which the genial feat of Love we do : s 


For as the Females of the four foot kind, 

Receive the leapings of their Males behind; 

So the good Wryes, with loins uplifted high, n 

And leaning on their hands the fruntful ſtroke 
may try : 

For in that -oltiire will they beſt conceive : 

Not when ſupinely laid they frisk and heave ; 


For aftive motions only break the blow, 


And more of Strumpets than of Wives they ſhow; 


I 
When anſwering ſtroke with ſtroke, the AY 


liquors flow. 


Endearments eager, and: too brisk a bound, 
Throws off the Plow-ſhare from the furrow'd 


ground. 
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'% But common Harlots in conjunction heave, 


Becauſe 'tis lefs their buline(s ro conceive 


Than to delight, and to provoke the deed; 

© A trick which honeſt Wrves bur httle need, 

.!, Nor is it from the Gods, or Cupids dart, 

That many a homely Woman takes the heart; 

But Wives well hnmour'd, dutitul, and chaſte, g 
And clean,will hold their wandringHuswvands caſt 


Such are the links of Love, and ſuch a Love _ 
(laſt. 


For what remains, long habitude, and ufe, 
Will kindneſs m domeſtick Bands produce : 
. For Cuftome will a ſtrong imprefiton leave 3 
_ Hard bodies, whichthelighteſt ſtroke receive, 
In length of time, will moulderand decay, 


And ſtones with drops of rain are waſh'd away. 
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From LUCRETIUS 


Book the Fifth. 


Tum porrd puer, &Cc. at 


-” ike a Sayler by the Tempeſt hurl-d T 
A ſhore, the Babe is ſhipwrack'd on the 


World : 


Naked he lies, and ready to expire; 


Helpleſs of all that kumane wants require : 
Expos'd upon unhoſpitable Earth, 

From the firſt moment of his hapleſs Birth, 
Straight with forebodeing crys he (ills the Room 3 
( Too true preſages of his future doom.) 

But Flocks, and Herds, and every Savage Beaſt 


By more indulgent Nature are increas'd. 


They 
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They want no Rattles for their froward mood, 


£ 
V 


Nor Nurſe to reconcile them to their food, 

With broken words 3 nor Winter blaſts they fear 
Nor change their habits with the changing year : 
Nor, for their ſafety, Citadels prepare 

Nor forge the wicked Inſtruments of War : 
Lnlabour'd Earth her bounteous treaſure grants, 
And Nature's laviſh hands ſupplies their common 


wants, 


THEOCRIT, 
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T heocrit, Idyllium tbe 18th. 
6 THE 


EPTLT HAL AMED 


OF 


HELEN and ME 


% 


WelveSpartazVirgins,noble,young,and fai 
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- And tothe pompous Pala | 
"Where Mexelans kept 
There hand in hand a comely Quire they led 3 & 
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7oves beauteous Daughter now his Bride mult be, 

And Joe himſclf was leſs a God than he : 

For thistheirartful hands inſtruct the Lute to {ound 
{]' Their feet a{ſiſt their hands and juſtly beat the 

ground. 

This was their ſong : Why happy Bridegroom,why 
{| Ee yet the Stars are kindl1'd in the Skie, 

E're twilight ſhades, or Evening dews are ſhed, 
_ Why dolt thou ſteal fo ſoon away to Bed ? 

© Has Somnys bruſh'd thy Eye-lids with his Rod, 
Or do tay Legs refuſe to bear their Load, 


With flowing bowles of a more generous God ? 
If gentle {lumber on thy Temples creep, 

(But naughty Man thou doſt not mean to ljeep) 
Betake thee to thy Bed thou drowzy Drone, 
Sleep by thy (elf and leave thy Bridealone : 

Go leave her with her Maiden Mates to play 
At ſports more harmleſs, till the break of day : 


Give 
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Giveus this Evening 3 thou haſt Morn and Night, 


And all the year before thee, for delight. 

. O happy Youth! to thee among the crowd 
Of Rival Princes, Czpid ſneez'd aloud ; 
And every lucky Omer (ent before, 

To meet thee landing on the Spartan ſhore. 


Of all our Heroes thou canſt boaſt alone, 


That Joze, when ere he Thunders, calls thee Son y 


Betwixt two Sheets thou ſhalt enjoy her bare 5e 
With whom no Grecian Virgin can compare : 
So ſoft, ſo ſweet, fo balmy, and fo fair. 

A boy, like thee, would make a Kingly line 
Bur oh, a Girl, like her, muſt be divine. 

Her equals, we, in years, but not in face, 


Twelve ſcore Virags's of the Spartan Race, 


While naked to Eurota*s banks we bend, 


And therein manly exerciſe contend, 
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When ſhe appears, are all edlipgd and lolt 
And hide the beauties that we made our boaſt. 
So, when the Night, and Winter diſappear, 
The Purple morning riling with the year 
Salutes the ſpring, as her Geleſtial eyes 
Adorn the World, and brighten all the Skies : 
So beauteous Helen ſhines among the reſt, 

Tall, ſlender, ſtraight, with all the Graces bleſt; 
As Pines the Mountains, or as fields the Corn, 
Or as The//alzan Steeds the race adorn : 

So Roſie colour'd Helen is the pride * 

Of Lacedemon, and of Greece belide, 

Like her no Nymph can willing Ozyers bend 
In basket-works,which painted ſtreaks commend: 
With Pallas in the Loomb ſhe may contend. 


But none, ah none can animate the Lyre, 


And the mute ſtrings with Vocal Soul inſpire, 
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Whether the Learn'd Minerva be her Theam, 
Or chaſt Dana bathing in the Stream; 
None can record their Heavenly praiſe ſo well 
As Helen, in whoſe eyes ten thouſand Crpids dwell, 
O fair, © Gracetul! yet with Maids jnroll'd, 

But whom to morrows Sun a Matron ſhall behold: 
Yet E&'re to morrows Sun ſhall ſhow his head, 


The dewy paths of meadows we will tread, 


For Crowns and Chaplets to adorn thy head. 
VVhere all {hall weep, arid with for thy return, 
As bleating Lambs their abſent mother mourn. 
Our Nobleſt Maids ſhall tothy name bequeath 
The boughs of Lotos, form'd in to a wreath, 
This Monument thy Maiden beautics due, 


High on a Plane tree ſhall be hung to view: 


' On the ſmooth rind the Paſſenger ſhall ſee 


Thy. Name ingray'd 3 and worſhip Helcws Tree; 


Balm 
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Balm, from a Silver;box diſtill'd around, (ground; 

Shall all bedew the roots and ſcent the facred 

The balm, *tis true, can aged Plants prolong, 

But Helens name will keep it ever young. 

Hail Bride, hail Bridegroom, ſon in Law to Jove ! « 

With fruitful joys, Latora bleſs your Love 3 

Let Venus furniſh you with full deſires, 

Add vigour to your wills and fuel to your fircs : 

Almighty Jove augment your wealthy ſtore, 

Give much to you,and to his Grandſons more. 

From generous Loyns a generous race will ſpring, 

Each Gir], like her,a Queen 3 each Boy,like you, a 
King, | 

Now fleep it ſleep you can 3 but while you reſt, 

Sleep cloſe, with folded arms, and breaſt to breaſt. 


Riſe in the morn 3 but oh before you riſe, 


| Forget not to perform your morning Sacrifice. 


We 
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We will be with you ere the crowing Cock 
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| Salutes the light, and ſtruts before his feather'd 
Flock: 


Hymen, oh Hymen, to thy Triumphs run, 


I} 
| I}\ 
' - And view the mighty ſpoils thou haſt in Battle 


WON, | 
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h Idyllium the 234, 
T H'E 


Defpairing LOVER... 


W Fw inauſpicious love, a wretched Swain 


Perſiyd the faireſt Nimph of all the Plain; 


Faireſt indeed, but prouder far than fair, 
She plung'd him hopeleſs in a deep deſpair : | 
__ Her heavenly form too haughtily ſhe priz'a, 
His perſon hated, and his Gifts deſpis'd : 
Nor knew the force of Cxpids cruel darts, 
Nor tear'd his awful pow'r on hamane hearts; 
But either from her hopeleſs Lover fled, 
Or with diſdainful plances ſhot him dead. 
No kils, no look, to cheer the drooping Boy : 


No word ſhe ſpoke, ſhe ſcorr'd ev'n to deny. 


But 
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But as a haunted Panther caſts about 


( ſcout, 
Her glaring cyes, and pricks her liſt'ning ears to 


So ſhe, to ſhun his Toyls, her cares imploy'd, 


And ſtercely in her ſavage freedom joy'd. cfibwn, 

Her mouth ſhe writh'd, her forehead taught to 

He eyes to ſparkle fires to love unknown : 

Her fallow Cheekg her envious mind did ſhow, 

And every feature ſpoke alowd the curſtne(s of 
a Shrew. 

Yet cou'd not he his obvious Fate eſcape, 

His love ſtill dreſt her ina pleaſing ſhape: 

And every ſullen frown, and bitter ſcorn 

But fann'd the fuel that too faſt did burn. 

Long time, unequal ts his mighty pain, 

He ſtrove to curb it, but he ſtrove in vai: 

At laſt his woes broke out, and begg'd reliet 

With tears, the dumb petitioners of grict. 


With 


" _ 4 V7 bo —Y _— dh oy . n 4a. Te 6s ; 
> a Bade Yoo Bi es Att + a." 
at — Z ” 3 TIES ©: "8 "Pee Wo by. "05 . ; "WOE «4 5 : 
bs. 3 5 4 5. 4 £ % 7 G -4 OY TM of 4 i » X a4 by "2 . x Wh: > I 
*%_ 2 4 : z: 6 ? Be - 3 % 2 
[ c n $29 
&.* « p b [7 
V WI "2 ; 
L, ; q 
PI | 
: 
F 


"nt 


' 


_ a — Ie” yt fr - FE ": hy 
. i A L 4 0 ” . p bs b q ; + a5 «x4 _ "pp R _ - ba . i * % b "x 
- " —_ a £ Eo "OF JOE 4 FOE OD LC ES . _ ; 2": > WEEN FR * So, oo © EW. ; - 
» 1 "35 | "yn _ ; 4 p ae Pu. vs of So 7 4 k s E » % a. v 3 l 4 ; G5 4 j 4 n S- - « D | £ $ 4 ? 5 
4 ws K Þ p*, 4 1 Rs hy , p R : 4 he # 6 . —_ = | " , 
Z : « y : t ff 
/ | | 
! y | =" Y 
o 4s * 4 As V _ $ " « 
| 1 | Q 
bo = 
k ——_— 


f— 


”* od _ iis 


With Tears fo tender, as adorn'd his Love 3 

And any heart, but only hers wowd move : 

Trembling before her bolted doors he ſtond 5 

And there pour'd out th' unprofitable fload: 

Staring his eyes, and haggard was his look 3 

Then kiſling firſt the threſhold, thus he ſpoke. 
Ah Nymph more cruel than of humane Race, 

Thy Tygrets heart belies thy Angel Face: 

Too well thou ſhow'ſt thy Pedigree fram Stone 3 

Thy Grandames was the firſt by Pyrrha thrown : 

Unworthy thou to be ſo long deſir'd; 

But ſo my Love, and ſomy fate requir'd. 

I beg not now (for 'tis in vain) to live; 

ut take thisgift, the laſt that I can give. 

-T his friendly Cord ſhall foon decide the ſtrife, 

Betwixt my ling'ring Love and loathſome life ; 

This moment puts an end to all my pain ; 


I ſhall no more deſpair, nor theu diſdain. 
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Farewsel] ungratefu] and unkind, I go 
Condemn'd by thee to thoſe ſad ſhades below. 

I go tf exttreameſt remedy to prove, 

To drink Oblivion, and to drench my Love. 
There happily to loſe my long deſires : 

But ab, what draught ſodeep to quench my fires ! 
Farcwel ye never opening Gates, ye Stones 
And Threſho!d guilty ot my Midnight Moans « 
What I have ſuffer'd here ye know too well ; 
Whar I (hall do the Gods and I can tel]. 


The Roſe is fragrant, but it fades in time, 


The Violet ſweet, but quickly paſt the prime ; 
White Lillies hang their heads and ſoon decay, 


And whiter Snow in minutes melts away ; 
Such is your blooming youth, and withering ſo; 


The time will come, it will, when you ſhall know 


Therageof Love; your haughty heart ſhall burn 


Ig flames like mine, and meet a like return, 
Obdurate 
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Obdurate as you are, oh, hear atleaſt 
My dying prayers, and grant my laſt requeſt! 
When firſt you ope your doors, and paſling by 
The fad i]] Omend Objet& meets your Eye, 
Think it not loſt, a moment it you ſtay 3 
», The breathleſs wretch, b made by you, ſurvey : 

Some cruel pleaſure will from thence ariſe, 

-». To view the mighty ravage of your Eyes, 
| wiſh, C but oh my wilhis vainl tear, ) 
The kind Obſlation of a falling Tear: 


$.3 


Then looſe the knot, and take me from the place, 
And ſpread your Mantle o're my grizly Face 

; Upon my livid Lips beſtow a kits: 

O envy not the dead, they feel not bli( ! 


Nor fear your kiſſes can reſtore my breath 3 


Eyen you aic not more pittilels than death, 
Then for my Corps a homely Grave provide, 
Which Love and me from publick Scorn may hide. 


Thrice 


—— ee... d itt _ <h—— ht met i i 
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me,thrice beat your breaſ} 


Thrice call upon my Na 


And hayl me thrice to everlaſting reſt : 

Laſt let my Tomb this fad inſcription bear , 

A wretch whom Love has kill'd lies buried here: 
Oh, Paſſengers Amintas Eyes beware, 


Thus having ſaid, and furious with his Love; 


He heav*d with more than humane force, ito move 


A weighty Kone, (the labour of a Team, ) 
And rais'd from thence he reach'd the Neighbou- 


ring Beam : 


Around its bulk a {liding knot he throws; 

And fitted to his Neck the fatal nooſe : 

Then ſpurning backward took a fiving, till death 

Crept up, and ſtopt the paſlage of his Breath. 

The bounce burſt ope the door 3 the Scorntul Fair 

Relentleſs Jookt,and faw him beat his _"_—_ mu 

Nor wept his fate, nor cafta pitying eye, 

Nor took himdoyn, but bruſht regardleſs by - 
And 
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"ay A And as (he ot buy \chagdh) or fita was ſack, 

- Her Garments toucht the deal, polluted by the 

Mz touch, 


"4 Next to the dance, thence to the Bath did move 

®, The bath was ſacred to the God of Love < 

1) Whoſe injur'd Image, witha wrathful Eye, 

9% Stood threatning from a Pedeſtal on highs #2 

ſz: Nodding a while z and watchful of his blow , 

:\4 He fell; and falling cruſht th' nngrateful Nymph 

below: 

my Her guſhing Blood the Pavement all beſmear'ds 
And this her Jaſt expiring Voice was heard 

1; Loversfarwell, revenge has reacht my feorn 3 - 


Thus warn'd , be wile, and love for love retuin 


J aff 
Wit 


i 


_ 5 a —————_—_— ———— — —— —  — —  — CO EIN — 
1442 th SECOND. BART: * 


From 7 beocritus Tayll, 27. 
ADE. 
© Shnepheard Paris bore the Spartan Bridz 
" By torceaway,aud then by force enjoy'd;.  - 


ent can boa! 
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\ . Daph:*Tis wellremember'd,do not waſte your time 
| But wiſely ufe it e*re you paſs your prime.” 
Chlo: Blown Roſes hold their (ſweetneſs to the laſt, 
'n And Raiſins keep their luſcious native taſte, 
Da; k. Tr.c Sun's too hot ; thoſe Olive ſhades are 
near 5 
L tain wou'd whiſper ſomething 1n your car. 
Chlo. 'Tis hone!t talking where we may b: ſeen, 
God knows what ſecret miſchief you may 


mean 5 


I doubt you'] play the Wag and kiſs agen. 
Daph. Ar lealt beneath yon Elm you need not fear ; 
My Pipes in tune, if your diſpos'd to hear. - 
Chlo, Play by your fclt, I dare not venture thither: 
You, and your naughty Pipe go hang toge» 

ther, 

Daph. Coy Nymph beware, leſt Vers you offund: 
/ Cl, I ſhall have chaſte Diape (till to friend, 


Daph. You 


Daph, You have Sou); and Cupid has a Dart 5 


C hle. Dima will cetend, or heal my heart. 


Nay, he what mean you in this open place z 


Unhand me,or, I (ware,Tle ſcratch your face. 


Let go for ſhame; you make me mad for | 


vue « 


My month's my Owns and it 34if1e bite. 
Daph. Away with your dillemblins Female tricks; 


"What wou'd you Tape the fate of all your 
Sex 2 
'Eblo,. I {irear Vie Beep my Maidenhead till death, 
f# 5% And dic as pure as Queen F/j246cth, 
Daph. Nav mum for that : but let me lay thee downz | 
Better with me, than with fome nauſeous | 
Clown. 


Cle I'de have you know, 1 I were ſo jaclind, 


Thave bin wo'd by many a wealthy Hind; 
"But never found a Husband to my mind, 


Daph. But 
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' Daph. A ſcar Crow, !(:t to frighten fools away 5 - 


Daph. But Mam and 
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Diph. But they are abſenrall;” arid Fa here 3 
Chlo. The matrimonial Yoke is hard'to bear; 


And Marrage/isa woful' word 'to hear, 


Marriage has joys 5 and you {hall havea ſay, 
Chls;- Sour fawce often. mix'd with our delight, 
 Yow-kuck by day more. than you kiſs: by 
night, ol 
Daph; Sham ltorievall 4 bur fay the: worſt you can, 
A very Wve tears neither Gog nor Man. 
Chlo. Bus. Child-birih-is they fay, adeadly:pain 3 
It, colts at.}$4'4.a Montb'to knit agam, 
Daphs Diaza carts'the wonnds Zxeimarmades | 
Your Goddeſs is a Midwife by her Trade. 
Chlo, Bur [ ſhall ſpoil my Beauty if I bear; 


ag. are preity eaines to hear... 
.. "Iz 1 Þ 
Chlo, But there's a Civil queſtion u&d of late ? 


Where lies my jointure, where your own 


Eſtate ? 


”* 4 on 
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My Flocks, my Fields, 


{tures take, 


©. att woteton cs. Ala. Ard... 


my:Wood, my Pa: 


With (ettlement as good as Law can make, 
Chloe. Swear then you will not leave me on the : 
common, 
But marry me, and make an honeſt Woman, 
Daph. 1 ſwear by Pan ( tho? he wears horns you?! 
lay) 
Cudgell'd-and kick'd, Ile not be for&d 


away. 


; Chlo, I bargain for a wedding Bed at leaſt, 


A houſe, and handſome Lodging for a gueſt. 
Daph, A houſe well furniſh'd ſhall be thine to keep; 
And for a flock bed I can ſheer my Sheep. 


- Cblo, What Tale ſhall I tro my old Father tel! ? 


ph. *T will make him 


ackle thou'rt beſtow'd 
ſo well. - 


Chlo, But 
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Clio. Bur afterall, 4a troth'l amto/blame 


—_ —_ 


Tobe foloving, c're I know:your Name. 
ns A plealant founding nawe's a pretty. thing 3” 
Wiz; Daph. Faith, mine's a very pretty name-to [ings 
They call me Daphnis os Lycitias tny;SytegC" 
Wet; Both ſyund as. well as Woman can delire, 
Sdansr Noemaa bore mz 3 Farmers mAaegree, 
He a good Husband, a goed Houlwite ſhe, 
thi» Chio. Your kindred wnot much amils, *tis trueg” 
Yet I an (omewhat better born titan you. +”: 
Daph. know your Father, an&+his. Family 3 
And without boaſting am as'gooi as he. 
Menelaus 5 and vo Maſter goes bciare. 
4% Chlo. Hang both our Pedigrces 3 not one word 
more 3 


But if you love me Ict me fee your Living, 


yy ad tia. 
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Your Houſe and Home 54 tor Iceing 1s be- 


heving. 


14 | Daph., So 
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Dapb. See firſt yort i Cobreſ Oro, a ſhade fi6m 


noon 3)" 


Chls;':Browze on my-goats3' for Ile be with you 
© 1.11 ſoon;4 
Daph/ Feed well my Bulls , to whet your appetite; 
{That cach may take a luſty Leap at Night, 
Chlo, What do you mean(uncivil asyoure,) hare? 
To touch my breaſts, and leave my bolume 
Daph.'Theſe pretty bubbies firſt I-make my own. 
Chis, Pull out: your harid,l fwear,or I ſhall ſwoon. 
Daph, Why doesthyebbing blood forſakethy face? 


Chlo; Throw me at leaft upon a cleaner place : 


My Linnenruffled,and my Waſtcoat ſoyling, 
What do you think new Cloaths, were made 
for ſpoyling £ 
Doph. Tle lay my Lambskins undetneath thy back: 
Chlo. My Head Geer'es off; what filthy work 
you make! | 
Daph. To 


© 414 
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Daph. THe buy thee better Cloaths than theſe I tear, 


Daph. Tie give thee more, much'more than 1 haye 


-* 
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Dapb. To Venus firſt l by theſe effrings by ; 


Chlo. Nay firſt look rounds that no body he nigh: 
Methinks I hear a whilp'ring in the Grove; 


Daph. The Cypreſs Trees are telling Tales of love, 
Chlo. . Youtear off all behind me, and betore me 


And I'm as naked as my Mother bore, me. 


And liefo cloſe, Ile cover thee from Air. 


Chlo Y' are liberal now; but when your turn 1s 


ſped, 
You'l-wilh me choak'd;with every cruſt of 
Bread... 


told ; 
 . Wou'dIcow'd coyn my very heart to Gold, 
Cblo. Forgive thy :handmaid (Huntrels of the | 
wood, ) | 
I ſce there's no reſiſting fleſh and Mood! 
Dazh. The 


| | ps | '* "0 | be r 4M . b Y L.A $4 b Hh  *s mo .,. 4 5 ox. *% , 
. Bd Troll we oe OE SE GI 
, G #2 x i* 7 ; . PR . # : | 22 | 7 6%; 4 « 
122 . The SECOND PART: 
% 
q 2 
- The noble deed is done 5 my Herds Vle cull: 


Cupid,be thine a Calf; & Yerns,thine a Bull. 
Chlo. A Maid I came, inan unlucky hour, 


But hence return, without my Virgin flour. 
Daph. A Maid is but a barren Name at belt ; 
1f thou canſthold, I bid for twins at leaſt. 


Thus did this happy Pair their love diſpence 


' With crutual joys, and gratifi'd their ſenſe ; 
The God of Love was there a bidden Gueſt ; 
And'preſent at bis own Myſterious Fetiſt, 

His azure Mantle underneath he ſpred;” 

And ſcatter'd Roſes'on the Nuptial:Bed 5 
While folded in each others arms they lay, 
 Heblew the flames, and furnilh'd'ourt the play , 
| Arid fxpm their Foreheads wip'd the balmy ſweat 


Yay 


away. 
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\* Firſt roſe the Maid and with aglowing Face, 


"th | .. Herdowncaſt eyes beheld her print upon the graſs; 
F 


'| And pipeiig homeward jocoundly he paſt. 


Thence to her Herd ihe ſped her ſelf in haſte : 


The Brideroom ſtarted from his Trance at laſt,(s 
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Horat, Ode 3. Lib. 1. 


Inſcribd to the Earl of Roſcomon, 
on bis intended Voyage to 
IRELAND: 


& c14y th auſpitious Queen of Love, 
F \\nd thetwin Stars, (the Seed of Joe, ) 


And te,, who rules. the rageing wind 


Tothee, O ſacred Ship, be kind, 


And gentle Breezes fall thy Sails, 
Supplying (oft Etefpar Gales , 


As thou to whom the Muſe commends, 


" Thebe(t of Ports and of Friends, 
 Doſtthy committed Pledge reftore - 


And land him ſafely on the ſhore : 


CCR AT 
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And favethe better part of me, 
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From periſhing with him at Sea. 
; Sure he, who fir(t the paſlage try*d, 
00h 


In harden'd Oak his heart did hide, 
(al And ribs of Iron arm his fide / 
Or his at leaſt, in hollow wood, 
Who tempted firſt the briny Floud; 
Nor ftcar'd the winds contendiug roar, 
't) | Nor billows beating on the ſhore; 
Nor Hyades portending Rainz 
Nor all the Tyrants of the Main, 
What form of death cou'd him affright, 
| Who unconcerned with ſtedfaſt ſight, 


Cou'd veiw the Surges mounting ſteep, 


| And monſters rolling in the deep ? 
Cou'd thro the ranks of ruin go, 


With Storms aboye, and Racks below ! 
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In vain did Natures wiſe command, 
Divide the Waters fromthe Land, 

It daring Ships,and Men prophane, 
Invade th' inviolable Main « 

Th' eternal Fences over leap; 

And paſs at will the boundleſs deep, 

No toyl, no hard({hip can reſtrain 
Ambitious Man inur'd to pain ; 

The more confin'd, the more he tries, 
And at forbidden quarry flies. 

| Thus bold Promethens did aſpire, 

And ſtole from heaven the ſeed of Fire - 
A train of [lls, a ghaſtly crew, 

The Robbers blazing track perſue ; 
Fierce Famine, with her Meagre face, 
And Feavours of the fiery Race, 

In ſwarms th' offending Wrerch ſurround, 


All brooding on the blaſted ground : 
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* And limping Death, Jaſh'd on by Fac, 


| Comes upto ſhorten half our date. 
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This made not Dedalus beware, 
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With borrow'd wings to fail in Air: 


| ToRc:il Alrides forc'd his way, 


Nav ſcarce the Cods, or heav'nly Climes 


 PFlung'd thro the Lake, and ſnatch'd the Prey. 
| 


* Are ſafe from our audacious Crimes; 


|| Wereach at Jove's Imperial Crown, 


© And pull the unwilling thunder down. 


We II. 
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Horace Lib, 1, Ode 9, 


I, 


Ekold yon' Mountains hoary height 


D 


Again behold the Winters weight 


Made higher with new Mounts of Snow ; 


Oppreſs the lab'ring Woods below : 
And ſtreams with [cy letters bound, 


Benumd and crampt'to folid ground. 


II. 


With well heap'd Logs diflolve the cold 
And feed thegenial heat with fires; 
Produce the Wine, that makes us bold, 

| And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires : 
For what hereafter ſhall betide, 


God, if 'tis worth his care, provide, 


Let 


Cn or) 


rr OGG Or er rem e C_ 


Fear *, bk TW! x4 Te © o b $45 4 Y = 
LAS, wet 2. Mica ns | 
# Ike 4 P% $ pe 4 a7 os LEY a7 
2". RC ASCREES FE c FT: F 
RF F ; | , 
* . $4 . . "% F 
of M ; 
: 
| o 4 
_—_—_— — Wm, _ —— —__ — — 
\ | 
S .. | 
| 
: 


[I]. 


Let him alone with what he made, 
To toſs and turn the World below 3 


At his command the ſtorms invade ; 


The winds by his Commiſhion blow 3 
Till with a Nod he bids em ceaſe, 


And then the Calm returns, and all 1s peace. 


EV. 


To morrow and her works defic, 
| Lay hold upon the preſent hour, 
| And ſnatchthe pleaſures palling by, 


|} Toput them out of Fortunes pow'r : 


Norlove, nor love's delights diſdain, 


| Whate're thou get'lt today is gain. 


k Some 
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Sccure thoſe golden.early joyes, 
That Ycuth unſowr'd, with ſorrow: bears, 
E'rewith'ring time the talte de{troyes, 


Ys 


- With ficknels and unweildy years ! 


For aQtive ſports, for. pleaſing reſt, 
This is the time to be poſleſt ; 
"The beſt 1s but in ſcaſon beſt. 


vl | 


The pointed hour: of promig'd bliſs, 

The pleaſing whiſper. in the dark; 
The half unwilling willing kiſs, 

The laugh that guides-thee to the mark, 
When the kind Nymph wou'd coyneſs feign, 
 Andhices but to be found again, 

EheK, theſe are joyes theGods for 1 outh ordain. 


Horat. 
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Horat. Ode 29. Book 5 


Paraphras'd in Piadariqie Verſe + 


A'N D 
Inſcrib'd to the Right Honourable 
Lawrence Earl of Rocheſter. 


D 


Make haſte to meet the - gerterous wine, 


[. 


FEfcended of an ancient Line, 


That long the Tyſean Scepter ſway'd, 


Whoſe piercing is for'thee delay d'; 
The roſie wreath is rezdy made-3 


And artfil hands prepate/ 


| The fragrant Syrian Oy1,that ſhall perfume thy hait. 
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When the Wine ſparkles from a far, 
% 
And the well-natur'd Friend cries,come away; 


Make haſte,and leave thy butineſs and thy care, 


No mortal int'reſt can be worththy ſtay. 


III. 


Leave for a while thy coſtly Country Seat; 
And, to be Great indeed, forget 
The nauſcous pleaſures of the Great : 
Make haſte and- come : 


Come and forſake thy cloying ſtore 3 


Thy Turret that ſurveys, from high, 
The ſ\moke, and wealth, and noife of Rome ; 
And all the buſie pageantry 
That wiſe men ſcorn, and fools adore : | 
owe: give thy Soul a looſe, and taſte the pleaſurc : 


( of the poor." 
Some- 
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| Sometimes 'tis gratcful to the Rich, to try 
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IV. 
E 


2] A ſhort viciflitude, and fit of Poverty : 


A ſavoury Dilb, a homely Treat, 
Where all is plain, where all 1s neat, 
Without the ſtately ſpactous Room, 


[The Perſcar Carpet, or the Tjrian Loom, 


(Clear up thecloudy forcheads of the Great, 


| | Y, 

þ 

| The Suns inthe Lion mounted high 3 
; The Szrian Star 
| 


Barks from a far 


And with his ſultry breath infeRs the Sky 3 


The ground below is parch'd, the heav'ns above us 
| The Shepheard drivevhis fainting Flock, (ity: 


4} - Beneath the covert of a Rock z 
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And ſccks refreſhing Rivulets nigh : 
The Sylvars to their ſhades retire, 
Thoſe very ſhades and ſtreams, new thades and 
ſtreams require 3 | 
(ing lire. 
And want a cooling breeze of wind to tan therage- 
IV. 
Thou, what befits the new Lord May'r, 
And what the City FaGtion dare, 
And what the Calligue Arms will do, 
And what the Quiver bearing For, 
Art anxjoully inquiſitive to know 2 
But God has, wiſely, hid from humane {ivht 
The dark decrees of future fate ; 
And fown their {ſeeds in depth of night 5, 
He lavghs at all the giddy turns of Bite 3 


'A hen Mortals ſearch too fbon, and fear too late. 
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Enjoy the preſent ſmiling hour 3 
And put it out of Fortunes pow : 


The tide of bug neſs, like the running ſtream, 


Is fometimes high, and ſometimes low, 
A quiet ebb; or a tempeſtuous flow, 
And alwayes in extream. 


Now with a noiſeleſs gentle courſe 


It keeps within the middle Bed 
Anon itlifts aloft the head, 


And bearsdown all before it, with impetuous force: 


»- 
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And tranks of Trees come rowling down, 


Sheep and their Folds together drown : 


Both Houſe and Homeſted into Seas arc borne, 


And Rocks are from their old foundations torn, 


|| And. woods made thin with winds,their ſcatter'd ho- 
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VIII. ' 


Happy the Man, and happy he alone, 
He, who can call to day lis own: 
He, who ſecure within, can ſay 
To morrow do thy worlt,for I have liv'd to day, 
Be fair, or foul, or rain, or ſhine, 
The joysI have polleſt, in ſpight of fate arc mine: 
Not Heav'n it ſelf upon the paſt has POW ; 
But what has been,hasbeen,and I have had my hour. 
l X, 
Fortune, that with malicious joy, 
Does Man her {lave opprels, 
Proud of her Office to deſtroy, 
Is ſeldome pleas'd to bleſs- 


Sti]] varicus and unconſtant ſtil] ; 
But with an inclination to bell ; 
Promotes, degradcs, delights in ſtrife, 
And makes a Lottery of lite. 
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\* , I canenjoy her while ſhe's kind 3 | 


| But when ſhe dances in the wind, 
And ſhakes her wings, and will not ſtay, 


[ puff the Proſtitute away : 


{ Thelittle or the much ſhe gave, 1s quictly reſign'd: 


Content with poverty, my Sonl, I arm; 


And Vertue, tho' in rags, will keep me warm. 
X. 


What 1s 't to me, 


Who never ſail in her unfaithful Sea, 
It Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow black ; 


Itthe Maſt ſplit and threaten wreck, 


Then let the greedy {Merchant fear 

For his 11] gotten gain 

; And pray to Gods that will not hear, 

i While the debating winds and billows bear 


His Wealth into the Main. 
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VIII 
Happy the Man, and happy he alone, 
He, who can call today his own: 
He, who ſecure within, can ſay 
To morrow do thy worlt,tor I have liv'd to day, 
Be fair, or foul, or rain, or ſhice, 
The joysI have polleſt, in {pight of fate are mine: 
Not Heav'n it ſelt upon the paſt has POW ; 
But what has been,has been,and I have had my hour. 
l X, 
Fortune, that with malicious joy, 
Does Man her {lave opprels, 
Proud of her Othice to deſtroy, 
Is ſeldome pleas'd to blcſs- 


Still varicus and unconitant .{ti!] ; 
But with an inclination to be ill ; 


Promotes, degrades, delights in ſtrike, 


And makes a Lottery of lite. 
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\ , I canenjoy her while ſhe's kind 3 


; | But when ſhe dances in the wind, 
And ſhakes her wings, and will not ſtay, 


| I puff the Proſtitute away : 


- Thelittle or the much ſhe gave, 1s quietly refign'd: 


Content with poverty, my Sonl, Iarms 


And Vertue, tho' in rags, will keep me warm. 
X. 


What 1s *t to me, 

Who never fail in her unfaithful Sea, 

It Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow black 3 
Itthe Maſt ſplit and threaten wreck, 
|| Thenlet the greedy erchant fear 
| For his 11] gotten gain ; 
; And pray to Gods that will not hear, 
; While the debating winds and billows bear 
| His Wealth into the Main. 
While 
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For me ſecure from Fortunes blows, 
(Secure of what I cannot loſe, ) 
In my ſmall Pinnace I can fail, 
Contemning all the bluſtring roar ; 
And running with a merry gale, 
With friendly Stars my ſafety ſeck 
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Within ſome little winding Creek ; 
And ſee the {ſtorm a ſhore. 
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Ow hap-py in his low degree 


How rich in hamble Poverty, ts he, 
Who leads a quict country lt ! 


Diſcharg'd of bulincſs, void of ſtrife, 


And from the gripeing Scrivener free. 

( Thus c'rc the Seeds of Vice were ſown, 
Liv'd Men in better Ages born, 

Who Plow'd with Ox<n of their own 
Their (mall paternal ficld of Corn.) 

Nor Trumpets ſummon him to War 


Nor drums diſturb his morning Sleep, 


Nor knows he Merchants gainful care, 


Nor fears the dangers of the deep. 
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The clamours of contentious Law, 
And Court and ſtate he wiſely ſhuns, 
Nor, brib'd with hopes nor dar'd with awe 
To ſervile Salutations runs : 
But cither to the claſping Vine 


Does the ſupporting Poplar Wed, 


Or with his pruncing hook disjoyn . 
Unbearing Branches from their Head, 
And grafts more happy mn their ſtead : 

- Or climbing to a hilly Steep 


"He views his Herds in Vales afar 


Or Sheers his overburden'd Shcep, 
Or mead tor cooling drink preparcs, 
Of Virgin honey 1n the Jars. 
Or inthe now declining year 


- When bounteous Artumr rears his head, 


He Joyes to pull the ripen'd Pear, 
And cluſtring Grapes with purple ſpread, 
The 
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The faireſt of his fruit he ſerves, 
Priapus thy rewards: 
9ylvarms too his part deſerves, 
Whoſe care the fences guards, 
Sometimes beneath an ancient Oak, 
Or on the matted graſs helices; 
No God of Sleep he peed invoke, 
The ſtream that o're the pebbles flies 
With gentle {lumber crowas his Eyes. 
ho 'V ind that Whiltles through the ſpravs 
Maintains the conſort of the Song 3 


And hidden Birds with native layes 


The golden ſleep prolong. 

But when the blaſt of Winter blows, 
And hoary froſt inverts the year, 

Into the naked Woods he nOes 

And ſeeks the tusky Boar to rear, 


With well month'd hounds and pointed Spear, 
. Or 
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Or ſpreads his ſubtile Nets from f1ght 


ith twinckling glaſſes to betray 
The Larkes that in the Meſhes light, 
r makes the fearful Hare his prey. 
\ midſt his harmleſs caſte joys 
No anxious care invades his health, 


or Love his peace of mind deſtroys, 


Wealth. 


Nor wkked avarice © 


\ - But if a'chaſt and pleaſing Wife, 
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- as the ſwift Apa; 
zD arthy tho (ne be, 
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+ | If ſhein pens his Flocks will fold, 
* And then produce her Dairy. ſtore, 


\ With Wine to drive away the cold, 


And unbought dainties of the poor; 


| | Not Oy {ters of the Lucrine Lake 


A 


My ſober appetite wou'd wiſh, 


Nor Turbct, or the Foreign Fiſh 
+ That rowling Tempeſts overtake, 
And hither watt the coltly diſh. 
* Not Heathpout, or. the rarer Bird, 
Which Phaſts, or Toma yields, 

{ More pleaſing morſ:ls wou'd afford 
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Than the fat: Olives of my fields ; 


| Than Shardsor Mallows for the por; 


That keep the looſen'd' Body ſound, 
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Amidt(t theſe feaſts of happy Swains, 
The jolly Shepheard {miles to ſee 
His flock returning from the Plains 3 
1e Farmer 1s as pleas'd as he 

To view his Oxen, ſweating (moak, 


Bear on their Necks the loofen'd Yoke. 
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To look upon his menial Crew, 


That fit around his cheerful hearth, 


_ And bodies ſpent in toil renew 
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|| rhecauſe of his Brides death, ana / fo ) GOES 
| on with the Story of his Faſ/ion. 


Part of Y7irgils ath. Og 


| Ariſteus, having loft his Bees, goes by his 
Mother s direction to Protcus to hnow 
why the Gods had ſent this Plague ; Pro- 
reus tells him they ſent it to revenge the 
injury he had done Or os, in being the 


Ow ſcorching Sirizs burnt the thirſty Moors, 


| And Scascontracted Jefr their naked ſhores 
The Earth lay chop'd, no Spring ſupply'd his floud, 
| And mid-day Rays boyld up the ſtreams to mud ; 


When Proteus coming to his uſual Cave, 


| The Sea Calf tollowing (pours the brackiſh wave: 


| © Spread o're the ſand the ſcatter'd Monſters lay, 
| Heſlike a Shepheard at the cloſe of day, 


. L When 
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1 want 4 | Rook. 
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ESCEEa 1 alto 
When Hcoifers ſeit their {tails, an 


The b abs Lam's the hungry W Gives provoke) 


A 


its midd'(F'rhe Beach, and counts tie {cally 
carce was he laid, farce {leep had fea}? 


s V 


Vhen £4riſftens, eager to ſurpriſe, 


nvades and binds him : Straitzhe ſtarts and roars, 


And with (hcill noiſes fails the ecchoing {hores: 


He flies to his old Arts and Qtrives to "(ca DE, 


rons forms put on, ke would appear 
Liog, ora Bears = 
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tr avail'd' he ture 
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lh | But ſtrive to change no more : I humbly come, 


| And! 1 the Gods CO:miN: 1ds to now my doom : 


'F or what ['mpunll”d, wher-thefe plazues aroſe, 


4 And by what means Þ may retrieve my los : 


- This frid,the mgry God with fury ſhoo! 


_—_ 


His eyes (hot faine, and horror chang'd his look, 


09, | He gnati1d ns reeth, and thus at laſt he ſpoke, 


No common Gouas, no common Gods 


— 


arſte, 


my | þThou {ulfer'lt what tothy great crimes 1s due 3 
{Ar wretched O phons fait theſe plagues commence, 


hh FTho ( fare! Doing kind ) too ſmall for thy offence: 


To Heavens ſtrict Juſtice he his wrongs apply'd, 


| And call'd down vengeance for his periſh'd Bride : 


:14 ®She, while ſhc f1cd from thee, unhappy Maid, 


\þ; BY hecdlcfs fear to treacherous Ranks betray*d, 


a Nz're ſaw the Snake glide ore the gratfice ground, 


V 


But Ore ſhe knew the foe, the felt the wound : 


Fer 
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Her fellow Dryads 6lld the Hills with cries, 
In gcoans the ſoften'd Rhodope replies 3 
RoughThrace, the Getes,and Hebrus ſtreams lament, | 
6's Canes 
orget their fury, and in griet conſent : 
Vhite he to dolefal tunes his ſtrings does move, 
Ani ſtrove to ſolace his uneaſte Love: 


Thee, Thee, Dear Bride, on Defart ſhores alone 


- 


He mourn'd at rifing, and at ſetting Sun - 
His reſtleſs Love did natural tears expel, 
black Jaws of Hell, 
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that there ſeverely rei 
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mz || Thither va{t troops of wretched Lovers came, 
| And ſhrickt atthe remembrance of their flame 3 
*23\x] With heavy grict and gloomy thoughts oppreſt, 


"2; | Meagre each ſhape, and wounds in every breaſt; 


Y "y (How deep, ah me! and wide mult mine appear, 


:; || It fomuch Beauty can be ſo ſevere | OT 
"inal > With theſe, mixt troops of Fathers, Husbands W- 
[6 


| As thick as {warms of Bees fly round their Hiyes o 


i 


A At Evening cloſe, or when a Tempeſt drives : 

ill © : With Ghoſts of Heroes, and of Babes expos'd, 

- ori | And Sons whoſe dying eyes their Mothers clos'd: 
Which now the dull unnavigable flood, 

12141 With black Cocytns horrid, weeds, and mud 


iz | | And Styx, inninelarge Channels ſpread, confine: 
_—_ 
| 


214} The wondrous numbers foft'ned all beneath,” 
| Hell, and the inmoſt flinty ſeats of Death ; 
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Snakes round the Fyrics heads did upward rear, 
And ſeem'd toliſten to the pleaſing Air 

While hery St; x im milder ſtreams did rowl, 
Ard Cerberus gapd, butjyet forborc to howl, 
Ixion's Wheel ſtood till, all tortnes ccaſt, 


And Heil amaz'd know an uſual reſt. 


All dangers pait bez 0nd thc reach of f-ar, 
Reſtor'd Euridicebreath'd the upper air, 
Following behind (for mov'd by his complaint 
Hell agdcd this Condition to the Zr ant ) 

When fury ſoon the heedlels. Lover {ciz'd, 

(To be forgiven, if Hell cou'd be.appens'd 
Fornear the confines of /xtherial Air, 
Unmindful and unable to forbear, 

Be i{topt, look'd back, ( what gannot love: pcr- 
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To take one view of the unhappy Maid : 
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b  Herc Ul his Pains were loſt, one þ ed y look 


| Deteats his hopes, and Kells con aItIONs | broke, 


EUThrics > $tix reloundcd, thrice Augrae hook < 


 Afatal Vi. '*I DYED fron Pl! f'/ > the VV, 
And faatch d thefo 


r{cit from. :; q { .COnd 3 C17 


' 1 TORT » To 
Backward fhe tc!) ; 2h me / too greedy Youth, 
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« O're my nodcing c)ES: 
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| | Wrapt upin niy't I cl the Shgian ſhore, 


\ And {treEich GL1Y Arms LO th oe n Val 1, 4:1 thine no 
( morcf 


This ſcarc'd pronounc'd, like Croke ditperſt in 
RE, Ty in 
So vaniih'd the twice-loſt unhappy Fair ; ( 


 Andletc him catching at the flying ſhade z 
He ſtood diſtracted , much he wonld have faid, 
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In vain 3 for Charon wou'd not waft him O're, 
Once he had, paſs'd, and now muſt hope no more 
What ſhould he do ? where ſhould he ſeek repoſe ? 
Where flic the trouble of his ſecond lofs ? 

In what ſoft numbers ſhould the wretch complain ? 
And beg his dear Euridice again ? 

She now grew cpld in Charor's boat beneath, 

And ſadly fail'd to the known ſeats of Death : 

But while nine circling months in order turn'd, 
Beneath bleak rocks(thus Fame reports)he mourn' : 
By freezing Strymor's unfrequented ſtream, 
Euridice, his loſt Exridice, his theme 3 

And while he ſang this ſad event of Love, 

He tam'd fierce Tygers, and made Oaks to move : 


With ſuch ſoft Tunes, and ſuch a doleful Song 


Sweet Nightingales bewail their raviſht young, 


| Which ſome hard hearted Swain hath born away 
- While Callow Birds, or kill'd the ealle prey 3 
—_—— Reſtleſs 
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Reſtleſ they fit, renew their mournful ſtrains, 
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And with fad Paſſion fill their neighb'ring Plains. 


No face cou'd win him,and no charms cou'd move, 
He fled the heinous thoughts of ſecond Love-: 


In vain the Thracians woed, wit, wealth, e{teem, 


Thoſe great Enticers, loſt their force on him - 


Alone he wander'd thro the Sczthian Snows, 
Where lcy I anais treezeth as it Hows 

Thro' ficlds ſtill whuc with froſt, or beat with hail, 
Conſtant to grief, and eager to bewall : 


Exridice the Gods vain gift employs 


His thoughts, and makes him deat to other joys, 


The (lighted Thracians heat this ſcorn increaft, 
They breath'd revenge, and fir'd at Bacchs feaſt, 


(For what ſo ſoon as wine makes fury burn ? 


And what can wound a Maid fo deep asſcorn F )) 
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Full of their God they wretched Orphens tore, 
Scatter'd his limbs, .and drank his recking gore : 
His head torn off, as Hebrus rolld along 
Eurzdice fcll trom bis dying tengue. 

His parting Soul, when flying.thro* the wound, 


Cry/d ah Emridice,, the floods around 


Enr;dice, Enr;dice the banks refount}, 
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Each ſprightly bottle did but (till fapply 


to lull my. cares, 
But vexing grici tarn'd all my wine to 


Tears; 


Anothcr Fountain for my weeping Eye : 


I chang'd my: Love, but mid(t the kind embrace 


I think on her, and-my attempt decays : 


| TheMarddeluded from my feeble Arms 


| | ( Charms : 


Straight ſtarts, andbſ{hrick's and much PR Eon of 
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Let hatred blaſt her, and the publick ſcorn, 
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I know, ſays ſhe, ſtrong charms thy force reſtrain, 
You ue<'d to prove your ſelf a greater Man 3 
Go dull unactive Load, thy (trength reſtore, 


Then comme prepard, and mock my hopes no more, 
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Ah me ! no Charms but her bewitching face, 


Damps all my thoughts, and deadens my embrace : * 


Yet now a wealthy Fool and Bawd conſpire, 
A griping Bawd, to blaſt my juſt defire 3 
And what can the poor Man ſecurely hold 


4s 


zainſt the force of Treachery and gold / 


et Ere I mount above, 


% 


Fle call down vengeance for my injur'd loye 3 


»> 


ſho drew the fair One firſt to be forſworn. 
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t by all ſhe meets 3 


v 


bo 


res round her wait, 


if Al this will come, I ſhall be Dleas'd to ke 
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The ſpeedy puniſhment of Treachery : 
No (low delay ſhall coming fate prolong 3 
For Venus ſoon reſents a Lovers wrong : 


But fake heed Fair one, be no longer aw'd, 


But fly the cunning precepts of the Bawd 3 


The Rich mans bribes, her greedy hope devours, 
$he pleads for her own profit, not for yours : 
For tho the wealthy may preſent you more, 

He cannot pay the ſervice of the poor. 

The poor is ready, he will ne're diſdain 


The meaneſt ſcrvile Office of thy Trains 
Hel bear thy Chair, of the preferment proud, 


- Or force a paſlage for you thro' the Crowd. 


What ever friendſhips ſtrifteſt ty's can crave, 
Or utmoſt duty challenge from a Slave : 
In vain, I ſing, nor will my words command, 


This Gatcne're opens to an empty hand : 
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} in the fporls that I have loſt, 1 


1s nee ed, [ WAY Thee, my approaches ter ; | 
__ YYhar you mult ſuffer learn by what I bear; ; 


ET Etats. 
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OVID s . Dream. 


roVve aro =. 


-neath the boughsz 


ie wandring Eye detain, 


2% 


26% 
aa 


I careleſs Jay; 
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Yet tho I Found the outward warmth retreat, 
"WW, 16 T (till was fire, and felt an inward hear. 
F'5%,|- When lo a Cow, that left the mcancr Herd 


i Ver For bettcr Paſtures,to my cYecs appear'd 5 


> More white than falling ſnow to mortal view, 
|| 
© Or Milk juſt frothing from the burdened Eye 
* _ Þ For common fight can make but ſmall pretence * 
3 


506 Compu'd to fancy unconfin'd by ſenſe : 
1nd: Þ A Bull, the happy Confort of the Cow, 
id ri «Lay by her (ide, Tookt pleas'd, and ſeem'd to Tow, 
But whillt he Jay, and gently chew*d the Cud, 
| Feeding again upon his former Fond, 
| Sleep wearning at] his ſtrength, he bent his head, 
-— 4 And lay extendcd on thetprafly bed : | 


ot And as he {Jept a Pye fled nitmbly down, 


"Charter" a while, drew near, then bolder grown 


'» | þ (Pecktat the Cow ; then chatter'd orce again, 


| The Cow appear'd uneafie at the Pain : 


Till. 
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Til Gateeriogcl on, he ſcem'd to | has 6 the Beaſt, 


Then fled, but left a ſtain upon her breaſt. 

The Cow look'd round upon her ſleeping Mate, | 
As loath to leave him, and yet urg'd by fate ;, 

Thrice look'd, thrice low'd, but yet at laſt ſhe fled 

To other Bulls, and wantonly ſhe fed - 


Forgot the Paſtures of the former Plain, - 


And never look'd upon her Mate again. OY 
Reav'n! What's foreſhew'd me by this ſtrange por-  " 
If 'tis not a meer fancy what is meant ? A F 


Tell facred Augur, you are us'd to ſee 


'Rvents in Caufes , and read Fates decree, 


At this the Augur ſhook his reverend head, 


And pondering all the circumſtances, ſaid : 


The heat which you did tothe ſhades remove 

To cool but could not, was the Heat of Love: 
The Cow, thy Miſtreſs z white before betray'd 5 

White is the decent colour for a Maid ; 


The 
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" The Bull bn KI, x tho > ſeorn'd and hated now, 
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t teal, | The happy equal Conlort ot the Cow : 
W The Pye that peckt, the Pawd, whoſe (rcacherou? 


Unltt;, | art 


Mts} Prevail'd upon thy Miſtriſs caſte heart, 


d: |} | And drew her to be fallc ; 'what weak deligns, 


lin | And {mall Temptations, win when Nature joyns | ! 


zl pThe ſtain upon her Breaſt declares her ſin , 
_ 


is ſnozzYeA (hows the Scarlet faults that lurk within: 
©My Blood grew cold at this turprizeing tright, 


Flwak'r, and all around ſtood deepeſt night, 
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PROLOGUE 


Intended for the 


DUKE and ro DUKE. 


Pox! Who'd be a Poet in our days ? ,, 


When every Coxcomb crowns his Head 


with Bays, 8 : 
And ſtands a ſaucy Candidate for Praiſe. : 
Theſurly Scriblers ſturdy Vice ingage, 


And draw their blunted Satzr on the Ape, 
Vainly they ſtrive and weakly for renown, 

- $o Spaniards firſt make War then loſe the Town: 
They fellow fools to their Tribunal call , 


There's no ſpare Fop now left amongſt you all. 
They've © 
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| * They've robb'd our Poet of you quite to day, 


| You werethe ſtanding Prologue to each Play, 


The want of you may chance to (poil his treat, 
| A well dreſ#d Fop was the beſt diſhot Meat : 


| But 'tis not civil you to entertain 


* With the chaw'd Fragments of your ſelves again, 


| They're all beſpoke by ſome ſmall Sonniteer. 


"| You cannot ſpie a Danv(cl in this throng 


"" 'But's an eledted Phyllis for a Song. 


F For our good natur'd Fools, of-late incline, 


/ | In ſenſeleſs Sonnets much to fighand whine 3 


| Thinking their Wit, and Paſſion to rehearſe, 


| The Maudlin Blockheads love to weep in Verſe, 
I, ſtill the Poet is the Lovers Foe, 


| 'And makes the Nation merry with his Woe. 


| | Who wou'd not laugh, tho* he is vex'd, to lee 


| Noe putto act the great Marc- -Antony. 
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Heaven ſend us help 1n theſe Poetick times, L 
And frce us from the Peitilence of Rhimes ; S 
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There's nota word of ſenſe remains, God knows, # 
When Songs are (tripp*d of Riiame to Naked Prefe, 
Our Poer's at a loſs to tind a way 


To recommend to you his Farce or Play, 


He will not uſe the Painters ſureſt Art 
To winto day the Mitc and Female hart. 


Courſe painting will delight your wanton eye 


If in it naked Nature you dcferie. 


Alam and Eve muſt not their F I leaves wear, 


But they, good Ot 


| i165 
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wa If \ . 
*<% | Our Poet fears that this will prove too chaſte, 
"i%,|! For you will fee her (tripp'd but to the Waſte; 
'\y But if the modeſt Dam'(c] you refuſe, 
- 11; Next Venture, Poſture Mall ſhall be his Muſe. 
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'The Fourteenth Ode 


Of the Second Book of 


HORACE. 


I, 


H! Friend, the poſting years how faſt they 
/ \ Nor can the ſtrickeſt Picty Sas 


Deter incroaching, Ape, 
Or Deaths reſiſtleſs Rage, 
It you each day 
"A Hecatomb of Bulls ſhow'd (lay, 
The ſmoaking Hoſt cou'd not ſubdue 
The Tyrant to be kind to you. 


.. 
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From Geryons Head he ſnatch'd the Triple Crown. 


Into th infernal Lake the Monarch tumbl'd down, 
The 
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' The ice: "ad Peſant of this World anſk my 


| 
\(), | - - Thus waſted to Eternity. 
oo | [1 
| 
[ | | In vain from bloody Wars are Mortals free, 
l Orthe rough Storms of the Tempeſtuous Sea. 
In vain they take ſuch care 


IF To ſhield their bodies from Autumnal Air. 
00 Ot i ; 
i Diſmal Cocztus they muſt terry ore, 
| Whoſe languid ſtream moves dully by the ſhore. 


And in their paſlage we ſhall ſee 
Ot tortur'd Ghoſts the various Miſery. 


[I I. 


Thy ſtately Houſe, thy pleaſing Wife 
And Children, (bleffings dear as Life, ) 
, Muſt 
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Muſt al M (ef hor ' ſhale thou have RT: 
Of all thy grafted Plants, one Tree ; 


Unleſs the diſmal Cypreſs follow thee, 
The ſhort-livd Lord of all, to thy cold 


Grave. iff 
But the impriſon'd Burgundy 
Thy jolly Heir ſhall ſtraight ſet free. 
Releas'd from Lock, and Key, the ſparkling 
Wine 
Shall low,and make the drunken Pavement ſhine 
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Oat-Ferd, the Mulick of yon whiſtling Pine, 


'Tho' (weet, yet is not halt ſo ſweet as thine, 


tan 


j Thou, when the ſound of thy ſhrill Pipe is heard 
Art next to our great Maſter Par: prefer'd : 

: Next him in Skill, and next him in Reward. 

3 If Paz receive a Goat of horned Brow, 


 _ ? A younger Goat is thy unqueſtion'd: Due : 


5 If He a younger Goat, a Kid belongs to You, 
| F And Kids you know, until the {welling Teat 


j Yeilds Milk, ace no unpalatable Meat. 
; Aa . _ Goat- 
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The SECOND PART , 

Coat- Herd. 
Sweeter thy Numbers, Shepherd, and thy Song, = 
Than that fair lovely Stream which down along * 
ml 


From yonder Hillock's gently riſing Side 

Pours the ſmooth Current of its eafie Tide. 

If a white Ew the Myſes Off ring be , 

A Spotleſs Lamb ſhall be thy ſecond Fee : * 

It there's a Lamb ; the Ew's reſery'd for thee. 
Thyrſes. 


And wilt thou, Goat-herd, on yon rifing ground, -!v. 


With Streams refreſh'd,& ſpreading Myrtles crown'd,.': 
Say, wilt thou one ſweet charming Song rehearſe?.: 
Nl feed thy Flock, and liſten to thy Verſe. 

| Goat-Herd. ml 
** Shepherd, Tdare not tread that hallow'd Ground :(-;, 
*Tis now tngh Noon, and Par will hear the ſound, :.. 
Weary'd with Sport , he there lycs down to reſt ; 


\ And''tis an atigry God when at the beſt. 


But 
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But, Thyrſis, you can D:p2s Story tell, 
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And underſtand the Rural Numbers well, 


2d i Chade 
t us retire then to the Sylvan Siuace, 
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&; revercnd Oaks extended Branches made, 
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Where an old Seat ſtands rear'd upon the Green : 
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þ when you battled Chrozze, and won the Bavs5 
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hou milk my Goat 3 come, prythee do: 
'o Pails ſhe fills, although ſhe ſuckles Two. 
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clides a brave large Goblet: 
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Within, a Womar's lovely Image ſtands : +00 


(A noble Piece! not wrought by Mortal Hands |) + 
Around her Head a braided Fillet goes : en 
A decent Veil adown her Shoulders flows. 

By Her two blooming Youths by Turns complain,..; 
Each ſtriving who ſhall the bleſt Conqueſt gain p nl 
Both eagerly contend , but both in vain. — 
She now on This her wanton Glances throws, Ry 
And now on That a careleſs Smile beſtows : 1 
Whilſt they their big ſwoln Eye-lids hardly rear, 


And filently accuſe the Crue! Fair. 
Next on a Cliff a Fiſher-man you'll view, 


Who eagerly does'his Lov'd Sport purſue. 


His gather'd'Net juſt hov'ring o'er the Sea, 

"He labours at the Caſt on his half bended Knee. _ 
You'd ſwear his ative Limbs work'd to and fro, -; 
So tight he is, ſo fitted for the Throw, 
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His Neck enlarg'd with ſwelling Veins appears: 


CE er eee  EEern=Y 


"9 fy Bo, 1s his Strength, tho' many are his Years. 


| 
|| | 
Not far from hence a ſeeming Vireyard grows, 


The Vines all neatly ſet in gracetul Rows, 


"0 j ſhoſe weighty Cluſters bend the yielding Boughs, 


od a Young Lad on a Trees neighbo'ring Root 


ts idlely by, to watch the ripening Fruit. 


am | by him, two Foxes unregarded Steal : 


5% |FEach craftily deſigns a diff 'rent Meal. 


'One tow'rds the Vineyard caſts a longing Eye; 


- 
== 
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Looks to, and fro 3 and then creeps foftly by : 
| Whil [t other couch'd in a cloſe Ambuſcade 


Toi intercept the Scrip and Vict als laid, 


j | Refoly? s not firſt to quit the deſtiz*d Prey, 
Till he has ſent the Tourker Supperleſs away. 


Mean while with both his Hands, and both his Eyes, 


He $ plaiting Straws, and making Traps for Flyes. 


Aaz 


With 
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With Art and Care he the fine Play-thing twiftes, 
Survey's it, and apptand's his own Deſiyns : 
Unminful of his Pig, or of his Vines. 

The Cup beſides a 1ood-bine does contain, & 
Which round the Bottom wreaths it's leafy Traitny 
Admird and Envy'd by cach gazing Swain ! 

I know, youl fay your ſelf, *ris ſtrangely fine! 
The Workman, and the Workmanſhip Divine! 
I bought it, when I croſt th' FEtrolizn Sear, 

The price a dainty Kid ; and a large New-milk 
 Unugdit lyes, unfully*d, neat and trim : | Cheeſe x10 
Nor have my Lips once touch'd the ſhimng Brim. s 
With ThisPd willply: reward thy Pains, 
Would thou but ſing thoſe my beloved Strains, F! 
Nor envy 1thy Skills No——envious Death ts 
Too (Son'? ths!) will to 


vp that charviing Breath ; 


"Too ſoon 
Conte on'then, Sing, Dear Shepherd, white you may. |: 
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© Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 


= Thyrſis ſings, Thyrſis on HEtna born: 


| The grateful Hills do his lov'd Notes return. 


-w% | Did ye by Pereus, or on Pindys (tray ? 
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; Where were the Nymphs? Where in that futal day, 


| When Daphnis, lovely Daphnis, pin'd away ? 


| þ (For ſure ye were not by Arapm ſide, 


| Nor HEtna's Top, nor Acis Silver Tide.) 
Begin, Swcet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
For him the Panthers and the Tygers mourn'd : 


| They came, they ſaw; and with ſwoln Eyes return'd. 


Lyons themſelves, did uncouth Sorrows bear, 


] Their Savage Fiercenels ſoftning to a Tear. 


' Cloſe by” his Feet the Bulls, and Heifers lay ; 


| The Calves forgot their Feeding and their Play : 
- Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
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Daphnzs, hecry'd, from whence this fooliſh Grief? | 
What Nymph, what Goddeſs ſteals thy heart away ? ** 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Next him the Shepherds, and the Goat-herds came: 1. 
All ask'd the Reaſon of ſo ſtrange a Flame. 
Priapms came to0— — ——— 
He came, and ask'd him with a pitying Eye, 
Why all this Grief? ah! wretched Daphnis, why ? 1: 
While the falſe Nymph, unmindtul of thy Pains, 


Now climbs the Hills, now «kims it o'er the Plains. 


Begin, Sweet Mule, begin the Rural Lay. 
Ah! tooliſh and impatient of the Smart, 
With which thewanton Boy hath pierc'd thy Heart! 

'An* Herdſman thou wert thonght ; a Goat-herd ſure 


Ln. Md ed. A. at 


Swift Eermes (itt came down to his Relief: 


Where &er blind Chance or Fancy leads the way : 


thOW art. '* pag wdvinigw' rut S andip drdel carer. 
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2 _ 
|| The Goat-herd when from ſome old craggy Rock 

"20023:0 He views the ſporttul Paſtimes of His Flock, 

1] And ſecs *em how they frisk, and how they- play, - 


2. | Grieves that he's not a Goat, as well as they: 
: - | Begin, Sweet Mule, begin the Rural Lay. 
And you too, when you ſee the Nymphs advance 


Their nimble Feet ina well orderd Dance, 


And hear 'em how they talk; and ſee 'em how they 


[! {mile ; A 
ir fa ] Are griev'd that you muſt ſtand negle&ed all the 
while. 

-4.1777þ All this, without an Anſwer, heard the Swain 

* $till he went on, and nouriſh'd ſtill the Pain, 


| He found his Love increaſe, and Life decay : 


Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
04} Then Venus came, and rais'd his drooping Head : 
.-.,;:44 Forcd aninſulting Snule, and thus ſhe ſaid. 
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You thought , fond Swain , that you could love 


COPIES 
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But Love, it ſeems, at laſt has conquer'd you. 
Strong are his Charms, and mighty 1s his ſway : 


Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 


Sheſpake—And thus the mourntul Swain reply. 
Ah! Foe to me, and all Mankind beſide ! 
Ah! cruel Goddels ! ſpare thy Taunts at laſt ; 


Nor urge a Death, that's drawing on ſo faſt. 


Too well I know, my fatal hour is come, 


My * Sun declining to its Weſtern Home. 


Yet.ev'n in Death thy ScornsI will repay : 

Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Hence Cyprian Zen, to Ide's Tops repair. 
Anchiſes , lov'd Anchyſes waits you there. 
here-ſpreading Oaks will cover you around : 

| Here humble Shrubs/ſcarce peep above the Ground ; 


| TH 2 gpaode mir) nar 2pm Selb pol 


And 
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And buſy Bees are humming all the Day. 


22-noilc-is.g twill ſpoil your anyrousPlay : 


Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay, 
Adonis too! — The Boy is lovely fair ! 
He feeds his Flocks, he hunts the nimble Hare; 
And boldly chaſes cv*ry Beaſt of Prey: 

Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 


The P anthers, Lyons, and the Wolycs adieu ! 


Who now ſhall traversthe thick Woods with you ?) 
No more ſhall you bechasd,no more ſhall Ipurſue! 
Hail Arethuſz, lovely Fountain hail! —[' Vale! 
Farewel ye Streams that flow thro* Tyber*s flowry 
Farewel! —The Gods forbid my longer Stay : 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the RuralLay. 


Pan, Pan,whereer your wandring Footſteps move 3 


Whether on Lyze's airy Tops you Trove, 


Or ſporting in the vaſt Mwyraliar Grove: 
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Haſte, quickly haſte; leayethe high Tomb, that nods ont 
O'er Helicks Cliff, the wonder of the Gods ! jt 


Mts. AM... At. th. _ a > FRY 


And to fair Siczly thy Steps convey : Ns 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay, Uh 
Here take my waxen Pipe, well joyn'd, and fit; 0 
An uſeleſs Pipe to me! andI toit! 53! 
For Love and Fate have ſummon'd me away : ods 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural La wy. 1 
On Brambles now let Violets be born, = 
And op'ning Roſes bluſh on ev'ry Thorn : 
Let all things Nature's ContradiCtion wear, miſe 


And barren Pine-trees yield the mellow Pear. 

Since Daphnis dyes, what can be ſtrange, or new? **\ 

Hounds now ſhall fly, and trembling Fawns purſue ; 

Schriech-Owls ſhall ſing,and Thruſhes yield the day : *: 
' Leave oft, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. *i: 

Thus Daphnis ſpake,and more he would have ſung: i. 

But Death prevail'd upon his trembling Tongue. 


Fair 
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4; Pair Venxs (trove to raiſe her drooping Son ; 
Wo | zo vainſhe ſtrove : for his laſt Thread was ſpun. 
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Black Stygian Waves ſurround the darling Boy 
Of every Nymph, and every Mule's Joy. 
| Lifeleſs he lyes, and ſtill as harden'd Clay, 


Pons | 
Se. 


Who was ſo Young, ſo Lovely, and ſo gay : 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay, 
| The Cup and Goat you cannot now refuſe: 
[11 milk her, and Ill offer to my Muſe. 
All hail, ye Mules, that inſpire my Tongue! 
A better day ſhall have a better Song, 
Goat-herd. 
May dropping Combs on thoſe ſweet Lips diſtill, 
And thy lov'd Mouth with Attick Honey fill. 
For much, much (weeteris thy Tuneful Voice, 
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'Than, when on Sunny days with chearful noiſe, 


The Vocal Inſects of the Spring rejoice. 


Here, 
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OY 


Here, takethe pcomisd Cup-How weight the jook !; 


YA 


How fine the Smell ! ſure from ſome fragrant Brook, 
The bath of ſmiling Howrst the gay tincture took! 
Here * Ci, hitherward, —Come, milk her no : 
My Kids, forbear to leap: for it you do, 


The Goat may chance to leap as well as you. 
* Kivas 3x, the Name of the Goat, 
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Engliſned by Mr. WILIAM BOWLES, 
þ of King's College in Cambridge. 
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| | Thatlike a Sheep prickt by a pointed Thorn, 


| Still you re behind, and lagg at every Turn ? 


- 
a 


Milo. Battws. 


Re you grown lazy, or does ſome Diſeaſe, 
Oh Battus, bind your hands, and finews ſeize, 


| What' in the Heat, and Evening will you do, 


| Who earl y in the Morning loiter fo ? 
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Battus. 


Milo, thou piece of Flint, thou all of Stone, 


Did't never yet an abſent Friend bemoan > 
Milo. 
Who but ſuch Fools as thou, the abſent Mind > 


Sure what concerns you more, you here may find, 


Battus, 
Did Lovene'er yet thy Senſes waking keep, 
Trouble thy Dreams, or interrupt thy Sleep? 
Mzlso. 
The Gods preſerve me from that reſtleſs Care, 
Oh Reapers all, the gilded Bait beware ! 
Battus. 
But I nine days the Paſſion Love have felt, 


*With inward fires conſume, and (lowly melt, 
See ! all neglected lyes before my Door, 
While I un mad for a confounded Whore. 


Milo, 
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Battus. 


1% || She who pip'd lately at Hipporoorzs Feaſt; 


1: | Chatm'd every Ear, and wounded every Gueſt; 


Milo: 


- || The God's for ſome old Sins have fent this Evil; 


| And ſhame long due has reach'd thee from the Devil, 


Battus. 


+ Beware, inſulting Cupid has a Dart, 


And it may one day reach thy ſtubborn Heat. 
Milo. 


| Come, you're a Poet, ſing ſoine am'fous Song, 


ili 
'Twill eaſe your toil, and make the day leſs long; 
Battns. 
i Oh Muſe! aſſiſt my Song, and make it flow, 
4 For you freſh Charms on all yout fin beſtow. 
Wo | x Bomyyce COh my deareſt ) do not frown, 


} They cal! thee Tawny ; bur Icallthee Brown, 
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Yet bluſh not, wes: © Black ls the 7; ole, X 


And H yacinth with Letters all o'erwrit. 


Yet both are ſweet , and both for Garlands fit. P 
Kids thegreen Leaves, Wolves the youngKids purſuc, 


And, Battus, tweet Bombyce follows you. 
Oh! had the envious Gods not made me poor, 
Had I rich Creſas Wealth and mighty Store, 
In Ve-us Temple ſhould our Statues ſtand, 
'Thou with thy Pipe and Taber in thy hand, 
Lin a Dancer's Poſture, gay, new ſhod, 
Form'd of pure Gold, and glorious as a God! 
Thy Voice, Bombyce, is moſt ſoft and ſweet, 
But who can praiſe enough thy humour and thy {1|- ” 
Milo. [ ver feet 2) 


Battus deceiv'd us, a great Poet grown, + 


What Verſeis here! Butare they, Friend, thy own? * 
How juſt the Rhyme's how equally they meet, 


The numbers how harmonious, and how ſweet ! 


Yet 
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FYet mark, ind this diviner Song attend, 
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Smile on the Corn, O Ceres! Bleſs the Field, 


TR May the full Ears a plenteous Harveſt yield. 


| Gather your Sheaves (Oh Friends!) and better bind 4 


Mite | 

A . | Se how they're blown, and ſeatter'd by the Wind, 
. il Haſte! leſt fome jeering Paſſenger ſhould ſay, 
mo [| Oh lazy Rogues! their Hire is thrown away. 
wy (Reapers obſerve, and to the Southweſt turn 


nm Your Sheaves; 'twill hill the Ears, and ſwell the Corn. 

NOUS 8. j | / 

ny {Threſhers at Noon, and in the burning hear, 

rand fare, 
(Then the light Chatt flies out) ſhould toil and ſweat ; 


But Reapers ſhould with the ſweet Wood-Lark riſe, 


com 01k 


A 


Fra ſleep when Phebus mounts the Southern Skies. 


Fi | Happy the Frogs who in the Waters dwell ! 


nM) They ſuck in Drink for Air, and proudly ſwell. 
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Oh niggard Baylift ! we could dine on Beans, 


And ſpare your windy Cabbidge, and your Pains. 


Sach Songs at once delight us, and 1mprove 3 


But thy ſad Ditty , and thy tale of Love 
Keep tor thy Mother, Battys, I advile, 


When {tretcl1'd and yawning in her bed ſhe lyes. 
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[paſt 
Carce three whole days, my lovely Youth, had 
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Since thou and I met here, and parted laſt. 


| Alrcady envious Time began to ſhed 


A ſnowy White around my drooping Head. }) 


| As to Spring's Bravery rug zed Winter yields, 


| The hoary Mountains to the ſmiling Ficlds 3 
B b 2 As 
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As by the Eithful Shepherd new-yean'd Lambs ith! 


Are much leſs valu'd than their fleecy Damms z {: 


As to wild Plumbs the Damſon is preferr'd ; a4 
As nimble Does out-ſ{trip the duller Herd ; lon 
As Maids ſeem fairer in their blooming Pride, tad; 


Then thoſe who Hymer's Joys have often try'd; -11c 
As Philomel , when warbling forth her Love, " 
Excells the feather'd Quire of ev'ry tuneful Grove ; 
$9 much doſt thou all other Youths excell , 


They Speak not, Look not, Love not half ſo well! , 


WP. 


Sivecter thy Face! more raviſhung thy Charms! 
No Gueſt ſo welcom to my longing Arms ! 
When firſt I viewd thoſe much lov'd Eyes of thine, 
At diſtance and from far encount'ring mine, 

I ran, I flew, to meet th'expected Boy 


With all the tranſports of unruly Joy. 


Lt 
w— 


' Ut} The Traveller, when {cor ch'd by S Jrian Fires, 


Wire I > Two men therc Were (cry's {ome well meaning 


' "And age to age the pleaſing Story tell. [tongue) 
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| Not with fach eager haſte, ſuch fond Pedires 


To ſome well-ſpreading Beache's ſhade retires. 
O! that ſome God would equal Flames impart ! 


And ſpread a mutual warmth thro' either Heart ! 


'Till men ſhould quote our names for loving well; 


* Whoſe friendſhip equal on Love's Ballance hung: 


b one, Artes other name, 
_ Both ſurely fixd in the Records of Fame) 


1 © Of honeſt ancient make and heay'oly mould, 


*+ 1X ff 
STAT 
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Such as in good King Saturn's dayes of old 


22 || Flouriſh'd, and ſtamp'd the Age's name with Gold, 


Grant, mighty Fove , that after many a day, 
While we amidſt th' Elyſian Valleys ſtray, 
Some welcom Ghoſt may this glad Mellage lay, 


Bb4 | Your 
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Your Loves, the copious theme of ev'ry tongue, 


Ev*n now with laſting Praiſe are daily ſung 

Admird by all, but chiefly by the Young, ; 

But Pray?rs are vain! the ruling Pow'rs on high, #- 
Whateer I ask, can grant or can deny. 

Inthe mean time thee my due Songs (hall praiſe, 
Thee the glad matter of my tuneful lays; [ raiſe. 

Nor ſhall the well meant Verſe a tell-tale Bliſter 

Nay ſhou'd you chide, TIllcatch the pleaſing ſound, :: 
Since the ſame Mouth that made,can heal the wound. :t1 
Ye Megarenſrans, who from Niſa's Shoar 

Plow yp the Sea with many a well-timd Oar, Ut] 
May all your Labours glad Succeſs attend : 

You, who to Diocles, that generous Friend, 

Due Honours, and becoming Reverence pay, 

When rowling Years bring on the happy Day: 

Then round his Tomb the crowded Youth reſort, __ 


With Lips well fitted for the wanton Sport : 
| And 
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tha | And he, whoſe pointed Kiſs is ſweeteſt found, 


Returns with Laurels, and freſh Garlands crown'd. 


Happy the Boy that bears the Prize away |! 
Happy, I grant : but O far happier they, 


Who, from the Seats of their much envy'd Bliſs, 


"**% Receiv'd the Tribute of each wanton Kiſs! 


Y | Surely to Ganymed their Pray'rs are made, 


> That, while the amrous Strife is warmly plaid, 


He would their Lips with equal Virtues guide 
To thoſe which in the faithful Stone reſide : 
Whoſe touch apply'd, the Artiſt can explore 
The baſer Mettal from the ſhining Ore. 
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 Weyibi the ſlyeſt Rogue alive, 
One day was plundring of a Hive ; 


But as with too too eager Haſte 


He ſtrove the liquid Sweets to taſte, 

A Bee ſurpriz'd the heedleſs Boy 3 

Prick'd him, and daſh'd th' expected Joy. 
The Urchin, when he felt the Smart 

Of the envenom'd angry Dart, 

He kick'd, he flung, he ſpurn'd the Ground 3 


He blow'd, and then he chat'd the Wound : 


He 
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He blow'd and chaf?d the Wound in vain ! 
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| The rubbing ſtill increas'd the pain. 
Straight to his Mothers Lap he hyes, 
Wuh ſwelling Cheeks, and blubber'd Eyes. 
; Cry's ſhe——W hat does my Cxpid ail ? 
When thus he told his mourntul Tale, 
A little Bird they call a Bee, 
With yellow Wings 3 ſee, Mother, ſee 
How tt has gord, and wounded me! 
And are not you, replyd his Mother, 
For all the World juſt ſuch another ? 
> Juſt ſuch another angry thing, 
Like in bulk and like in Sting, 


\ For when you aim a poys'nous Dart, 


Againſt ſome poor unwary Heart, 
| © How little 1s the Archer found ! 


And yet how wide, how deep the Wound ! 


\ 


THE 


T 1E 
Complaint of AR1laDnN a. 
OUT OF 


CASA LLIUS 


_ — —C —i— 
— 
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OT 


The ARGUMENT, 
The Poet in the Epithalamium of Peleus and The- 


tis, deſcribes the Genial Bed , on which was 
wrought the Story of Theſeus and Ariadna , and 


Net 


on that occaſion makes a long Digreſſion , part of 


which 3s the Subje& of the following Poem, 


"(Here on tt? extreameſt Beach, and fartheſt 
8 | Deſerted Ariadna ſeem'd to ſtand, | Sand 
New wak'd, and raving with her Love ſhe fiew 
To the dire Shoar, ftom whence ſhe might purſue 


With longing Eyes, but all alas in vain ! 


The winged Bark o'r the tempeſtuous Main 3 


Fox 


a. 
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For bury'd in fallacious Sleep ſhe lay 

While thro' the Waves falſe Theſes cut his way, 
Regardleſs of her Fate who ſav'd his Youth; 
Winds bore away his Promiſe and his Truth. 
Like ſome wild Bachanal unmov*d ſhe ſtood, 
And with fixd Eyes ſurvey'd the raging Floud. 


| There with alternate Waves the Sea does row), 


» Norleſs the tempeſts that diſtract her Soul z 
-*> Abandon'd to the Winds her flowing Hair, 


=.1Þ Rage in her Soul expreſt, and wild Deſpair : 


«+ tis ; 


1 Her riſing Breaſts with Indignation ſwell, 
| And her looſe Robes diſdainfully repell.- 


The ſhining Ornaments that dreſt her Head, 


When with the glorious Raviſher ſhe fled, 


Now at their Miſtreſs Feet neglected lay, 
Spart of the wanton Waves that with them play, 


But ſhe nor them regards, nor Waves that beat 


Her ſnowy Legs, and wound her tender Feet, 
WA 
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On Theſens her loſt Senſes all attend, 
And all the Paſſtonsof her Soul depend. 


Long did her weaker Senſe contend in vain, 

She ſunk at laſt beneath the mighty pain : 

With various ills beſet, and ſtupid grown, 

She loſt the Pow?r thoſe ills ev*n to bemoan : 

But when the firſt Aſſault, and fierce Surprize 
Were paſt, and Grief had found a paſlage at her Eyes, 
With cruel hands her ſnowy Breaſt ſhe wounds, 
Theſens, im vain, through all the Shoar reſounds. 
Now urg'd by Love ſhe plunges in the Main, 

And now draws back her tender Feet again : 


Thrice ſhe repeats the vain Attempt to wade, 


 Fhrice Fear and Cold her ſhivering Limbs invade. 


Fainting at Jaſt ſhe hung her beauteous Head, 
And fixing on theShoar her Eyes, ſhe ſaid, 
Ahcruel Man! and did I leave for thee 


My Parents, Friends, (for thou waſt all tome) 
| D And 


] And 1s my Love, and 1s my Faith thus abs 


| Oh Cruelty unheard! a wretched Maid 


And with new Plagues th'ill-omen'd Flight infeſt. 
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Betray'd to Miſchiets of which Death's the leaſt, 
And plang'd in ills too great to be expreſt. 
Yet the Gods will, the Gods contemn'd by you, 


With Vengeance thy devoted Ship purſue, 
Oertake thy Sails, and rack thy guilty Breaſt, 


| But tho' no Pity thy ſtern Breaſt could move, 

Nor angry Gods, nor ill requited Love, 

Yet ſence of Honour ſtire ſhould touch thy Heart, 
And ſhame from low, unmanly Flight divert. 

With other Hopes my caſy Faith you fed, 

A glorious Triumph, and a Nuptial Bed, 


But all thoſe Joyes with thee alas! are fled. 
Let no vam Woman Vows and Oaths beheve, 


4 


They only with more Form and Pomp deceive : 
To 
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To compaſs their lewd ends the wretches ſwear, 7 
Of Oaths profuſe, nor Gods nor Temples ſpare; 
But when enjoy 'd ——— 


Nor broken Vows, nor angry Heav'n they fear. 
But, O ye Women, warn'd by me, be wife, 
Turn their falſe Oaths on them, their Arts their Lyes, 
Diſlemble, fawn, weep, ſwear when you betray, 
Defeat the Gameſters at their own foul Play. 

Oh baniſht faith! but now from certain Death 


I ſnatcht the Wretch; and ſavd his perjur'd breath, 


His Life with my own Brothers blood I bought, 
And Love by ſuch a cruel Service ſought. 

By Me preſery*d yet Me he does betray, 

And to wild Beaſts expoſe an ealie Prey | 

Nor thou of Royal race,nor Humane ſtock | Rock; 
Walt born, but nurs'd by Bears, and Hlu'd from a 


Too plain thou doſt thy dire Extraction prove, 
Who Death for Life return'(t . and Hate for Love; 
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Y 1 Yet he ſecurely fails! and I in vain 


; Recall the fled, and to deaf Rocks complain. 
Unmov'd they ſtand ; yet cou'd they fee and hear, 


eats dan at 


More Humane would than Cruel Man appear, 

| But I=—— 

: Muſt the fad Pleaſure of Compaſſion want, 
"And dy unheard, and loſe my laſt complaint. 

| + Happy, ye Gods! too happy had 1 liv'd, 

- Had ſt thou, O charming Stranger, neer arriv'd ; 
| Diſembl'd Sweetneſs in thy Look does ſhine, 

Bur ab! thrinhumane Monſters lurk within 


ih, = 


| ln a wild Iſle, on a deſerted Shoar > 
3 | Shall I return, and beg my Father's aid ? 

Y | My Father's ! whom ingrateful I betray'd, 

| And with my Brother's cruel Murderer fled? 

' But, Theſeus, Ariadnds, Conſtant, Kind: 

ok as the Seas, and Conſtant asthe Wind. 
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\ See! wretched Maid, vaſt Seas around thee roar, i: 


And angry Waves beat the reſounding Shoarz.. ... - i 


Cut off thy Hopes; and intercept thy Flight, qr 
No Ship appears to bleſs thy Longing Sight. /ik 
The diſmal Iſle no Humane Footſtep bears, 
But a fad Silence doubles all my Fears, x, 
And Fate in all its dreadful Shapes appears. 


Fold 
Ev'n fainting Nature (carce maintains the ſtrife _ 
Betwixt prevailing Death, and yielding Lite. 2 
Yet, &er I dye, reyenging Gods Pl call, = 
And cuiſe him firſt, and then contented fall. 2 


Aſcend ye Furies then, aſcend, and hear 


My lalt Complaints, and grant my dying Prayer, wp 


Which Griet and Rage for ill rewarded Love, 


And the deep ſenſe of his Injuſtice move : 
Oh ſuffer not my lateſt Words to flye 


Like comman Air, and unregarded dye ! 
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With Fa his dire Treachery purſue, 
For Vengeance, Goddalss, fttends on you, 


Terr6ur with you, 'Peſpair\ arid Death;appear;] * 
And all the frightful Formg-the Guilty fear, 

Shi 19uK, BY, 
T yi oar lite 
There may he fall, or late returning ſee; i_ 
(lt fo the Gods, arid {dheFates deeree):. 

A r6bHfat Hoſe > oollured by the Dead, | 
And Fiilt&ever wait 'onthis'* Tticeſtiious Bed.: <4. 
yr hear q and did the juſt Requeſt approve, 
ok Earth, Jeas,” ind alt the — 
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Roud Saad when L On d'to Kib, 


Alas poor Man! dare you, a wxetched Swain,, | 
Lips ſuch as theſe, and fuch a Mouth prophane 
No:' To prevent.your rultick Freedom, know | 
They're unacquainted yet with fuch as you : 
But your ſoft Lip, your Beard, your horny Fit, 
All charming, and all ſuing to be kiſt, 


Your matted Hair, and your ſmooth Chin invite, 


Conlpire to make you Lovely tothe light, 


Laugh'd loud, and cry/d, How | ignorant heis!. 
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Oh how'youw look, how! writs 5 you play, mY 
How ſoft your 'Words,! atid what fine things you 


, tO. PrEVENT IMECTION; Pray. DE gon, 
Your Neighbourhood;,methinksjsdangrous grown; 
Vaniſh, mor dare to touch me, Oh the Shame !_ 
He ſmells of #he rank' Goats from which he came! 


'This ſaid, with Indignationthrice ſhe ſpit, 


| Survey'd-me with Diſdainfrom Head to Feet 5 
| Then was fierce-Rage, and conſcious Beauty (cen 
| In all her Motions, andher haughty Meen. 


= x | * She pray'd;-as if ſhe ſome Contagion'fear'd, 
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Caſk a difdainful Smile, and diſappear'd, 
"ky boyling Blood ſprang with my Rage,and ſpread 
Oer all my burning Face a fiery Red ; 
 SoRoſes bluſb,when night her kindly dew has ſhed. 
rage, curſe the baughty-Jilt, that jeer'd 
My grageful Perſon, and wy comely Beard, 
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How am I chang'd ?/ for once's'miateblefs Grace. / " 
\Shone-1n the chbrming Featurewof mþ/Face - 
Like erceping/Ivy did-my:-Beard o'er grow,” 

Aiidtly long Muir nunt@ugktCurits didflow,” 

My Bows were blatk/atid' ty Krge Forthead white, 
My ſparkfing yes (hovIorttiradidiit Tkhcs, | 
Ih ſweeteſt Words did niffoRLangingefiowy © © 
As Honey Tweet, arid foftabifalling/Bnow 3-1! 
When with'l9!d;Note) T:the fhiiſl Pape inſpir'd, 
The liſt'ning ShiephetfdsabmySkilladmind ; 
Me all the Vitghts 6n 6ur/Mountdinsl6ye,). 1 
They praiſe ny Beadtyf #*ndimy RR 
Such thb" Iam, yet neg betgaleaSwidin;! 5; 
(How hice"theſe: Tonfnobed :Womatrare , how 
Gay Einics rejected win Diſdain 7 |" [xxinl) 
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"Me! And ſhe, it ſeems, has never heard, or read 


| How: Barth, now a God, a flock once fed. 


41, *Pr 1EIT CHIC 


®rOTeNION grace, 


"i | By Love transform'd into a Countrey Laſs, 


28, | (The Phrygian fields and woods her flames can tell, 

6 Rl And how her much bewail'd Adonzs tell. 

- How oft on Zatmos did the Moon deſcend ? 
2 rotn her bright Chariot to her Cariar friend, 


_ And abſcnt from the Sky whole Nights with him 
did ſpend *l 


. «| To ſhining in her Orb prefer her Love, 
"y Stoop and deſert her glorious Seat above ? 
And was not he. a Shepherd ?, ſure he was, 

| Yet did not ſhe diſdain his low Embrace. 

f | The Gods great Mother too, and greater Fove, 
" (| Their Majeſty lajd by, gould Shepherds love : 
The Phrygian Groves, and conſcious 14s. know 
What She | for 4tys, he for Ganymed could go. 
Cc4 
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* But prouder Eunice diſdains alone 


| | What Gods, and greateſt Goddeſſes have FRY 


þ airer 1t ſeems by much, and greater ſhe, 
Than Yenps, Cynthia, or than Cybels. 
Oh my fair Vexww, may you ner find one 


Worthy your Love, in Countrey, or in Town, 
But to a Virgin Bed condemmn'd,for eyerlycalone! 


OUT OF 


CA-IAELLAS 


Er's live, my deareſt Lesbia, and love, 


'The little time that Nature lends i improve 3 ; 


In Mirth and Pleaſure let us waſte the day, 


Nor'care a farthing what old Dotards ſay ; 
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| The Suns may riſe again that once are ſet, 
®&} Their uſual Labour, and old Courſe repeat, 


We muſt ſleep on one long Eternal Night ; 


A thouſand Kiſſes, Dear, a hundred more, 


Another hundred, Lesbia, I am poor: 


"* Another thouſand, Lesbjia, and as warm, 


__* Letevery Touch furprize, and prelsing Charm ; 


| And when repeated thouſands numerous grow 


Well kiſs out all again, that none may know 


| How many you have lent, and what [ owe: 
"While Pll in grols with eager haſke repay, 


Wil " And kik a long Eternity away. 


Sut when our Day'sonce turnd NaveTolſttheir Light, 
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TE eobia {wears ſhe would Catullus wed, 


True, this ſhe ſivears by al the Powers above, [Bed 
WENT DG 


But ſhe's a Woman i ſpeaking to her Love : 
That (ingle Tho ught my growing faith Defeats, 
Tis neceſſary for them to be Cheats: - 

| They muſt be falſe, they muſt their Oaths forget, 
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$0 pleaſing 1s the Lech'ry of Deccit + ; 
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And ſhould be writ in Air, or r running Streams. 
64 6, ; | 


Tho Jove himſelf ſhould come and ask her i 


What Women tel Il heir Servants fade like Dreams, 


£00 


- . _ 

4 z 
--_ a 
LS -——- 
CO 
F. as * 

— 


i] | * of MISCBLLANT POBMS, 399 


Fo: L £'S BA. 
\*1 A Petition to be freed from L O V E, 


FFF Pleaſure follows when we think upon _ -- 


The, good and pjous Deeds that we have done:: 


Tha wene'er _ gur bs er waa to cheat, 


"Bur ay way loſt on EF PAPAS Maid. 


Then why. wilt. thou continu'd Pains SS d 
[And when thou may ſt enjoy, defer the Cure 2 


If 


| Aſſet thy Freedom, and thy ſelf reſtore, 


|. Though Heaven denys, yet bea Wretch no more: 
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If you canſave the man whom Fates purſues 
Look down; if he- a Pious Life hath liv'd 


Or, what Her Nature will not bear, be 'Chaſt. 
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Tis hard a rooted Love to diſpoſſeſs ; 
"Is hard, but you may do it if you pleaſe. / 
In this thy Safety doth conſiſt alone, 

Or poſſible , or not , it muſt be done. 
Great Gods; if Pity doth belong'to you, 


From Love let good Catrllas be repriev'd :- Hy 
Which like cold numneſs hath my thoughts confin'd, 


| And baniſh'd Mirth and Humour from my Mind: 


But grant me Freedom, and'my Health reſtore, 
Gods, thus rewatd my Goodneſs, and 1 ask no more. - 
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years ruin'd 


=IRiumphant Laurels round my Temples twine, 
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m Victor now, my dear Covr3z24's mine. 


barr'd, and jealous Husband's Eye 
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I In this Conqueſt was the General, 
The Soldier, Enlign, Horſe, and F oot, andall; i 


Fortune and lucky Chance can claim no (hare, 


_— 34 


Come Triumph gotten by.my ſingle Care, . ...., 
I fought, as moſt have done, for Miſs, and Loſh, i® 

For Helen Europe, and all Aſia, (trove :, 9% 
The Centanrs rudely threw their Tables o* er, al 
And fpilt their Wine, and boxt to get a Whore : « md 
The Trojans tho they once had loſt their. Troy, Ly 


Yet fought to get their Lord another Joy : 470d) 
The Romans too did venture all their Lives, Pie 
And ſtoutly fought their Fathers for their Wives. nil 
For one fair Cow Pve ſeen two Bulls ingage, "hy 


Whilſt ſhe ſtands by and looks, and heats their Rag®'z. 
Een I (for C upid ſays he'll have | it ſo.) mer 
As moſt Men are, muſt be his Souldier too. by: 
Yet I no bloody. Conquerour ſhall prove, the 
My Quarrels will be Kindneſs, Wars be Love. 


LIB 
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, He invites his Miſtreſs into the Countrey. 


Fr I: now at————-where my Eyes can view 
| Þ Their old Delights, but what 1 want in you : 


Here purling Streams cut thro my pleaſing Bowers, 


1 | Adorn my Banks, and raiſe my drooping Flowers: 
224 [ ere Trees with bending Fruit in order ſtand, 

«| |Ivite my Eye, and tempt my greedy Hand; 

vole 6. half the Pleaſure of Enjoyment's gone, 

' «zi{Since I muſt pluck them ſingle and alone : 

You -Why could not Nature's Kindnels firſt contrive 

| FW +) it faithful Lovers ſhould like Spirits ive, 

| Mixt in one point, and yet divided ly 


. 1 | Enjoying an united Liberty ? 
- But fince we muſt thro? diſtant Regions go, 


Why was not the ſame way deſign'd for two ? 


- 
_ 
- 
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» . One ſingle Care determin'd ſtill for both, 
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And the kind Virgin joyn'd the loving Youth? 
Then ſhould I think it Pleaſant way to go 
O'er Alpine Froſt, and trace the Hills of Snow ; 
Then ſhould I dare to view the horrid Moors, 
And walk the Deſarts of the Lybian Shoars ; 
Hear Scylla bark, and ſee Charybdis rave, 

Suck in, and vomit out the threatning Wave: 
Fearleſs thro' all Pde ſteer my feeble Barge, 
Secure and fafe with the Celeſtial Charge : 

But now though here my grateful Fields afford 
Choice Fruits to cheer their melancholly Lord 
Though here obedient Streams the Gardner leads, 
In narrow Channels thro! my flowry Beds. 

Tho? Poplars rife, and ſpread a ſhady Grove, 
Wherel might 1ye, my little Life improve, 


And ſpend my Minutes*ewixt a Muſe and Love. 


«17 
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| For without you they loſe the Power to pleaſe : 


"Tſcem to walk o'er Fields of naked Sand, 4s 


Xe ev'Ty Breeze, that thro' my Arbour flics, 


: t ſadly murmurs, and then turns to Sighs: 


eslove Elms,what'Elms from Vines remove ? 
ould T be parted from my Love ? 


'% 


nd yet by me you oncedevoutly ſwore, 


'oman naturally deceives, 
ike the t: 


Aretoſt by every Blaſt, and ſeen no more 3 


_ Mauischief Delight, and why diſturb his Joy ? 


_ —_—_ a ti. i. 
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Vet if you will be true, your Vows retrieve, 


Be kind, and I can eafily forgive ; 


Si 4.46. tte 44 


Prepare yaur Coach, to me direct your Courſe, 


Drive fiercely on, and laſh the lazy Horſe ; 


And while you rideI will prolong the Day, þ 
And try the power of Verſe to {ſmooth your Way; 
Sink down ye Mountains, fink yelofty Hills, ; 
Ye Valleys be obedient to her Wheels, ; 
Ye Streams be dry, ye hindring Woods remove, Y 
*'Tis Love that drives, and all muſt yield to Love. 4 

' 
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Ow CeresFeaſt is come,the Trees are blown; 


And my Corinna now mult lye alone. 
And why, Good Ceres, muſt thy Feaſt deſtroy, 


| | 
) , ſs 
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\The World thaw you Bountiful and Good 


. 


| 
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| And gave vs fruitful Corn, and wholſom food. 
Til then poor wretched Man on Acorns fed 3 
| Oaks gave Him Meat, and flowry fields a Bed, 
_ Fit Ceres made our Wheat and Barley grow, 


d taught us how to Plow and how to Mow : 


o then can think that (he deſigns to prove 


5 Our Piety, by Coldneſs in our Love? 


, 
A} + PSI 


Wl make poor Lovers ſigh, Lament, and groan, 
—"Or charge her Votaries to lye alone ? 
I\ For Ceres , tho' ſhe loves the fruitful fields, 

Yet ſometimes feels the force of Love, and yields : 
[524 This Crete can witneſs, (Crete not alwayes lyes,) 


tae! 2 G Y 
+" Crete that nurs'd Jove, and heard his infant Cryes, 


at, [There He was ſuckled that now rules the Skyes. 
0)" That Jove his Education there receiv'd, 
Will raiſe her fawe, and make her be believ'd : 


Dd 3 Nay 


Y 
P | 
# 
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_ Nay (he her felt will never ſtrive to. hide 
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She ſaw young Jaſiu# in the Cretar: Grove 
Purſue the Deer,. ſhe ſaw, and fell in Love. 
She then percetiy'd, when firſt ſhe felt the fire, 
On this ſide Modeſty, on that Defire ; 

Dctire prevail'd, and then the field grew dry, 
The Farmer loſt his Crop, and knew not why z 
When he had toyl'd,manur'd his Grounds,& plow, o 
Harrow'd his Fields, and broke his Clods, and fow(d, 
No Corn appear'd, none to reward his Pain, 

His Labour and his Wiſhes were in vain, 

F or Ceres wandred in the Woods and Groves, 
And often heard, and often told her Loves : 


Then Crete alone a fruitful Summer knew, 


Wherec&er the Goddeſs came, a Harveſt grew. — 
11s was grey with Corn, the furious Bore 

Grew fat with Wheat, and wondred at the Store: 
Fur The 
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The Cretars wiſh'd that ſuch all years would prove, 
{| They will'd that Ceres would be long in Love. 
Well then, ſince then 'twas hard-foryper—e 


All night alone, why at your Feaſt muſt I ? 


Why muſt I mourn when you rejoyce to know 
Your Daughter ſafe , and Queen ot all below ? 
Tis Holy day, and calls for Wine and Love, 

. ; Cont let's the heigth of Mirth and Humour prove, 
| ; Theſe Gifts will pleaſe our Maſter Pow*rs above. 
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Ince Earth, and Water, more dilated Air, 


And aCtive Fire, mixt Natures Parts appear 3 .. 


Theſe all new form'd, and to Deſtruftion brought, | 

NN 

Why of the World may not the like be thought 2 _ 

bl 

Reaſon preſents this Maxim to our view, Z 

What in each Part, that in the Whole 1s true ; x 
Mi 

% 
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And dhatabore when you ſee, ſpring up ney” tall, 


Natures great Parts, conclude the like of all : 


—— 


\FY 


[In time they both began, in time ſhall end. 
| But Memrmins, not t aſſume what ſome deny; 
l | The Proof, on plain Experience ſhall rely : 
PII ſhew, theſe Elements to Change are prone. 
\ Riſeinnew Shapes, continue long 1n none. Io 
Then firſt of Earth 5 conclude that all mult fail, 
Which diti ring Parts fermenting , can cxhale : 
4 Much the reſlefted Rays extract from thence 3 
£2 | And from their burning Heat no lefs th' expence, 
©! The Duſt and Smoak in flying Clouds appear, 
i@| Which boiſtrous Winds diſperſe through liquid Air 
”Þ Someparts diſſolve, and flow away in Rain, 
", || And from their Banks, the rapid Rivers gain. 
I, Diminution, nothing &er eſcapes ;_ 
Which new Exiſtence gives, to other Shapes : 
1 Dd 4 Plans, 
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Plants, Minerals, and Concretes, owe their Birth, *" 


And Animals their growth, in part, to Earth: lt 


hen tincetrom tis, all Betngs frit did ſpring, 


Time, all to this, their common Grave does bring, 
 Tatheſe Examples, not to mention more, ii 
Nature does Earth conſume, and Earth reſtore, th; 
The Springs, the Rivers, and the Seas are found, il 
For Earth's Supply, with Waters to abound ; "nee 
Renew'd, and flowing in continual round. 


Leſt theſe, increafing, ſhould at laſt prevail; 1 


The mighty Ocean, fiercer Winds affail : th, 

Vaſt Shoals af Atoms, thence away they bear, «Py 

And railing them aloft , transform to Air. \rt 
Much is extrafted by the pow*rtul Sun, id; 

- More does in ſubterranean Channels run : og 

| In Earth it firſt, exceſſive Saltneſs ſpends 3 i, 
- Then to our Springs, and River heads aſcends : _ 
A Wl; 

t Theſe 


6 : 
t J 
x 
* St% 
* 
, « *4 
* - ; ; | 
— F. . 4 
S 4% IS ID Rs GSO 7 I IT 5 TS w® dy 
"NF" 4 2 3” 3 LW > 3M wo FOO WEE ISO 4 TA ET GT EO or vo”? OF EO Ine 
7 » O £ vos. 00 SY T2. FO OO 
& >%-<4 " vY Av 4-8 - 


of MISCBELANT POEMS: 459 


P_ an cn. FO en "I" 


Theſe 11 the Fruitfil Valleys turn and Wind, ] 
*  And'ſtill to new Produttions areinclin'd. 
by And next of Air 3; whichin its valt extent, 


"». 

, 
9, 
" 


\ In Changes infinite , each hour, 1s ſpent : 

For Air's wide Ocean ſtill requiring more, 
Filld with Efluviums, ſhould it not reſtore 
t| Theperiſf'd Shapes, 1z»ze*s Rumes to repair, 
8 | Long ſince, had all things, been diflolv'd to Azy. 
From others Loſs, its Being it receives; 


To theſe again its changing Subſtance leaves: 


So true 1t 1s, that Natureebbs and Rows ; 
x4 And one Part periſhing, another grows. 

The 9x» the fountain of the glorious Rays, 
Inſtead of vamſh'd Light , new Light diſplays. 
; The Brightneſs of the flying Minute paſt, 


Is now obſcur'd, and to new forms does haſt. | near, 


fs 


From hence 1t comes, that when black Clouds draw 


| And baniſh'd Sun-ſhine, ſtrait does diſappear, 
| The 
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The Earth's o'er ſhadow'd; as the Storms are driy'n, 


' And Rays new darted, are requir'd from Heay'n. 


Viſion would ceaſe, (ſo ſoon would Light expire) 
Without Recruits of bright Etherial Fire, 

In our inferiour and ſulphureous Light, 

Of Lamps and Tapers chafing ſhades of .Night, 
Continu'd fuel feeds the trembling flame 

Which gtvesthe Light, nor 1s that Light the ſame 
Of 'Sun, of Moon, of Stars, neer think it ſtrange 
That they are not ſecure from final Change. 

When what ſo late did ſmile, this inſtant dyes, 


And new born Light ſtill ſhines to mortal Eyes. 


Thus weobſerye hard Rocks in time decay d ; 


The marble Monuments, for Heroes made, 
And ſtately Tow*rs in humble Ruins laid. 
Do Gods their Images from Age ſecure ? 


Or force their Temples alwayes tq endure ? 
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Thus when you ſee old Rocks from Mountains fall, 


By this conclude their ſure Original ; 


OT WETC >V ITOIN F.fCT VT 10 DIAC © 


No Chance could ruine them, no Time could waſt. 
Next raiſe your eyes to Earth-ſurrounding Sphears, 
From which (lay ſome) ſpringsall that now appears, 
To which at laſt their vaniſh'd Partsaſcend 3 - 
Theſe as they're form'd to Diſſolution tend : 
For all things muſt in ſuch proportion ceaſe, 
As they to othet Beings give Increaſe, 

But then if no Beginning do's appear, 
Of Heav'a and Earth, but both Eternal were ; 
Before the Theban War was cer proclaim'd, 
Or fatal Siege of Troy by Homer famd, 
Why did not far more ancient Poets (ing 
What Revolutions elder times did bring ? 
Such Men, ſuch Ads, how in Oblivion drown'd, 
As with immortal Fame might well be crown'd? 


Na 
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Eternity from this ſeemsfar remoy'd : 


—— 


All Arts and Science elſe, would long ago 


Have reach'd Perteion, not now dayly grow. 


No ancient Sailers, e'er like ours did ſteer : 
No ſuch harmonious Muſick charm'd the Ear. 
This nature of the World , not Ages paſt 


Was brought to Light, retarded for the laſt. 

Ani theſe Diſcoveries ordain'd by Fate 

To forraign Climes, I with the firſt tranſlate. 
But (till if no Beginning you believe, 

Andſay, 'tis eafier for us to conceive, 

Such Conflagrations from Sulphurcous pow'r, 


| As totally did Humane Race devour : 


Or gen'ral Earth-quakes did the World contound, 


Or all in mighty Deluges was drown'd ; 


This force of Argument you then increaſe, 


That Heay*n and Earth in future time muſt ceaſe. 
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For when ſuch Areadful Pager devptned All, 


Though Nature then cſcap'd a total Fall, 

Grant but the Cauſe increas'd, and 't will not tail, 
Asdid the leſs, o'er all things to prevail. 

What ſhews we cannot endleſs Lite enjoy, 

But ſence of 1I1s which others did deſtroy ? 


If you the Worlds Duration, would extend 


To all Eternity, you muſt defend, 
' Its ſolid Subſtance is ſo firmly bound, 
No Penetration can it ever wound : 
'" (Minuteſt Atorns, 'tis confeſs'd are fo, 
But not the Compound which from theſe did grow) 
Or that 'tis Immaterial you mult prove, 
| And what no forcing Agent can remove: 


1: Orclſe you mult all ambient Space deny 


To which it may diſlolv'd, and ruin'd fly: 
(Thus, Univerſal claims Eternals place 
+:.5 Becauſe it neer can pals t' External ſpace) 
| But 
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But neither is this various Globe fo fix'd, RF 
| 1 WW, 
ol MVBLL 
| (For much Vacuity 1s intermixd) 
eee eee CSR 
F Nor is it void of Matter, nor can be ; 


1 WE) 
| From threatning Pow'r of Penetration free ; | 

And Pow'rs unknown,from boundleſs ambient ſpace, a 
This preſent ſtate of Nature may deface- oh 
With dreadful Huricanes they may.invade, bo 
And turn to Chaos all that &er was made; el 

Or by ſome other means, beyond the reach ai 

080) th 


Of Man's Conception, make the fatal Breach. 


Nor wants there ſpace beyond the Spheres of Heav'in 


 Towhichthe ruin'd parts may then be driv'n: ts 
When eer theſe Elements their Manſions leave, hy 
That vaſt Abyſs lyes open to receive, ter $ 
From hence to their Beginning you're direfted, Hr 


What Magick Charms have alwayes ſo prote&ted. £idi 
That when the finite Parts expiring lye, 


he whole Eternal Ages ſhould defy ? 
Then 
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1: | Then fince the World's great Parts at once engage, 


And Civil Wars in its Dominions rage, 


4% 


TOreli EIr 


rite ToTong depending, 
At Jaſt in general Subverſion ending. 
Rivers and Seas conſum'd, fierce Fires may burn 


Till all their Aſhes meet in Earth's great Urn. 


| Even now they ſtrive the Victory to gain; 
But (till the Ocean does the Fight maintain, 


And ſwell'd with Rivers, hopes by Forces try?d, 


To drown the reſt, and ſole in Triumph ride. 


_. Thisto prevent, the ſwift exhauſting Wind, 

by And radiant Sun ?gainſt liquid Force are joyn'd. 
Thus equalin appearance, long they movd, 

Each others Strength in mighty Wars they provd. 
At laſt the Fire, 'tis ſaid, did win the Field : 

And Earth did once,o'erwhelm'd with Waters, yield. 


Long 
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Long fince when Phaetozr, led by vain Deſire, at 


To drive the Sun's great Chariot did aſpire, ' 1 
'Twas then the World was hazarded by fire. vg 
With bead-ſtrong force the winged Horſes flew 5; *** 
Ofer Earth and Heav'n, the burning Planet drew. uu 
What then had been the fate of all things here, = 


It angry Jove, the daring Charioteer \erto 
Had not diſmounted, by ſwift Lightning's ſtroke, i. 
And fo at once the flaming Progreſs broke ? 4100s 


Thus Phaeton: ſlain was falling to the ground, an ti 
And fufious'Horſes dragg*d the Chariot round, +: 
When great Apo/o reaflum'd the Chair ; 
Reſtor'd the Sun that rov'd throughout the Air ; 
With dextrous force reclaim'd his raging Steeds, 
And to this hour in annual courle proceeds. 
Greek Poets thus, the Truth with Lyes confound); 
To waking men, like wandring dreams they ſound : 


Os 


But | 
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But though to grace their Morals, they romance, 
True hres did then from Eaſt to Weſt advance, 


LE 
waacil *, 
Wh 
F. 


* Such Magazines of Su phur Earth contains, 
That it ſome ſtronger Agent not reſtrains, 
The fuel all inflam'd, and raging high, 

Will nre be quench till all in Ruineslye, 
The Water too did, as our Authors tell, 

In Ages paſt, to ſuch proportion ſwell, 

That ſpacious Empires wholly were deſtroy'd : 
The Occan then had Sov raign right enjoyd 5 
But that ſome greater Being, ſoon aroſe, 


From inPnite Space, t'o'crcome th'invading Foes. 


Bright Heav'ns then triumph'd o'er the vanquiſh'd 


[ ſhowrs, 


And falling Floods, proclaim*d prevaihng Pow'rs. 


ODE 7th, BOOK 4th. AW 
By an unknown H AND. j£10 


WW Inter's diſloly'd, behold a Worlds new face! 


| grace, 
How graſs the ground, how leaves their branches 1; 


[ yeild, 
That Earth which wou'd not to the plough-ſhare © 


Is ſofter now and eaſte to be till'd. 


And frozen ſtreams thaw'd by th approaching Sun, :!:; 


With whiſpring murmurs in their channels run : "ter 
The naked Nymphs and Graces dance a round, ok 
And ore the flowry meadows nimbly bound. TY 
The Months that run on times immortal wheels, Oy 
The ſeaſons treading on each others heels. Of 


The 
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Tho » wid hoes that Cwiſily paſs away, 
And ſpighttully conſume the ſmiling Day, 


Feng gr #4 


| Tell us, that all chings muſt with them decay, 
The year rowls round us in aconſtant ring, 
And ſultry Summer waſts the milder Spring: 
Whoſe hot Meridian quickly overpaſt, 
Declines to Arutum, which with bounteous haſt 
Comescrown'd with Grapes, but ſuddainly 1s croſts 
Cold Winter nips his Vintage, with a froſt. 


'ZZ} The Moon renews its Orb to ſhine more bright 3 


| = But when Deaths hand puts out our mortal light, 
| Withusalas'tis ever ever Night! 

Hf With Tul/z5 and with Ancas we ſhall be, 

Ry | And the brave Souls of vamiſh'd Heroes fee. 

F Who knows if Gods above, who all things ſway, 
|| Will ſuffer thee to live another day ? 

Then pleaſe thy Genius, and betimes take care, 


< 


| Toleavebutlittle tothy greedy Heir; 
| | FA | Ec 2 


When 
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When among crouds of Ghoſts thou ſhalt appear, 
And from the Judge thy fatal ſentence hear, 


Not Birth, nor Eloquence, nor Wealth, nor all, 
That thou canſt plead can the paſt doom recal. 
Diana, though a Goddeſs, cannot take 

Her chaſt Hippolitzs from Lethe's Lake. 
Perithows bound in fetters muſt remain, 


Theſeus no more can break his adamantine chain, 


5.-R ACE; 


The 2d BOOK, ODE the 10th. 


Reins wives Licmni, &c 


 Buthow to do it very few can tell ; 


He ſure doth beſt who a true mean can keep, 
Nor boldly fails too far into the deep, 


Nor 


E muſt all live, and we would all live well, 
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E Nor yet too fearfully creeps near the Land, 


 Andruns the danger of the Rocks and'Sand. 
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Who to that happy medium can attain, 


> 
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*Who neither ſeeks for nor difpiſes gain, 


_ * Who neither inks too low, nor aims too high, 


$f 


unwholſom Ills of Poverty ; 
; ſecure from envy which attends 
zerous height doth the tall Pines expoſe, 
ind thar blows. 
rtunately high, 


of -every. 


x 
> 


And if at laſt a kinder fate confpires, 41,9 
To heap upon him morethan he defiresz; yp 
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He then ſuſpetts the kindne6 he enjoys,” TEE 
Takesit with thanks, but with ſuch care employ's, 41ego 


As if that Fate, weary of giving more, 


Would once reſume what it-beſtow'd before. 
He finds Mans life, by-an Eternal kill, | 
Is temper'd/equally with;good and ill. 
Fate ſhapes our Lives, /as'it divides the Years, ft 
Hopes are our Summer, /and-our Winter's fears ; 
And tis by an-unerring rule* decreed, | 


That this ſhall that alternately ſucceed. "Mt 
"Therefore when Fate's unkind,dear Friend, be wiſe, | 


And bearits ills without the leaſt ſurpriſe. \0 
The more you are oppreſs/d bear up the more, wor 
Weather the Tempeſt till its rage be o're, Pol 
Put if too! proſperous and too ſtrong a gale, why 
. Should rather ruſtic than juſt fill your Sail , | ob 


ih 
14 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. 423 


_—_———_ — 


Leſſen it, and let it take but ſo much Wind, 


As 18 proportion'd to the courſe deſign'd ; 


FT 


« For 'tis the greateſt part of humang skm,” 


* To uſe good fortune and to bear our ill. 


| 
| 


HOKAC 


18th Epiſtle, the iſt BOOK 


Sz bene te novi, &Cc. 


Ear Friend, for ſurely I may call him fo, 
[ know; 
Who doth ſo well the Law's of Friendſhip 


I'm ſure you mean the kindneſs you profeſs, 


And to be loved by you's a happineſs; 
Not like him who with Eloquence and pains, 


The ſpecious title of a Friend obtains 3 


Ee 4 
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And the next day to pleaſe ſome Man of ;ſence, 
Break's jeſts at hisdeluded Friends expence ; 


As Tilts who by a quick compendious way, 


To gain new Lovers, do the old betray. 


There 1s an other failing of the mind, 

Equal to this, of aquite different kind, 

I mean that rude uncultivated skill, 

Which ſome have got of uſing all Men ll ; 

Out of a zealous and unhewn pretence 

Of freedom and a virtuous innocence 3 

Who cauſe they cannot fawn, betray nor cheat, 
Think they may pyſhand juſtle all they meet, 

And blame what e're they ſee, complain, and kraw], 
And think their virtues make amends for all. 

They neither comb their Head, nor waſh their Face, 


But think their virtuous naſtineſs a grace : 


When as true virtue ig a medinm: lies, 


nd th: tto turn to either Hand' $A VICE, 
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\| Others there are who too obſequious grown, 


_? Live more for others pleaſure than their own3 


a 


_ _I= 


"Applauding whatſoeTe they hear or ſoe, 
By a too nauſeous civility; 
And it a Man of Title or Eſtate, 


| Doth ſome ſtrange ſtory, true or falſe, relate ; 


Oblequiouſly they cringe and vouch it all, 

_ | Repeat his Words, and catch them as they fall ; 
2 fs Schodl Boys follow what the Maſters fay, 

-4 Or like an Actor prompted 1n a Play. 


.. [ome Men there are ſo full of their own Sence, 


-.. \They take theleaſt diſpute for an offence. 
...\And if ſome wiſer Friend their heat reſtrains, 
- [And ſays the ſubje& isnot worth the pains 3 
..; ſtraight they reply, what I have faid is true, 

 [AndIle defend it againſt him and you 3 


And if he ſtill dares lay *tis not, Ile dye, 


| . 
Wnt 


Rather than not, maintain he ſay's aye, 


9k Now 
| 4 s 
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Now, would you PE from whidhcr theſe "_ ariſe, 0! 


Lond where th important cor radiction lies; 107 F6 
"Tis but to know if, when a Client's preſt, « M0 
S$———— or W-——— plead's his Cauſe the beſt; :irl 
Or if to Windſor he moſt minutes gains, it ford 


Who goes by Colebrook, or who goes by Stains; 11 


Who ſpends his Wealth in Pleaſure, and at Play, 
And yet affeQts to be well cloath'd and gay, ag 
And comes to want; and yet dreadsnothing more:: :; 
Than to be thought neceſſitous and poor : ans 
Him his rich Kinſman is afraid to ſee, "_ 
Shuns like a Burthen to the Family ; 

And rails at vices, which have made him poor, 
Though he himſelf perhaps hath many more : 

- Ortelks him wiſely, Confin have a care 

And your Expences with your Rents compare; 
Since you inherit but a ſmall Eſtate, 


' Your pleaſures, Couſin, muſt be moderate. by 


WY 


=... 


Tknow, 
_** | Couſin, ny wealth ſupports my vanity. © 


- "_ 


ol . 
. _— 
AX” 


—  _—— Ir 
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you think to huff, and hve like me, 


But they, who 've Wit and not Eſtateenough, 
'2*} Maſt cut their Coat according to their Stuff'; 
Therefore forbear YVaffect equality, 


*'4] Forget you 've ſuch a fooliſh Friend as me. 


There was a Courtier, who to puniſh thoſe, 


IPRS 


Who, though below him, he believed his foes 3 
{And more effectually to vent His rage, 

| Sent them fine Cloaths and a new Equipage 3 
For then the fookſh Sparks couragious grown, 
Set up for roaring Bully*s of the Town; 
;:x] Muſt go: to Plays, and wn the Boxcs fit, 

| Then to a Whore, and live like Menof Wit 
| Till at the laſt their Coach and Horſes ſpent, 
Their Cloaths grown dirty, and their Ribons rent : 
Their fortune changed their appetite the ſame, 

.. | And *tis too late their Folly's to reclaim, 
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They muſt turn Porters, orin Taverns wait, itt 
And buy their pleaſures at a cheaper ratez - ah 
And 'mid(t their dirty Miſtreſſes and Wifes, | 
Lead out thereſt of their miſtaken lives, Fe 
- 
Never be too inquiſitive to find & 
The hidden ſecrets of anothers mind, E 
For when you *ve torn one ſecret from his Breaſt, *# 
You run great riſque of looſing all the reſt ; 7 
And if he ſhould unimportun'd impart 4 | 
His ſecret thoughts, and truſt you with his Heart i i 
Let not your drinking, anger, pride or luſt, &rou 
Ever invite you to betray the truſt. vw 
Firſt never praiſe your own deſigns, and then Vol 
Ne're leſſen the deſigns of other Men 3 BY 
Nor when a Friend invites you any where, _ 
To fett a Partridge, or to chaſe a Hare, Wl 
Beg he'd excuſe you for this once, and fay, : ; 


You muſt go home, and ſtudy all the day. 


/ 
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"| $0 'twas that once Amphion jealous grown, 


4% That Zethus lov'd no pleaſure's but his own; 


"7; TWas forced to give his Brothers Inendl[hip oe, 


:2> | Or to reſolve to touch his Lyre no more; 

He choſe the ſafeſt and the wiſeſt way, 

And to oblige his Brother, left his Play. 

Do you the ſame, and for the felt ſame end, 
. | Obey your civil importuning Friend 3 

| And when he leads his Dogs into the plain, 


I'S 


\| Quit your untimely labours of the Brain, 


[= 
"= 


And leave your ſerious Studies, that you may 
Sup with an equal pleaſure on the prey. 
Hunting's an old and honourable ſport, 


| Loved inthe Country, and eſteem'd at Court 3 
| Healthful to th' Body, pleaſing to the Eye, 


And practiſed by our old Nobility : 

Who ſee you love the pleaſures they admire, 

| Wall equally approve what you defirez 
|: | Such, 


| | Sl, 
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Such condeſcention will more Friendſhip gain, 


A ee. AA. A... Ate tre tes... Mi. 


Than the beſt rules, which your wiſe Books contain. tg 


4 4H 
W72% 
al wv 


Talk not of others lives, or have a care 


4 ? 
#. . 


Of whom you talk, to whom, and what, and where: © 


» f in 
For you don't only wound the Man you blame, 


1 : {14t1u 
But all mankind, who will expect the ſame. 
Shun all inquifitive and curious Men, 00 


For what they hear they will relate again 3 


And he who hath impatient craving Ears, Tag 
Hath a looſe Tongueto utter all he hears ; Knice 

| [ framc 

And Words like th* moving Air of which they'r**" 
When once let looſe, can never be reclaim'd. Who 
Where you 've acceſs to a rich powerful Man, le 
Govern your mind with all the care you can; "Ya 
And be not by your fooliſh luſt betray'd, WOW 
To court his Couſin, or debauch his Maid : Nth 
Leaſt with alittle Portion, and the pride a 


Of being to the Family allyed; * 
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hy] He gives you either, with which bounty bleſt, 
"Hi You mult quit all pretentions tothe reſt; 


.| You ſhould abule the kindneG you received ; 


Y 
' 
: 


3 SL © 


4; " 


:TI{6 


He coldly thwarts your impotent defire, 


Till you at laſt choote rather to retire, 


| Than tempt his anger any more, and fo 


| Looſe a great Patron, and a Miſtreſs too. 


"Next have a care, what Men yon recommend, 


To th' ſervice or eſteem of your rich Friend ; 


But as the wiſeſt Men with all their $kill 
| May be deceived, and place their Friendſhip ul : 
| $0 when you ſee you 've err'd, you muſt refuſe 


But if through envy of malicious Men, 


They be accuſed, you muſt protect them then, 


7 


To defend thoſe whom their own crimes accuſe. 


And 
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And plead their Cauſe yourſelf, for when you ſee /V"" 


Him you commend, attack'd with infamy, {60 


Know that tis you they hate, when him they-blame; .;;: 


Him they have wounded, but at you they aims 


And when your Neighbours Houſe is ſet on fire, 


'You muſt his ſafety as your own conſpire. © all 
Such hidden fires though in the Suburbs caſt, oe! 
NepleGted, may conſume the Town at laſt. ia 


They who do n't khow the dangers, which attend +7 | 
The glittering Court of a rich powerful Friends -.1; 


Love no Eſtateſo much, and think they're bleſt, {;1;, 


When they but make a Leg amongſt the reſt ; 
But they who've try'd it, and with prudent care 


Do all its honours, and its 11s compare, 
<u\ 


* 
14 
;mn 
* : 
ket}, 


| Fear to engape, leaſt with their time and pain, 


They looſe more pleaſure, than they hoped to gain. | 


| See you, that while your Veſſel's under Sail, 


You make your beſt advantage of the Galez 


Mp 1 
"| $hovild throw you back to your firſt Port again, 


Vu 


_ They who are flow and heavy cann't admit, 
Wa The Friendſhip of a quick and ready Wit 3 
{ The Slothful hate the bufice ative Men, 

=: And are deteſted by the fame again. 


3 Leaſt the Wind chariges, and ſome FRE rain 


'To pleaſe all humonrs of a different kind; 


| They who's free humour prompts thcm to be gays, 
| To Drink all Night, and Revel all the Day ; 

| Abhor the Man, that can his Cups refuſe, 

Though his untimely virtue to excuſe ; 


\ |. Heſwears that one ſuch mer ry drinking Feaſt, 
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You muſt endeavour to diſpoſe your mind 


Whoſe temper”s ſerious, and their humour ſad, 
They think all blithe and merry Men are mad 3 


They who are merry, and whoſe humour's free, 


Abhor a ſad and ſerious gravity 3 


[ould make him ſick for a whole Weckat leaſt; 
Ff Suflet 
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Suffer no Cloud to dwell upon your-Brow, ; lens 
| - 


The modeſt Men are thought obſcure and low z «yxci 


\nd they, who an attected ſilence keep, om 


Are thought to be too rigid, ſower and deep. mid 1 


Amongſt all other things do not omit 
To ſearch the Writings of gteat Men of Wir, 
And in the converſation of the Wile, 


[1 what true happineſs-and pleaſure lyes 3 wn 


Which are the ſafeſt rulesto live at eale, aur 
And the beſt way to make all fortunes pleaſe, iTr. 


Leaſt through the craving hopes of - gaining more, 
And fear of looſing what you gain'd before : 
Your poor unſatisfied miſguided mind, 
Toneedy wiſhes, and falſe Joys confin'd 3 : 
Puts its free boundleſs ſearching thoughts in chains, ,.. 
And where it ſought ts pleaſure find's it pains; 
If virtuous thoughts, and if a prudent Heart ly 
e given by nature, or obtain'd by Art. 


What 


d ny 8 
4 By by * 
__— : Xu F: 
*. Fo i IRE. " Sh 
s 3 1 2 WE.” 
T - 4 >: 5 $8: Ne : 
> 
_— ME” os po 
&3 Y + & 
ba 
7 : 
I 


' © of MISCELLANY POEMS. 43 


. 4 4 iD 


What leſlens cares, the minds uncaſie pain, 


——_— 


And reconciles us to our ſelves again; 
—--—Winchdorh the trueſt happmacreoate; 


Unbleniih'd Honour, or a great Eſtate; 


Or a fate private quiet, which betrays 


[t ſelf to eaſe, and cheats away the days. 


When Lam at — ——- — —; where my kind fate 

| Hath placed my little moderate Eſtate, 
mY Where natur's care hath equally employ'd, 
=<| Its inward Treaſures, and its outward Pride; 
=| What thoughts d'yethink thoſe caſte Joy's inſpire ? 
x What do you think I covet and deſire ? 
| *'Tis, that I may bur undiſturb'd poſleſs, 
The littl I have, and if Heaven pleaſes, lefsz 
2} That I to Nature and my ſelf may give, 
The little time that I have left to lives 


i; | Some Book'sin which I ſome new thoughts may tind, 


To entertain, and to refreſh my mind. © 
Ef a | Some 
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Some Horles, which may help me to partake 


The lawful pleaſures which the ſeaſons make: 


— 


An eaſie plenty, which at leaſt may ſpare 


he frugal pains of a Domeſtick care ; 


A Friend, it that a faithful Friend there be, 
Who can love ſuch an idle life, and me; 


Then Heay*n, give me but life and health, Ple fi 


7 


grateful Soul, and a contented Mind. 


£ 


as at firſt, a piece of Figtree wood, 


£ 
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tether he ſhould employ his ſhaping Tool, 


- 


- - . 
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* 


Priapxs hence I grew adord, 


i 
A 


e fear of every Thief, and every bird. 


. 


” The Raskals from their pilfring tricks deſiſt, 


- 


id dread each wooden Finger of my fiſt. 


_ 
, 


ceds ſtuck in my cap the Peckers fright, 


CY 


* 


ot touchs Pippin.in <p ſight: .2þþid- > 


LL 
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Nor in theſe pit-holes might they put a bone, 4 


þ, 


s *» 


mKyZ 


-%* 4 Je 
. ” ” C1 IF —— 


- | Go 

But now the ground for Slaves no more they tear, *' 
Sweet are the Walks, and vital is the Air: jyith 
Myrtle and Orange groves the Eye delight, SAL 


Where Sculls and Shanks did mix a ghaſtly hight, inte 
While here I ſtand, the Guardian of the Trees, "3" 
Not ail the Jays are halt the grievances, «4880s 


As are thoſe Hags, who diligent in ill, 2olmag 


 Arecither poy{*ning or bewitching (till. 


Thele I can neither hurt nor terrifie, in lms 
But every Night, when once the Moon is high, te 
They haunt theſe Allies with their (hrickes & groans, ::; 
And pick up baneful Herbs, and humane Bones. 


I ſaw Canidia here, her feet were bare, bi 


Black were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair 3 
With herfierce Sagana went ſtalking round, WigTer 
' Theirhideous howlings ſhook the trembling ground, ka 


A 


The Moon $kulk'd down, or out of ſhame or fright. 
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A paleneſs, caſting horror round the place, 


Sat dead, and terrible on ettheFiace. 


Their impious trunks upon the Earth they ca ; 
And dug 1t with their Nails in frantick haſte. 
A coleblack Lamb then with their Tecth they tore, 
And m the pit they pour'd the recking gore : 
By this they force the torturd Ghoſts trom Hell, 
And anfwers to their wilde demands compel: 

Two Images they brought of Wax, and Woo), 
The Waxen was alittle puling fool : 


A chidden Image ready (till to skip, 


Wherw'ere the woollen one but ſnapt his whip. 

On Hecate allou'd this beldam calls, 

Tiſiphone aslowd the other bawls. 

A thouſand Serpents hiſs'd upon the ground, 

And Hell-hounds compas'd all the Gardens round. 
Behind the Tombs to ſhun the horrid ſight, 
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May every Crow, and Cuckow, if Ilye, 
Aim at my Crallis often as they fiye ; 
And never miſs a dabbe tho mere fo high, 


May villain Juli#s, and his raskal crew, 


Uſe me with jnſt ſuch Ceremony too, —— 
But how much time and patience wow'd it colt, 
To tell the Gabblings of each Hag and Ghoſt? 0 


Or how the Earth the ugly Beldame ſcrapes, 
And hides the Beards of Wolves,8 Teeth of Snakes. 


| oli 
While on the Fire the waxen Image fries. 1. 
Vext to the Heart to ſee their Sorceries, IL bor 


MyEars torn with their bellowing Sprights,my Guts, |\;y;, 
My Figtree Bowels, wambled at the Sluts. 


.thny 
Mad for revenge I gather'd all my Wind, "BY 
And bounc'd like fifty bladders, from behind. (ws 
r % i hd 


Scar'd with the noiſe they ſcudd away to Town, . ; 


While Sagar falle hair comes dropping down: =, 


Canidia 


= 
| S. 
< 
ow | 
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Canidia tumbles o're, for want of breath, 
"* | And ſcatters from her Jaws her ſz of Teeth; 


AIMIC JL IICT i ALRIU Tre 


Their Bones, their Herbs, and all their Devilsloſt. 


OVID. Amorum. 
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That he loves Wamen of all ſorts and ſizes. 


LL blots I cannot from my manners wipe, 
A Nor ſay I walk uprightly when [ſlip. 
Preſsd with my faults I to confeſſion fall, 

In pain, and mad till I lay open all. 

I fin, and I repent ; rub off the ſcore, 

And then, like wild, Idip agen for more. 
Icannpt rule my ſelf, like Pinnace toſt 

In Storms, the Rudder gone, and Compaſs loſt. 
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No certain ſhape or features ſtint my mind, 
I (till for love a thouſand reaſons find 


Here one commends my verſe, in equity 
If I pleaſe her, ſhe ſurely pleaſes me : 

But if malicious witty things ſhe ſaid, 

I think how ſhe wou'd repartee 1n bed. 

If artleſs ſhe, my Heart on Nature doats ; 
If learn, I long to be conferring notes, 


It no great ſenſe or parts the Damſel ſhow, 


Still I conclude ſhe wants it not below. 


Do looks demure the inward ſpark conceal ? 


She deals by Great that can difſemble well. . 
Or is ſhe Free and forward to engage, 

[ hate fatigue, I am not for a ſiege. - 

The meek and mild my ſure affections keep, 
Yet love a Ghew, becauſe ſhe is no Sheep. 


Does ſhe look pale? I fancy whence it came ; 
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That living Snow my paſſion ſtrangely warms, 


\nd {traight I wiſh her melting in mine Arms. 


The tall appears Heroick to the Eye, 
Yet ner fo ſmall (he were enough for me. 

lt little, then I think how quick ſhe moves, 

If large, who wou'd not roul in what he loves? 
Lean Skeleton my fancy never ſnubs;_ 

But 1s ſhe plump ? "Tis then my pretty fubs. 
And doubtleſs one may fhnd convenient ſport, 
With either fat or lean, or long or ſhort. 

I like the mincing gate; and yet it wide 

She (teps, O then I love her for her ſtride. 

That waddle was a grace in Monteſpan, 

Theſe drowlic Eyes are perfett C——— 

With yellow curles Aurora pleas'd her fop, 

And Leda ( Jove well ſaw ) wasblack a — top : 
The black or yellow to my mind agree, 


My love will tute wuth every | 
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Widow, or Wife, I'm for a pad that's way'd efous) 
It Virgin, Oh! who wou'd not love a Maic wt 
If ſhe be young, I take her in the nick ; 00 
If ſhe has age, ſhe helps it with a trick. ze: 
It nothing-charms me in her wit or face, :din 
She has her fiddle in ſome other place, \gtan 
Come every ſort and (ize, the great or ſmall, xteot 
My love will find a tally for *um all. ,vendie 
5 TO Rs %0d He 
: - - _— rebates, 
ELEGT (1) Lib.s. DeTriſt, *” 
| the N, 


Ovid complains of bis three years inn: 


Baniſhment. © Ih 

w Ondemn'd to Poxtas, tird with endleſs toi], Ungc 

 # Since Baniſt?d Onid left his native ſoil, Sled 
de Hic 


| Thrice has the frozen Iſter ſtood, and thrice 
The Exxine Sea been coverd o're with ice. 
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Ten tedious years of Seige the Trojans bore, 


But count my ſorrow I have ſuffer d more : 


or me alone old Chronxs [tops his glals, 


For years like ages (lowly ſeem to paſs : 
Long days diminiſh not my nightly care, 
Both Night and Day their equal portion ſhare. 


The courſe of nature ſure is chang'd with me, 


And all is endleſs, as my miſery. 


Do time and Heav'n their common motion keep, 
Or arethe Fates, that ſpin my thred, a ſleep? 

In Euxine Pontus here I hide my Face, 

How good the Name! but oh how bad the place! 
The people round about us threaten War, 

Who live by ſpoils, and Thieves or Pyrates are: 


No living thing can here protection have, 


Nay ſcarce thedead are quiet in their grave, 


For here are Birds as well as Men of prey, 


That ſwiftly ſnatch unſeen the Limbs away. 


Dart 
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Darts are flung at us by the neighb'ring foe, 


Which oftentimes we gather as we go, 


He who dares Plough (but few there are who dare) '** 


Muſt arm hbimſelt asit he went to War. 
The Sheepherd puts his Helmet on to keep, 


Not from the Wolves but Enemies, his Sheep: 


While mournfully he tunes his rural Mule, 
One Foe the Sheepherd and his Sheep perſues, 
The Caſtle which the ſafeſt place ſhou'd be 
Within, from cruel tumults1is not free. 

Of't dire contentions put me in a fright, 

The rude Inhabitants with Grecians fight, 


In one abode amongſt a barb'rous rout 


I live, but when they pleaſe they thruſt me out : 


My hatred to theſe Brutes takes from my tear, 


For they are like the Beaſts whoſe skinsthey wear. 


3 j . G 
Ev'a thoſe whoas we think were born in Greece, 


Wrap themſclyes up in Rugs and Perſzan Frize 3 
They 
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They eaſily each other nnlerttnt; 
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But [ alas am forc'd to ſpeak by hand! 


VNnrortnclc vic 


Who neither what 1s right or reaſon know 


| Ta Barbarian am ; hard fate to ſce 


When I ſpeak Latine how they laugh at me! 


Perhaps they fallly add to my ditgrace, 


Or call me wretched Exile to my Face. 


_ | Beſides the cruel Sword 'gain{t Natures Laws, 
ats oft the Innocent without a caule. 

The Market-place by lawleſs Arms polleſt, 

, Has (laughter-houſes both for Man and Beaſt. 
| Now, Q ye fates, 'tis time to ſtop my breath, 


| And ſhorten my misfortunes by my death. 


«i How hard my ſentence is to live among 


ol A cut-throat, barb'rous, and unruly throng 3 


—_———_——c A X#X 


GR 


But to leave you, my Ernends, a harder doom, 


10ngh baniſh'd here 


Alas I left it where I cannot come! 


To be forbid the City, I confeſs, 
That werebut jaſt, my crime deſerves noleſfs.. 


place fo diſtant from my native Air, 
Is more than[ deſerve, or long can bear, 


Why do I mourn? The fate There attend 
Is a le grief than Ceſar to offend ! 
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Sung before the K I N G on 
New-Y ears-Day. 


Riſe Great Monarch, ſee the joyful day, 
| Prefumes to interrupt your Sacred reſt. 


Dreſt in the glories of the Eaſt, 


Never did Night more willingly give way, 
Or Morn more chearfully appear, 
Big with the mighty tidings of a New born Year, 
[T. 
Bleſt be that Sun who in times fruitful Womb, 
Was to this noble Embaſſie defign'd, 


Gg 
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To Head the Golden Troops of days to come, 


LYFa on M2 fX70 


ily behmnd, ——- 
Ignobly in the lalt years Throng to riſe and ſet. 


In this *tis happier far than May, 


Since to add Years is greater than to give a day. %* 
Chorus. 
Oh may the happy days encreaſe, 
With ſpoils of War, and Wealth of Peace, 
1711 time e and age ſpall ſwallow'd be, 
Lift in Va) Eternity 
Ma y Charles were quit his ſacred Throne, 


Himſelf Greed himſelf alone, 
And to lengthen ont his time, 


Lake, God, from us and give t0 him. 
That ns eacn W. orld a Chazle may know, 
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__| Heark the Jocund Sphears renew | 


Their cheerful and melodious Son 7, 
While the glad Gods are pleagd to view 
The rich and painted throng 

Of happy days in their fair order march along. 
Move on, ye proſperous hours, move on, 
Finiſh your Courſe ſo well begun 3 


Let no il] omen dare prophane 


Your beautious and harmonious train, 


Iv. 


Sce mighty Charles, how all the minutes prels, 
Each longing which ſhall firſt appear, 
Since in this renowned year, 


Not one but feels a ſecret' happinels, 


Zee 


*-* | Or Jealouſies or fooliſh fears diſturb you as you run. 


As big with new events and ſome unheard ſuccels: 
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Sec how our ocualidhl vanith, we 


How the tumultuous Tribes agree. 


Propitious Winds bear all our griefs away, 
And Peace clears up the Troubled day. 


Not a wrinkle, not a Scar 
Of faction or diſhoneſt War, 


But Pomps and Triumpl deck the Noble K alenaar. .. 


Cfon the late Ingenious Tranſlation : 
of PERE SIMON'S Cri: 
tical Hiſtory, By H. D. Ljq; 


() all Heavens, Judgments that: was ſure the ; 


[ worſt, 
When our bold: Fathers were at Babel curſt: | 


Man, towhoſe race this glorious Orb waggivin, | 


Natures lov'd Darling, and the Joy of Heay'n, © * 
: H Whoſe | 


=" 
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Whoſe pow cf voice the ſubject World obey'd, 
And God! $ were pleas'd with the diſcourſe he made, 


| | He who beforedid ey? ry torm excel, 
Beneath the moſt ignoble Creature fell : 


 Eviry vile beaſt thro' the wide Earth can rove;, 


- And, where the lence invites, declare his love : 
| Sounds Inarticulate move thro' all the race; 
| And one ſhort Language ſervesfor ev'ry place : 


— 


— But, ſuch a price. did that preſumption coſt, 
\ That half our lives intrifling words are loſt, 


"ou | Nor can their utmvſt force-and power, expreſs 

1\) The Soul's Ideas in their Native drek. 

\ſh Knowledge, that godlike Orn'ment of the nnd, 
* | To the ſmall ſport, where it is born's confind. 


1] But He, brave Youth, the toyHom Fate repeals, 


While his learn'd pen myſterious Truth reveals, 
So did, of old, the cloyen' Tongues defeend ; 
| And Heav'ns Commands to ev'ry; Ear extend: 
| Gg 3 And 
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And 'twas but juſt rhat all traſtoniſh'd throng 11" zi 
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Gods ſacred Law was for all Iſratt made ; 


£@ 
2710 


And, in plain terms, to evry Tribe diſplay'd. < 
On Marble Pillars, his Almighty Hands 
In Letters large, writ the divinecommands: 
But ſcarce they were fo: much in pieces broke 
When Myjes wrath the people did provoke, 
As has the ſacred cowl been torn and rent, 


Texplain what the Alwiſe Difator-meant. 


KOO 


But now, Cour Eggptithegreat Prophets .come 3 
And Eloquent Aaroz tellsthe:} 


\ ful -doSOomn. 


= W RE ge J: 


here Was:receiv'd theLaw, 
xo 26 þ - +7 : : 
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| And bleſd be He that taught us to invoke 


*. | God's awful Name, as God to Moſes ſpoke. 


©: | Nor do's he meritleſs, who cou'd fo we 


| From foreign Language his great diftates tell: 


In our cold chme the pregnant Soul Jay hid ; 
2: No virtual power mov*d the prolyfick feed, 
Till his kind genial heat preſerv'd it warm ; 
And co:erfeciion wrought the noble torm. 
-.. Never did yet arive fo vaſt a ſtore 
.,. | Of ſolid Learning on the Britiſh ſhore : 


| T'export it thence has been the greateſt Trade ; 


o Bur He, at laſt, a full return has made, 

To 4 Raiſe up, ye euneful Bards, your vorces raiſe, 
And crown his Head with never dying praile : 

' And all ye Nimrods mighty Sons rejoice, 
While ev*ry Workman knows the builders voice. 
In Shinars plain, the lofty Tow'r may rife, . 

| Till its vaſt Head ſuſtain the bending skies: 

Gg 4 
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In its own Nature Truth 1s ſo Divine, 
No ſacred Pow'rs oppoſe this great. deſign ; 
So dark a vell obſcrfr?d her rev'rend Head, 


The wiſeſt Travlers knew not where to tread, 
Blind zealand mad Enthuſiaſts ſhew d the way, 
While wand'ring Meteors led their Eyes aſtray 
Thro' the dark Maze, without a Clue, they ran; 
And, at Beſt, ended where they firſt began: 
But now at laſt wear brought fo near her Throne, 


At the next ſtep theglorious Crown's our own; = 


. q s _ Oe — 
+» 4, © . _ _ 
F - >" 


"Hori ARLINGTONIANI 


AD 


\ " 
% 
| 
| 
' 


Clariſimum Dominum, Henricum, 
Comitem Arlingtonie, &c. 


"7 Agnificos propter ſaltus, & avita Jacobi 
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Menia, que faciunt commercia duplicis anle, 


71; Ac Drcis ac Divi nomen cormmnne tuetnr, 
Surgunt codilibus ſuccinGa palatia mmris : 
One poſita ad Lephyruw,radiis ſol ignens aureis, 
Illuſtrat morignte die, naſcente ſalutat. 
| Eximiam interea molent mirantur euntes, 
Vulguſq;, Procereſq, + caducos plorat honores 
Aulicus, &* rerum faſtigia Inbrica damnat ; 
Felicemg; vocat Dominum, cni tempora vite 


Labuntur variis anle inconcuſſa procellis. 
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Et quamvis procul haud abſunt, tum plebis inique 


. » 
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Circumfuſa quies, & pax incognita Magnis? 
Hie placid: regnant; & verun ſimplice culty, 
Propoſitiq, tenax virtus, &* pecFus honeſtum. 


Namg; ubi prima diem ſurgens Aurora reducit, 


Ez matuting ſudant ſub roribus herbe, 


Nu#a volans fumante viam rota turbine verſat, . 


Crebra putres ſonitu nec verberat ungula glebas < 


Hinc procul izabelles perſultant-pabula Dante, 
Atq, ou Placidos RE ng fps $155 
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Exuperant, quanquam hec qui fingunt omnia, Vates 


Mendaci-ſublime ferant ad ſydera cantn. 
Areaq; in medio eſt multum ſpe abilis horto, 


 Ordinibus raris palorum obdutta, tuentune 


I etificans oculos ac dona latentia prodens: 
Nempe hec per ſpatia flores tranſmittit iniqua 
Diſtin@os varits maculis, & ſuave rubentes. 
Noz illic viole, neq; candida lilia deſunt : 
Parva loquor : quicquid noſtro Dews invidet orvi, 
Hic viget, & quicquid tepid; vicinia ſolis 
[etior Heſperiis educit germen in arvis. 
nai ſepe inter moriens florcta Cupido 
( onjugis &zerno jacuit devinitus amore ; 
Te ſola cupicns, in Te pulcherrima Pſyche 
Arſit, &* hen propriis fixit precordia telis ! 
Nec ſine nomine erunt myrteia, nec aurea Pomaz 
ue quoniam calido naſcuntur plurima celo 


Et brurzas indotta pati nimboſqz ruentes, - 
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Nee fas bic teneros ramorum effundere fetus 


Protinus hybernis clauduntur ab athere teh 


Spiranteſq; premunt aninar, ne poina caduca 
Vel glacies ledat, teneras wel ſrigora myrtos : 
Inq; novos ſoles audent ſe credere, molles 


De ER PEI nan. 


Ut captent Lephyros impune, ac lumen amicum. 


Nec Te preteream, tenebyis que dives opacis 


Sylva vires, vento motis peramabilis umbris: 
Hic magnus labor ille &inextricabilis error, 
Per quem mille viis errantem Theſea duxit, 


Ah nimis infelis per fila ſequentia virgo! 


Securt hic tenero Indunt in gramine amantes 3 


Nee reperire viam curant, ubi lumina ve 


Deficiente die accendit 5 fed longins ipſam 


Hic ſecune placid? cupinnt conſumere noem : 


Dum ſuper arboreos modulans Egſcinia ramos, 


Dulce melos iterat teneroſq; invitat amores. 


Mons felix, albis quem circum Geſſamis orn 


Quinetiam extremo ſurgit conterminus horto 


at 


Floribus 


ft 
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Floribus, ac letas dat pretereuntibus nmbras. 


Hunc ſuper aſcendit turb1 c omitante virum Rex 
Angnuſtus, Procereſque caput ſupereminet omnes 
Atqune pedem properans graditur, veſtigia volvens 
Grandia, nec ſers memigit decedere not, 
Omnibus ante oenlos divini ruris ina 80, 
Et fencera quies operum, rernmque niteſcit 
Incorruptus honos, & neſcia fallere vita. 

Nee non hic ſolus placidi ſuper ardua montis, 


Clare Comes tecum meditaris,nente ferent 


Munera Dadalee nature; animnſque recedit 
In loca ſacra, fugitque procul contagia mnnds. 
Deſpicere unde queas miſcros, paſſimque videre 
Mortales,vite ſubenntes mille pericla ; 
Continno inter ſe niti preſtante labore, 


Divitiis inhiare & habenas ſunere rerum ; 
Deturbare throno Regem, magnaſque alioriuns 


Fortunas ambire, ac nigris fervere curis. 
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Dum Tu, Mazne Comes, minimi (ine parte doloris, 


Proſpicis ex alto viridantes gramine ſalt us : 


Orndique confluxam ninc turban, lautiſque crepantes 


Sub pedibas cochleas, teneras quezs fibula dives 
ConneTit ſoleas, gemmis imitantibus ignes © 


Inde laczs luſtras, puroque canalia rivo 


Lucida, magnificam neque lumen nid at ad aulamn. 


Iiter Purpureos, Regi gratiſſume Patres, 
O Dinm, fidumque Caput, venerabile gentis 
Preſidiun: ! O magnos jemaudum exute labores ! 
S£Pius hic Feenns Pplacido ſpatieris i in horto, 
1raducens faciles; (6 ſed non inglorins Q7N05 3 
Et vitam findiis florentem nobilis Oti ! 


Dunt timor onmnis abe(t, cureque incendia lus, 


Nee Tibi vel 'telis Enart. fortut a : FIOCEY 
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Spes elata trahit lauduntgque arrecta cupido; 
Nec miſere inſomnes cogunt diſperdere notes ! 


It jecura quies, anime divina voluptas, 
Mitiaque emeritam ſolantur fata ſeneftam. 
Onica Regali connubit filia ſtirpi, 

Anglia quas habyit pulchris pralata puellis. 

ne poſcis meliora Deos e que pondere vaſto 

Corruit uſta domus, flamme ſecura minacis 

Eee ſtat, e tantis major meliorque ruinis / 
Sctlicet hanc rerum alma Parens, ut vidit ab alta 

Nube Venus; circum divini colla Mariti | 

Fuſa ſuper, roſeoque arridens ſuaviter ore, 

Sic Dioum alloquitur : Noſtros dele@at ocellos 

| Pulchra domus, [4vis olim conſumpta favillis 

| Ex hujus ( ſs fata ſinant ) celebrabitur Heres 

Herois divina, &- me digniſſama cura ! 

Pallas && hoc poſeit ;, ( proprio favet illa Miniſtro,) 

ni Divan colit, ac ſomiles aſſurgit ad artes. 


Vincitur 
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Vincitur illecebris Deus; &+ jnbet omine leto 
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Stare din, longoſque domnn ſu ereſſe per annos, = 
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Nevia the fair, in the bloom of Fifteen, 


w an innocent warmth,as ſhelay on the green; 


She had heard of a pleaſure,and ſomething ſhe gueſt 


By the towzing & tumbling & touching her Breaſt; 
She ſaw the men eager, but was at a loſs, 


B What they meant by their ſighing,6: kiſling ſo cloſe; 
By their praying and whining 
And claſping and twining, 


And panting and wiſhing, 


| And ſighing and kiſfing 
- .. Andſighing and kifbing fo cloſe. 


Kb# 4 ky E | 
1% © 5 # 


yÞ 
y 


- Sy 
._- 
— — 


7 i 


| of MISCELLANT POEMS, 465 


Nf — - _ _ 


[T. 


' Ahſhe cry'd, ah for a larnguifiiygMazar 


> In a Country of Chriſtians to die without aid ! 


| Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at leaſt, 
Or a Proteſtant Parſon, or Catholick Prieſt, 
;} Toinſtruct a young Virgin, that 1s at a lols 
What they meant by their fighing,$: kiſhing fo cloſe! 


By their praying and whining 


And claſping and twining, 
And panting and wiſhing, 
And ſighing and kiſſing 

And fighing and kiſling ſo cloſe. 
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- Cupid in Shape of a Swayn did appear, 
He law the ſad wound, and in pity drew near, 


Hh 4 Then 
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Then ſhow'd her his Arrow, and bid her not fear, 


For the pain was no morethana Maiden may bear; 


What they meant by their fighing& kiſſing ſo dlbſe; 


By their praying afid whihihg, 
hd claſpirlg and twitiing,” 
And panting and wiſhinjz, 

And fightng ahnd ki 


And ſighing and kiſling ſo.cloſe. 
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I wouw'd not die nor dare complain, 


O tell Amyata gentle Swain, 


Thy tuneful Voice with numbers joyn, 
Thy words will more prevail than mine ; 
To Souls oppreſsd and dumb with griet, 
The Gods ordain this kind releif ; | 
That Muſick ſhou'd in fonnds convey, 
What dying Lovers dare not fay. 


IT. 


A Sigh or Tear perhaps ſhe'll give, 


But love on pitty cannot hve, 


. Hh 2 Tell 
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Tell her that Hearts for Hearts were made, 


And love with love 1s only paid. 

Tel! her my pains fo faſt encreaſe, 

That ſoon they will be paſt redreſs; 

But ah ! the Wretch that ſpeechlels lyes, 
Attends but Death to cloſe his Eyes. 
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Nor fed his Sheep together on the Plain, 


| Lefr to themſelves they wander'd out at large. 


- -In this lamenting ſtate young Corydor 
(His friend and dear Companion of his hour ) 


Finding Menalcas, asks him thus the Cauſe. 


Corydon, 
Thee have I ſought in every ſhady Grove, 


By purling Streams, and in each private place 
Where we have usd to fit and talk of Love. 
Why do.1 find thee leaning on an Oak, 


By Lightning blaſted, and by Thunder rent ? 
| What curſed chance has turn'd thy chearful mind, 


And why wilt thou have woes unknown to me ? 
| ButI would comfort, and not chide my Friend, 


Tell me thy grief, and let me bear a part. | 


Hh 3  Menalcas 
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Menmalcas. 


Young Aſtrophell 1s dead, Dear Aftrophell, F 
He that cou'd tune ſo well his charming Pipe, ; 
To hear whoſe Lays, Nymphs left their criſtal ſpring, 
The Fawns, and Dryades forſook the Woods, 

And hearing, all were raviſh'd — ſwitteſt ſtreams 
With-held their courſe to hear the Heavenly ſound, 
And murmur'd, when by following Waves preſt on, 
The following Waves forcing their way to hear. i 
Oft the fierce Wolt purſuing of the Latnb, - 

Hungry and wildly certain of his Prey, F 
Left the purſuit rather than looſe the ſound } 
Of his alluring Pipe, The harmleG Lamb = 
Forgot his Nature, and forſook his Fear, 


Stood by the Wolf, and liſtned to the ſound. | 
[ obey, * 
He cou'd command a general peace, & nature wou'd 


This Youth, this Youth is dead, The ſame diſcaſc | 


bh 


q | 


| MISCELLAND Þ POBMS. 471 


That carry 'd (weet © Orinda from the World, 
Seiz?d upon Aftrophel] — Ohlet theſe Tears 


Be offerd to the-Memory of my Friend, 
And let my Speech give way a while to Sighs. 


Corydon. 


Weep on Memalcas, for his Fate requires 
The Tears of all Mankind, General the loſs 
And General be the Griet. Except by Fame 


I knew him not, but ſurely this is he. 


Spencer and Johnſon. 
Who Sung Learn'd Coliz's,and great FEgor's Praile, 


Dead e*re he liv'd, yet have new Life from him. 


Rocheſter. 
Did he not mourn lamented Byox's Death, 


In Verſes equal to what Byon wrote ? 


Menalcas. 


Hh 4 
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Menalcas. 


Yes this was he (oh that I ſay be was) 

He that<ouv'd ſing the Shepherds deeds ſo well, 
Whether to praiſe the good he turn'd his Pen, 
Or laſhd thegregious follies of the bad , 

In both he did excell —— — 

His happy Genius bid him take the Pen, 


And dictated more faſt than he cow'd write: 
Sometimes becoming negligence adorn'd 

His Verſe, and nature ſhew'd they were her own, 
Yet Art he usd; where Art cou'd uſeful be, 

But ſweated not to be correctly dull, 


Corydon. 


Had Fate allow*d his Life a longer thread, 
Adding experience to that wondrous fraught ' 


Of Yquthful vigour, how woud he have wrote ! 


\ 
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Mr. Dryden. 
Equal to mighty Pan's Immortal Verſe, 


He that now rules with undiſputed ſway, 


Guide of our Pens, Crown'd with eternal Bays. 


Menalcas. 


We wiſh for Life, not thinking of its Cares ; 

I mourn His Death, the loſs of ſuch a Friend, 

But for himſelf he dy'd in the beſt hour, 

And carry'd with him every Mans applauſe. 

Youth meets not with detraCtions blotting hand, 
Nor ſuffers ought from Envies canker*d mind. 
Had he known Age, he wou'd have ſeen the World 
Put on, its uglieſt, but its trueſt Face, 

Malice had watch'd thedroppings of his Pen, 

And Ignorant Youths who wou'd for Critieks paſs, 
Had thrown their ſcornful Jeſts upon his Verſe, 
And cenſur*d what they did not underſtand. 


4a Te SECOND'PARD 
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Such was hot my Dear Aitropbel/: He's dead, 
And I ſhall quickly follow bim; what's Death, 
But an eternal ſleep; without/a Dredm? 


Wrapt in a laſting darkneſs, and exempt 


From hope and fear, and every idle paſſion. 


Corydon, 


See thy complaints have mov'd the pittying Skies, 
They mourn the death of Aſtrophe{t in Tears, 
Thy Sheep return'd from {ttaying;round they gaze, 


And wonder at thy mourning. Drive 'em home, 


And tempt thy troubled ming with eaſing l]eep, 
To morrows cheartul Light may give thee comfort. 
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; On the 
Kings- Houle 
: Now Building at 
* WINCHES TER. 
S$ ſoon as mild Avgyſts cou'd aſlwage 


jo 

A. bloody civil Wars licencionus Rage, 
He made the Bleſhing that He gave increaſe, 
By teaching Rome the ſofter Arts of Peace. 
The Sacred Temples wanting due repair, 


Had firſt their Wounds head with a Pious care, 


Nor 
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Nor ceas'd his Labour, till proud Roe out-vy'd 
In glory all the ſubje& World beſide. 
Thus Charles in Peace returning to our [fle, 
With Building did his regal cares beguile. 
London almoſt conſum'd, but to a Name, 

He reſcues from the Fierce devouring Flame; 

Its Hoſtile Rage the burning Town enjoy'd, 

For he reſtor'd as faſt as that deſtroy'd : 


*T 'was quickly burnt, and quickly built again, 
The double Wonderof his Halcyon Reign. 


.. - % 


Pio Wind or "3h c ( his belov'd Retreat 
From this vaſt City troubleſomely great, ) 

| "Tiwas Denham *© only with ſucceſs cou'd write, 
The Nations Glory and the Kings Delight. - 

1 incheſter my Muſe her Th Vitor 


os 
he that ſwall Tribute to her C 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. a77 


ti. 
—— 


To Wincheſter let Charles be ever kind, 
The youngeſt Labour of his fertile mind, 
Here ancient Kings the Brittiſh Scepter ſway'd, 
And all Kings fince have always been abey*d. 
Rebellion here cou'd ne're erett a Throne, 
[for Charles that Bleſſing was reſerv'd alone. 
Let not the ſtately Fabrick' you decree, 

An Immature, abortive Pallace be, 


But may it grow the Miſtreſs of your Heart, 
And the full Heir of H/Rexs ſtugendous Art. 


The happy ſpot on which its Soveraign dwells, 
With a juſt pride above the Citty ſwells, 

That like a Loyal Subject choſe to ly 

Beneath his Feet with humble modeſty. 

Faſt by a Reverend Church extends its Wings, 


And pays due homage to the beſt of Kings, 


Nature, like Law, a Monarch will create 
He's ſcituated Head of Church, and State. 


The 


— 


2005 3d 6 Os 


473 The SECOND PART. 


The graceful Temple that delights his Eye, _ - 
C Luxurious toil of former Piety} 

Has vanquiſh'd enyious times devouring rage, 
And, like Religion, ſtronger grows by Age. 


It ſtems the Torrent of the flowing years, 


Yet gay as Youth the Sacred Pile appears. 


Of its great Riſe we no Records have known, 


It has out-liv'd all mem'ry but its own. 
mental Marbles us aſſure, 


mighty th oughts infuſe, 
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How by for Youth Eretts a Nurſery * 
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- The great Colitirefs)of his Piety: z 


ace, 
Where they through variousTorigues coy We 


This is the Bartier of their learried Race, 
From'which they ſtart, and all along the way. 


oy 


They to their God, and for their Sovereign pray, , 
And from their Infancies are raught robey. 

Oh !- may they never vex the quiet Nation, 

And turn Apoſtates to their Education. 

When with theſe obje&s Charles has filld his (i gat, 
Still freſh provoke His Teeitig Appetite, 

A healthy Country opening to his view, 


The cheerful Pleaſures of his Eyes renew. 


. TH + 4 - . [ ſpeed, 
On neighbouring Plains the Courſers wing'd with 


Contend for Plate the glorious Vitors Meed. 
Over the Courſe they rather fly than run, 
In a a wide Circle like the radiant Sun, 


i. 
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The Call. near Wincheſter and new Coll, in Oxon- 


Redetunated ann 


Then 


WM 
” 
by 


is 


- 


2,4 A 


A 


L000 LT TIER OR TT 
*& TL : Fg as : 


o 


ff 


Then freſh delights they for theia 
And Hawks (the ſwift- 
Thet Bird with fatal haſt purſue, 

And ſeize the Quarry in their Maſters view. 


| at TS '| found, 
Till like my Muſe, tir'd with the Game they've 


#* 


- 


They ſtoop for caſe, and pitch upoa the Ground. 
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Tranſlated out of the Eleventh Book © 


of Virgils Aneids ; 
' By Mr. STAFFORD. 


% 
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Oo Death and wounds Camilla looks with 


Joy, 
Freed from a Breaſt, the fiercer to deſtroy. 
Now, thick as hail, her fatal darts ſhe flings 3 


The two edg'd Axe now on their Helmets rings, 
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Her ſhoulders bore Diews; arms Ad bow : 
And it, too {trongly preſt, ſhe fled before a foe, 
Her ſhafts, revers'd, did death and horror bear. 


And found the raſh who Gurſt purſue the fair, 
Near her fierce T{lz, and Turpeia ride, 

And bold Larina conquering by her [1.1 
Theſe above all Comills's breaſt did ſhare L 

For Faith 1n PEace, and gallantry in War. 


Such were the 1hraciar, Amazonian bands, 


When firſt they dy'd with blood Thermodoors ſands, 


Such Troops Hppolitz her {elf did head, 
And ſuch the bold Perthe/tlea led, 
When F emale ſhouts alarm'd the trembling fields, 


_ And olaring beams ſhot bright,from Maiden ſhields. 


Who'gallant Virgin, who by thee were (lain ? 


*»Khat gaſping numbers ſtrew'd upon the Plain ? 
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[Thy Spear firſt through Eumcrins paſſage forind 3 


| Whole torrents guſh'd out of his month andwound; 
[vic gnaſhing Teeth, in pangs, the Earti he tore, 
And rowl'd himfelt, halt delug'd, in his gore. 


Then hapleſs Pagaſus, and Lyris blecd : 
Thc latter reining up his fainting Steed ; 
'The firſt as to his aid he ſtretch'd his hand, 
Both at an inſtant, headlong, ſtruck the ſand. 
Her Arm Amaſiri;s next, and Lereas feel. 
Then follows Chromis with her lifted Stect; 
Of all her Quiver nor a (ſhaft was loſt, 
. But each attended by a Trojan Ghoſt. 
-| Strong Orphitus, Gin Arms unknown before;) 


In Battle, all Apulian courſer bore, 


+ 


| His brawny back wrapt in a Bullocks $kin, 


Hpon his head a VVolf did hercely grin, v" 
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Above the reſt his mighty Shoulders ſhow, 
And he looks down upon the Troops below. : 
Him (and twas eafie, while his fellows fled ) 


Sne (truck along, and thus ſhe triumph'd while ke | 
bled. 


| 


Some Coward Game thou didſt believe to chace, 
But, Hunter, ſeea Woman ſtops thy race. 

Yet to requireing Ghoſts this Glory bear, | 
Thy Soul was yielded to Camilla's Spear. | 


The mighty Bytes next receives her Jance, 
CWhile Breaſt to breaſt the Combatants advance,) | 


ly 


Clanging between his armours joynts 1t rung 
While- on his Arm his uſeleſs Target hung, 


PO I 


Then from Orfilockrs, in Circle rune, 
And follows the purſuer, while ſhe ſhuns. _ 1 


For 
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*\| For (till with craft a narrow ring ſhe wheels, 


», And brings herſelt up to the Chaſers heels, 


— — 


ts 


..| Her Axe regardleſs of his Prayers and groans, 


-|Shecraſhes thro' his Armour, and his bones, 


'Redoubled ftroakes the yanquiſh'd Foe ſuſtains, 


His reeking face beſpatter d with his brains. 


Chance brought unhappy Aur to the place : 
Who ſtopping ſhort, ſtar'd wildly in her tace. 


Of all to whom Lignria fraud imparts, 


While fate allow'd that fraud, he was of ſubtleſt 


Arts; 
Who, when he ſaw he cou'd not (hun the Fight, 
Strives to avoid the Virgin, by his (light. 
And crysaloud, what courage can you ſhew, 
By cunning horſemanihip, to cheat a foe ? 
Forego your horſe and (trive not to betray , 
But dare to combat a more equal way. 


Ii 


Tis 


3 
| 


*Tis thns we ſce who tnerits glory beſt; 


So brav'd, fierce indignation fires her breaſt, - 
Diſmounted from her horſe, in open field, 

Now, firſt ſhe draws her ſword,and Jifts her Sheitd. 
He, thinking that hiscunning did ſucceed, 

Reins round his Horſe, and urges all his ſpeed, 
His golden rowe?Ps hidden in his fides: 

When thus his uſeleſs fraud the Maid derides : 
Poor Wretch, that ſwell'ſt with a deluding pride, 


In vain thy Countries little Arts are try'd. 


No more the Coward ſhall behold his Sire, 

Then plies her feet, quick as the nimble fire, 

And up before his horſes head ſhe ſtrains 3 f 
When, ſeizing, with a furious hand, his reins c 
She wreaks her fury on his ſpouting veins. Q 
So, from a Rock, a Hawk ſoars highabove, 


And in a Cloud with eaſe o'rctakes a Dove, 
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His pounces ſo the grappled foe aflail 5 


And Blood and teathers mingle 1n a hail, 


With more than uſual care beholds the fight. 


And urging Tarchoz on, to rage inſpires 


Now Jove,. to whom mankind is ſtill in ſight, 


The furious deeds to which his blood he fires, 


He ſpurs through {laghter, and his failing Troops, 


He ſhouts his narre 10 every Souldiers cars ; 


Fuviling thus the ſpirits, which he cheares, 


Ye ſham'd, and ever branded Thrriene Race, 


| Whenrender Virginstriupahb in the {1c1d, 


| Let every brawny arm, let fall his (heild, 


And with his voic2 litcs every arm that droops. 


From whence this terrour,and your Soul's fo baſe 2 


| And break the Coward l\vord he dare not weild, J 


[14 


Nor Goblets, that your drunken throats invite. 
This 15your choice, when with lewd Bacchanals, 


Y re call'd by the tat Sacrifice, it waits not when it 
( calls, 


Thus having ſaid, — 
He Spurs, with headlong rage, among his Foes, 
Asif he'6nly bad hislifs to lole. 
And meeting Verulus his arms he claſps ; 

The armour dints beneath the furious graſps. 
High from his Horſe the ſprawling Foe he rears, 
And thwart his Courſers neck the prize he bears. 
The Trojans ſhout, the Latires turn their eyes 5 
While ſwift as lightning airy 1archor: flics. 


Who breaks his lance, and veiws his armour round, 


To find where he might fix the deadly wound 3 
The Foe writhes doubling backward on the horſe, 


And todefend his throat oppoſes force to force. 
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As MAE an Eagle high his courſe diem take, 


And in his gripeing tallons, bears a Snake, 

A thouſand folds the Serpent caſts and high "0 
*| Setting his ſpeckled Scales, goes whiſtling thro? the 
The fearleſs Bird, but deeper goars his prey, 

And thro' the Clouds he cuts his airy way, 


So from the midl(t of all his enemies, 


Triumphant T archox {natch'd and bore his prize, 


The Troops, that ſhrunk, with emulation, preſs 


To reach his danger now, to reach at his ſucceſs. 


Then Arwns doom'd, mipight of all his art, 
Surrounds the nimble Virgin with his dart. 


And, (lily watching for bis time, would try 
To joyn his ſafety with his treachery, 

Where e're her rage the bold Camilla ſends, 
There creeping Arys-filently attends, 
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When tir'd with conquering, ſhe retires from fight, 


He ſteals about his horle, and keeps her in his ſight. 


In all her rounds from him (he cannot part, 


Who {ſhakes Is treacherous, but inevitable Dart* 


Chlorens, the Prieſt of Cybele, did glare 
In Phrygian Arms remarkable afar. 
A foaming Steed he rode, whoſe hanches caſe, 
| Like Feathers, Scales of mingled Goldand braſs. 
He clad inforreign Purple, gaul'd the Foe 


With Cretar arrows from a Lycian bow. 


Gold wasthat bow, andGold his Helmet too : 


Gay werehis upper Robes, which loſely flew. 


Each Limb was coyer'd ore with ſomething rare, 


*” 


_ And as he fought be-gliſterd every where. 


Or that the-Tem pie 


e might the Trophies hold, 
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Him the Ferce Maid -urſhei thro? all her Foes 5 


Regardleſs of the life ſhe did expoſe : 


Him eyes alone, to other dangers blind, 


(mind. 
<\ And Manly force employs, to pleale a Virgins 


His Dart now Aruns, from his ambuſh, throws; 


And thus to Heav'n he ſends his coward Vows. 


Apollo, oh thou greateſt Deity / 


Patron of bleſt SoraTis, and of mez 


( For weareall thy own, "whole Woods of pine 


| We heap in Piles, which to thy glory ſhine. 


| | And when we trample on the fire, our ſoles , 
By thee preſerv'd, contemn the glowimg coals'z ) 
My mighty Patron make me wipe away 


| The ſhame of this diſhonorable day. 


Nor ſpoils nor triumph from the deed I claim 


But truſt my future aCtions with my fame. 
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This: rageing . Fennle +» Plaine but overcome, 
| Let me return wnthank'd, inglorious home, 


Apollo heard, to half his pray*r inclin'd: 


The reſt he mingles with the fleeting wind. 


\ Toſee his Country , that wasloſtin Air. 
| As finging o'rethe field, the Javelin flies, 
' Upon the Yuecen the army turn their eyes, 


He gives Camilla's ruinto his pray'r : 
| 


* But ſhe, intent upon her golden prey, 


Nor minds, norhears it cat the hiſling way, 


| Tiltin her fade it takes/its deadly reſt 


And drinks the Virgin purple of her breaſt. 
| | The crembling Amazors ranto her aid, 
' And; in their arms they catch the falling Maid. 

More quick than they the frightned Arms flies, 
And feels'a Terrour mingled with his joys. 
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He truſts no more bis ſafety to bis is Spear 3. 


Ev'n her expiring courage gives him fear, 


So runs a Wolf ſmear'd with ſome Shepherds - 
blood, | "1 
And ſtrives to gain the ſhelter of a Wood, 
Before the Darts his panting fides aſlail, 
And claps between his Leggs his ſhivering Tail, 
Conſcious of the Audacions bloody deed, 


As Aruns ſeeks his Troops fttretch'd on his ſpeed, 
Where in their Centre,-quaking, he attends, - 
And skulks behind the Targets of his friends. 


She (ſtrives to draw the Dart but wedg'd among 
Her Ribs, deep tothe wound the Weapon clung z 
Then fainting-roules in death hercloſing eyes, 


While from her Cheeks the chearful beauty' flies. 


_ Feeathatſhard with: 
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'riend ! you once have ſeen me draw the bow; 
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Make haſte to Turns, bid him bring with ſpeed —* 


LY WW 4% 


' His freſh'R 
T - Cover the 


erves, and to! my charge ſucceed; 
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